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TO TIIE MOST ^^ORTHIU HONOURED M\ 

SINGULAR GOOD LORD ROBERT 

E.VJIL OF SOMERSET 
LORD aiAiinCRLArC, ETC. 

1 4UVE advenmred, nght noble Eari, out of mj almost 
and ever Towed service to yoor vmuei, to cntiUc their 
merits to the patrgna« of Homers English life, 
whose wtshed rutural Ufe the great Macedoo would 
have protected os the spirit of hts emprre, 

'Riat he to hts unmeasur'd mighty acts 
flight odd a fame os vast aod uerr extracts, 

In fires os bright and endless as the stars, 

His breast might breathe and thunder out ha wars. 
But that great monarch t love of fame and pnuse 
Receives an envious doud in our foul days 
For smcc our great ones ceased theraiclTCS to do 
Deeds worth their praise, they hold it folly too 
To feed their praise in otherm. But what can, 

Of all the gifts that are, be giv'n to man 
More preaoos than Etcnirty and Glory 
Singing then praises in iinsflicnc d story ? 

^Vhlch no blacE day no notjon, nor no age, 

No change of Dme or fortune, force nor rage, 

Shall ever rase ? All which the monarch knew 
\VheTe Houer liv’d entitled, would ensue 

Cvjus de gitrgiie mw 

CcmMit ananos vatum omnts taria furerts^ eic 
From whose deep fount of life die thirsty rout 
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fluent as firm and well-bounded as the most grave 
and solid And, taking all together, of so tender 
impression, and of such command to the voice of 
the Muse, that they knock heaven with her breath, 
and discover their foundations as low as hell Nor 
IS this all-compnsing Poesy fantastic or mere Active , 
but the most material and doctnnal illations of truth, 
both for all manly mformation of manners in the 
young, all prescription of justice, and even. Chnstian 
piety, m the most grave and high governed To 
illustrate both which, m both kinds, vith all height 
of expression, the Poet creates both a body and 
a soul in them Wherein, if the body (being the 
letter or history) seems Active, and beyond possibility 
to bring mto act, the sense then and allegory, vhich 
is the soul, IS to be sought, which intends a more 
eminent expressure of Virtue for her loveliness, and of 
Vice for her ugliness, in their several effects, going 
beyond the life than any art within life can possibly 
delineate Why then is fiction to this end so hateful 
to our true ignorants? Or vhy should a poor 
chronicler of a Lord Mayor’s naked truth (that 
peradventure will last his year) include more worth 
with our modern wizards than Homer for his naked 
Ulyss6s clad in eternal fiction ? But this proser 
Dionysius, and the rest of these grave and reputatively 
learned — that dare undertake for their gravities the 
headstrong censure of all things, and challenge the 
understanding of these toys m their childhoods , 
when even these childish vanities retain deep and 
most necessary learning enough in them to make 
them children m their ages, and teach them while 
they live — are not in these absolute divine infusions 
allowed either voice or relish for, Q,ia Poeticas ad 
fores accedit, etc (says the divine philosopher) he that 
knocks at the gates of the Muses, stne Miisariim 
fiirore^ is neither to be admitted entry, nor a touch 
at their thresholds , his opmion of entry ndiculous, 
and his presumption impious Nor must Poets them- 
selves (might I a little insist on these contempts, not 
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tempting too far your Lordships Ulyssean patience) 
preaame to these doors witbont the tndy genome 
and peculiar mdoctioa. There being m Poesy a 
twofold rapture, — or ahenatKm of soul, as the above- 
said teacher terms it, — one ttuama^ a disease of the 
mind, and a mere madness, Sf which the infected 
IS thrust beneath ail the degrees of humamty ef cx 
ketmne brutum quodammodb rtddiivr — (for which 
poor Poesy in thu and impostorous age, 

IS so barfeorouily vilified )— the other is, dxnnus 
fyrar by which the sound and divinely healthful 
kamtms ruUitram engthir ei tn Doftn tratmt 
One a perfection directly infused finm God the other 
an infection obhqnely and degenerately proceeding 
from man. Of the divine fury my Lord, your Homer 
hath ever been both first and last instance bang 
pronounced absolutely -rir tro^JwrnTt.i- cal rir 

Tarot' v^tTjr^v “THB MOST WISE AITD MOST DIVIN*' 
POET Against whom whosoever shall open his 
profane mouth may wortbfly receive answer with^ 
this of tm dmoe drfender — Empedocles, Heiacbtus, 
Protagoras, Epichartnus, etc, being of Homers pert^ 
— rff offy etc who against ludi an army and 
the general Homer, dar» Dttcmp)t the assault, but 
he must be reputed ridiculous? And yet against 
this host, and this invincible commander shall we 
have every bisogne and fool a leader The common 
herd, I assure myselfi ready to receive it on their 
horns. Their infected leaders, 

Such men os sideling ndc the amblmg Muse, 

^Vhose saddle is as frequent os the stewi. 

\Vbose raptures ore in cv’rv pageant seen, 

In cv^ wassail-rh)'ine and oanang-green 
^Vhen he that wntes by any beam of truth 
Must drve os deep as he, past shallow youth 
Truth dwells m ^fs, whose deeps hide shades so neb 
That Night ots muffled there m doudi of pitch. 

More dark than Nature made her and requires, 

To clear ba tough nusts, heav*n s great fim of fires, 
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Another 

Art thou of Chios ? No OfSalamine? 

As little Was the Smyrnean country thine ? 

Nor so "Which then? WasCuma's? Colophone? 
Nor one nor other Art thou, then, of none 
That fame proclaims thee ? None Thy reason call 
If I confess of one I anger all 
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Much care sustain’d, to sa^c from ()^crth^o^^s 
Himself and friends in their retreat for home , 

But so their fates he could not overeome, 

1 hough much he thirsted it () men umMse, 

1 hey perish’d bj their own im|)ieties ' 

'1 hat m their hunger’s rapine would not shun 
The o\en of the loft) -going Sun, 

Wlio therefore from their e)es tlie da) bereft 
Of safe return These aets, in some pirl left, 

Tell us, as others, deified Seed cf lo\e 

Now all the rest that austere death outstro\e 
Yt Troy’s long siege at home sife anchor d arc, 
I'rec from the m dice both of sea and war, 

Only Ul)sses is denied access 

To w ife and home '1 lie grace of Cjoddcsscs, 

1 he re\’rt.nd nymiih Cal)i)so, did detain 
Him in her eates, jiast all the race of men 
Lndam’d to make him her loa’d lord and spouse 
And when the Gods had destin’d that his house. 
Which Ithaca on her rough bosom bears, 

(The point of time wrought out by ambient years) 
Should be his haven. Contention still extends 
Her envy to him, cv’n amongst his friends 
All Gods took pity on him , only he, 

That girds earth in the cincture of the sea, 

Uivine Ulysses ever did enty, 

And made the fix’d port of his birth to fly 
But lie himself solcmni/’d a retreat 
1 o th’ /Ethiops, far dissunder’d in their scat, 

(In two parts jiartcd, at the sun’s dcseent, 

And underneath his golden onent. 

The first and last of men) t’ enjoy their feast 
Of bulls and lambs, in hecatombs addrest , 

At which he sat, giv’n over to delight 

The other Gods in heav’n’s supremest height 
Were all in council met , to w'hom began 
The mighty Father both of God and man 

* These notes following I 'im forced to insert (since the words 
they contain differ from all other trinsKtions) lest I be thought to 
err out of that ignorance that may perhaps possess m) depraver 
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Discouitc, mducmg mnttcr tliat inclmd 
To wtsc calling to hw mind 

Faullful d'gisihu^ ^ho to death was donc^ 

11) youn^ Orcitcs, Agamemnon j son. 

Hu memory to the Immortals then 
^Movd Jove thus deeply **0 bow false!) men 
Accuse us Cjods as author* of thetr ill ' 

, UTien, by the banc their own bad live* instill, 

I The) fuftcr all the mu nc* of their slate*, 

* Past our infliction*, and beyond their fate*. 

A* now Agisthu*, past hit fate, did wed 
The wife of Agamemnon, and (In dread 
To suffer death himttlO to *hnn hu ill 
Incurrd it lij the loose bent of 1ns will 
In slaughtering Airxlca bi retreat 
Wlvich we foTctokl him would »o hardl) set 
To hi* murdrou* purpose, tending Mcrcory 
That tlau^hicr’d Argus, our consitl rate sp) 

To gi>L him this charge l)o not wed hit wife, 
Nor murder him for thou shall bu) his life 
^\’^th nmtom of thme own, impotd on ibec 
By ha Orestes, when in lum tnall be 
Atndes'-telf renew d, and but the prime 
Of )‘outh s spring pat abroad, m thirst lo climb 
Hu haughty falhur’s throne b) bu high acti. 

These wordt of Herroc* wrought not into facts 
iEguthus powers good counsel he dctiiud. 

And to that good his ill is socnfic d. 

Pallas, whose c)^* did sparkle like llit lUcs, 
Answer’d “O Sire t Supreme of DeiUes, 

./Egisthu* passd his Cote, and had detert 
To warrant our infliction and con\‘CTt 
May all the pains such impious men inflict 

A/Ofierot tmiHUted tn Ibb pUce / c*I/ehlii tod made the 
epnbet of b from the (rar leme oi the «onl u it b 

here to bo nodentood %hki» b quite coolmrr Aj irrifivi b 
to bo ea pouod c d tn sonn pbee I>M or £k* urn Us but b 
another {tooo •fio’) cpm/ranws Zla*. Tbo peraoo to whom tbo 
eirfthet b eiTtn glrbc rvuoo to diubcobh it. And ao iXtdfl p wr 
AO epithet fhtn to AUaa, bsustljr feDoiriot. b one place ilrDlAa 
mt^ftrrsid«au \a the aaU fssi ustiwta smtstit gtrit. 
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On innocent suff rcrs to rc\cngc ns strict, 
riicir o\\ n hearts eating But, that Ithacus, 

Thus ne\er meriting, should suhlr thus, 

I deeply siiffcr His more pious mind 

Dnides liim from these fortunes Though unkind 

Is piety to him, guing him a fate 

More sufTring tlian tlie most unfortunate, 

So long kept friendless m a sea-girt soil. 

Where the sea’s naiel is a s)l\an isle. 

In which the Goddess dwells that doth dernc 
Her birth from Atlas, who of all alne 
The motion and the fashion doth command 
With his wise mind, whose forces understand* 

The inmost deeps and gulfs of all the seas, 

Who (for his skill of things superior) stajs 
The two steep columns that prop earth and hea\’n 
His daughter ’tis, who holds this homeless driv’n* 
Still mourning with her, c\ermorc profuse 
Of soft and winning siieeches, that abuse 
And make so languishing!), and possest-* 

With so remiss a mind her loved guest, 

Manage tlie action of his way for home 
Where he, thougli in aficction overcome, 

In judgment yet more longs to show his hopes 

^ In this pHceis Atlas gntn tin. cjiithct oXoo^pwi', whicli signifies 
qui mnvosa iiuiiIl here gi\cn him for the power the stars 

ha\e in all things Yet this rcccnes other interpretation in otlier 
places as abovesaid 

“ AvffTijvos IS here turned b} others tnfcltx, in the general 
collection , when it hath here a particular exposition applied to 
express Ulysses desert errors trapa. rbcrTTji'at ut sit, ijiti r/i locum 
inveniic potest ubi eonsistat 

This IS thus translated the rathei to express and appro\e the 
allegory dneen through the whole 0d)sse)s Deciphering the 
mtangling of the wisest in his atTcctions , and the torments thrt 
breed m every pious mind , to be therein hindered to arrne so 
directl) as he desires, at the proper and onlv true natural country 
of every worthj man whose haxen is heaxen and the next life, to 
which, this life is but a seam continual msture and vexation The 
words occasioning all this are /xa\ai ots Myois paXaKds signifying, 
qin langiitde, ct ammo -leimsso tern ahqnam gent , which being 
the effect of Calypso s sweet words m Ulysses, is here applied 
passively to his own suffeiance of their operation 



TIIF HRST BOOK 5 

Hu coontry*^ smoke leap from her chimnc> top\ 
And death asks in her armv \cl never «hall 
Thy loi d heart !« converted on hi*; thrill 
Austere 01>-mpin^ Did not c\ct he 
In ample I rm thy altar* pratif) 

\nd ( rccuns’ fleet maki. m th) olTnng* nnm ? 

O lose, why still then tiums !h\ wrath to him ? 

The Cknid assembler answer d W hat words fly 

Hold daughtiT from th> pale of istny ?* 

As if I eser could cast from mj care 
Ehnne Uljiscs, who exceeds so far 
\ll men in wis^m, and so oft hath jpvn 
To all th Immortals thron d in ample hea\'’n 
So great and sacreii gift*? But his dccrcca, 

That IkjWs the earth in with his nimble knees, 
Stand to Uhsscs longings m> cxlrcmc 
For takmg from the (tod foe 1 olvphcmt 
Hiion]yc)C a C>clop, that cvccll d 
All other C)clop^ with whose burden swclPd 
The njmph Thoosa, the dmne inercasc 
Of 1 horej* seed, a great God of the seas 
She mix'd with Neptune in hu hollow cave*, 

And bore this Cyclop to that Cod of wastra. 
tor whose lost eje, th Earth-shaker did not kill 
Emng Ul)isc% but rcw.r\x» him still 
In life for more deaih. But use we our pow n, 

^\nd round about us cast these cares of ours, 

ATI to ducoicr how we may prefer 
HI* wiih d retreat, and Neptune maJ e forbear 
His stem eye to him, imcc no one God can 
In spite of nil, presrul, but gainit a man 

To this, this answer made the grc)-c)*cd Maid 

E^«t iSirrwr Le r>tl/ m tx t uttrwm Jmll m «hlch tor 
thebrttCTitxmd InocrlanjnEiRr hJwretunwd Pale flwxy Tbo 
teeth hehiK that ramplre, or pale, Ritva m h/ nainra In that port Tor 
rwral toiKlcompreQionoroarfpe^ UH the hnop^loolton. ppeiue. 
Sftd Knl (thfltoo^lonilc In thelroxfliiUnftllon bef(T ibrir ckth-ery) 
h«Te glrro morihy pan to Uietn. The nuW gn\Tr nd dirtne poeJ 
teadiltig tberdn ll»l not »o much foe the neewary chewfo^ of oor 
*ime«ii>ce oor teeth are c*Ttn ta for their Maj of oor word*, 
k« we olttr them raihly 
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“Supreme of rulers, since so ^scll npaid 
Tlie blessed Gods arc all then, now, in thee, 
lo limit wise Uljsses’ miser), 

And tint )OU speak as )ou referr’d lo me 
Prescription for the means, in this sort be 
Their sacred order Let us now address 
With utmost speed our swift Argicides, 
do tell the 11)1111111 that bears the golden tress 
In th’ isle Og)gia, tint tis our will 
She should not sts) our Im’d Ul)sses still, 

But suffer his return , and then will I 
To Ithaca, to make his son appl) 

His sire’s inquest the more , infusing force 
Into his soul, to sunimon the coneourbc 
Of curl’d-hcad Cireeks to council, and deter 
Each wooer, that huh been the slaughterer 
Of Ins fat sheep and erookcddieaded bce\es 
From more wrong to his mother, and their Icates 
Take in such terms as fit deserts so great 
To Sparta then, and l^ilos, where doth beat 
Bright Amathus, the Hood, and epithet 
To all that kingdom, my adMcc shall send 
The spint-advanc’d Prince, to the pious end 
Of seeking his lost father, if he ma) 

Receive report from Panic where rests his slay , 
And make, besides, Ins own succcssne worth 
Known to the world, and set m action forth ” 

I his said, her w mg’d shoes to her feet she tied, 
Porm’d all of gold, and all ctcrnificd. 

That on the round earth or the sea sustain’d 
Her ravish’d substance swift as gusts of wind 
1 hen took she her strong lance w ith steel made keen. 
Great, massy, active, that whole hosts of men. 
Though all heroes, conquers, if her ire 
Their wrongs inflame, back’d by so great a Sire 
Dowai from Olympus’ tops she headlong di\’d. 

And swaft as thought m Ithaca amv’d. 

Close at Ulysses’ gates, in whose first court 
She made her stand, and, for her breast’s support, 
Lean’d on her iron lance , her form imprest 
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With Mentas* likenesg, come as being a gnegt 
There fonnd >he those proud wooers that were then 
Set on those ox-ludes that themselves had slam 
Before the gates, and all at dice were playing 
To them the he^ds, and the rest obeying, 

Fill d wine and water some, EtiU as they pla> d, 
And some, for solemn supper a state, purvey d, 

With porous sponges cleansing tables, -erv d 
With much feast of which to all they kerv d- 
God-like Telemachus amongst them sah 
Griev'd much m rmnd and m his heart begat 
All representment of his absent sue, 

How come from far-off parts, his spints would hre 
With those proud wooers’ sight, with slaughter parting 
Their bold concourse, ond to himself conven^ 
The honours they usurp d, his own commanding 
In this discourse, he fir^ saw Pallas standing, 
Unbidden entry up rose, and addrest 
His pace right to her angry that a guest 
Should stand so long at gate and, coming near 
Her right hand took, took in his own her spear 
And thus saluted Grace to >'Our repair 
Fair guest, your welcome shall be likewise fair 
Enter and, cheer’d with feast, disclose th mtent 
That caus’d your coming TTus said, farst he went. 
And Pallas follow d. To a room they came 
Steepi, and of state thr javTin of the Dime 
He set against a pillar vast and high. 

Amidst a large and bright kept armory 
AVhich was, betidea, with woods of lances grac’d 
Of h)5 grave father’s In a throne he plac’d 
ITic man-tiim d Goddess, under which was spread 
A carpet, nch and of dcviceful thread 
A footstool staying her feet and by her chair 
Another seat (all garnish d wondrous fait. 

To rest or sleep on m the day) he set, 
har from the prease of wooers, lest at meat 
The noise they still made might offend his guest. 
Disturbing him at banquet or at rest, 

Ev’n to bis combat with that pnde of theirs, 
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I'lial kept no noble form in their affairs 
'\nd these he set far from them, much the rather 
lo question froel) of his absent father 
A table fairl) -polish d then ^\as spread 
On ^^hlch a re\’rtnd officer set bread, 

And other servitors all sorts ol meat 
(Salads, and flesh, such as their haste could get) 
Sen’d with observance in And then the sewer 
Pour’d water from a great and golden ewer, 

''1 hat from their hands t’ a silver caldron ran 
Both wash’d, and seated close, the v'oiceful man 
I'etch’d cups of gold, and set b) them, and round 
Those cujis with wine with all endeavour crown’d 
Then rush’d in the rude wooers, themselves plac’d, 
I'hc heralds water gave, the maids in haste 
Serv’d bread from baskets When, of all prepar’d 
And set before them, the bold vv ooers shar’d, 

Their pages plying their cups past the rest 
But lusty wooers must do more than feast, 

For now, their hungers and their thirsts allay’d, 

'J hey call’d for songs and dances , those, they said, 
\\’'cre th’ ornaments of feast 1 he herald straight 
harp, carv’d full of artificial sleight, 

1 hrust into Phemius’, a learn’d singer’s, hand, 

Who, till he much was urg’d, on terms did stand, 

But, after, play’d and sung with all his art 
Telemachus to Pallas then (apart. 

His ear inclining close, that none might hear) 

In this sort said “ My guest, exceeding dear, 

^Vlll )Ou not sit incens’d with what I say? 

These are the cares these men take , feast and play 
Which eas’ly they may use, because they eat, 

Free and unpumsh’d, of another’s meat, 

And of a man’s, wffiose white bones wasting he 
In some far region , with th’ incessancy 
Of show’rs pour’d down upon them, lying ashore. 

Or in the seas wash’d nak’d Who, if he wore 
Those bones w'lth flesh and life and industr)'. 

And these might here m Ithaca set eye 
On him return’d, they all would wish to be 
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Either post other m celenty 

Of feet aad knees, and not contend t exceed 

In golden garments. But his virtues feed 

The fate of HI death nor is left to me 

The least hope of his life b recovery 

No not if any of the mortal mce 

Should tell me his return the cheerful face 

Of hi5 return d day never will appear 

But tell me, and let Truth your witness bear 

WTio and from whence yon are? What city’s bnth? 

What parents ? In what vessel set you forth ? 

And with what manner* amvd you here ? 

I cannot think you a foot passenger 
Recount then to me all, to teach me well 
Fit usage for your worth. And if it fell 
In chance now fust that you thus sec us here, 

Ot that, tn fotmet \«.ssages you were 
My father’s guest? For many men ba\e been 
Guests to my father Studious of men 
Hia sociable nature ever was. 

On him ogam the grey-eyed Maid did pass 

This kind reply lU answer passing true 

All thou hast ask d My birth his honour drew 

From wise Anchialus. The name 1 bear 

Is Mentas, the commondmg islander 

Of all the Taphians studious in the art 

Of navi^Oon having touch d this part 

With ship and men, purpose to maintain 

Course through the dark sens t* other-languag’d men 

And Temesis sustains the aty s name 

For which my ship rs bound, made known by fame 

lor nch in brass, which occasions need, 

And therefore bring I shnung steel m stead, 

^V’hlch their me wants, yet make* my vessel s freight, 
That near a plough d field ndes at anchor’s weight. 
Apart this aty m the harbour call d 
Rbethrus, whose wares with Neills’ woods are waD d. 
rhy nre and I were ever mutual guests, 

At other’s house sUll iDterchangmg feasts. 

1 glory m iL Ask when thou shall see 
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Laertes, Ih’ old heroe, these of me, 

From the beginning lie, men saj, no more 
Visits the cit), but ^\lll needs deplore 
His son’s be]le^ d loss in a private lield , 

One old maid onl) at his hands to yield 

Food to his life, as oft as labour makes 

Ills old limbs faint , which, though he creeps, he takes 

Along a fruitful jilain, set all with vines. 

Which husbandman-like, though a king, he proms 
But now' I come to be tby father’s guest , 

I hear he wanders, while these wooers feast 
A.nd (as th’ Immortals prompt me at this hour) 

I’ll tell thee, out of a prophetic pow’r, 

(Not as profess’d a prophet, nor clear seen 
At all times what shall after chance to men) 

What I conceive, for this time, will be true 
The Gods’ inflictions keep jour sire from you 
Divine Ulysses, yet, abides not dead 
Above earth, nor beneath, nor buridd 
In any seas, as j ou did late conceive. 

But, with the broad sea sieg’d, is kept aliv'e 
Within an isle by rude and upland men. 

That m his spite his passage home detain 
Yet long it shall not be before he tread 
His country’s dear earth, though solicited. 

And held from his return, with iron chains, 

I' or he hath wit to forge a world of trains. 

And will, of all, be sure to make good one 
For his return, so much relied upon 
But tell me, and be true Art thou indeed 
So much a son, as to be said the seed* 

Of Ithacus himself? Exceeding much 
Thy forehead and fair eyes at his form touch , 

For oftentimes we met, as you and I 

Meet at this hour, before he did apply 

His pow'’rs for Troy, when other Grecian states 

In hollow ships were his associates 

But, since that time, mine eyes could never see 

* T6(ror Tratf, TanUts Jihvs Pallas thus enforcing her question 
to stir up the son the more to the father’s w orthiness 
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Rencnm d Ulj-Mefi, nor met his with me.” 

The wise Teleraachos agom rephed 
You shall with all I know be satisfied. 

My mother certain says I am his son 
1 ^ow not nor woi ever simplj known 
By any child the sure truth of his stre. 

But would my vcms had took m Irving fire 
From some man happy rather than one wise. 

Whom age might see scisd of what youth made pnsc. 
But he whoever of the mortal race 
Is most unblest, he holds my father’s place. 

This, since you ask, I answer She, again 

“ The Gods sure did not make the furnre strain 
Both of thy race and days obscure to thee, 

Since thou wert bom so of Penelope. 

The style may by thy oiler oetjs be won. 

Of so great sire ie high undoubted son. 

Say truth in this then What’s this feasting here? 
^Vha^ all this rout? Is all this nuptial cheer? 

Or else some fnendly banquet made by thee ? 

For here no shot* ore, where all tharers be. 

Past measure conturneliously this crew 
Fare through thy house which should th ingenuous 
view 

Of any good or wise man come and find, 

(Impiety seeing play'd m eVry kmd) 

He could not but through cv'ry vem be mov’d. 

Again Telemachuf My guest much lov’d. 

Smee jou demand and sill these ughts so far 
I grant h wcre fit a house so regular 
Rich, and so faultless once m government 
Should still at all parts the some form present 
That gave it glory while her lord was here. 

But now the Gods, that m displeasure bear 
Ha\e otherwific appomted, ana disgrace 
My father most of all the tnortol race. 

For whom I could not mourn so were be dead, 
Amongst his fellow-captains slaughtered 
By common enemies, or m the hands 
Of hi* kind fnends had ended his commands. 
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After he had cgrcgioii':!} bestow’d 
His pow’r and order iii a war so \ow’d, 

And to Ills tomb all Greeks their grace had done, 
That to all ages he might lea\c his son 
Immortal honour , but now Harpies ha\e 
Higg’d m their gorges his abhorred gra\e 
Obscure, inglorious, death hath made his end, 

'And me, for glories, to all griefs contend 
Nor shall I an) more mourn him alone, 

The Gods ha\e gn’n me other cause of moan 
For look how many optnnates reiinm 
In Samos, or the shores Duhchian, 

Shady Zacynlhus, or how many bear 
Rule m the rough brows of tins island here , 

So many now my mother and this house 
At all parts make defam’d and ruinous , 

And she her hateful nuptials nor denies. 

Nor will despatch their importunities, 

Though she beholds them spoil still as the) feast 
All my free house )iclds, and the little rest 
Of my dead sire m me perhaps intend 
To bring ere long to some untimel) end ” 

This Pallas sigh’d and answer’d “O, ’ said she, 

“ Absent Ulysses is much miss’d b) thee. 

That on these shameless suitors he might lay 
His WTcakful hands Should he now come, and sta) 
In thy court’s first gates, arm’d with helm and shield, 
And two such darts as I haac seen him wield, 

When first I saw him in our Taphian court. 

Feasting, and doing his desert’s disport. 

When from Ephyrus he return’d by us 

From Ilus, son to Centaur IMermerus 

To whom he travell’d through the wat’r)' dreads, 

For bane to poison his sharp arrows’ heads, 

That death, but touch’d, caus’d, w'hich he would not 
give, 

Because he fear’d the Gods that ever live 
Would plague such death with death , and yet their 
fear 

Was to my father’s bosom not so dear 
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As was thy father's lo\e (for what he soa^t 
My lovmg father found him to a thought) 

If such as then Ulysses might btrt meet 
I\Tth these proud wooers, were at hia feet 
Bat mstant dead men, and thar noptiaJls 
Would prove as bitter as their dying galls. 

But these things m the Gods’ knees are repos d, 

If his return shall see with wrcat mclos’d. 

These m his house, or he return no more 
And therefore 1 advise thee to explore 
Ah ways thyself to set these wooers gone 
To which end give me fit attentidn 
To-morrow into solemn council call 
The Greek heroes, and declare to all 
(The Gods being witness) what thy pleaxure is. 
Command to towns of their nabviiy 
These frontless wooers. If thy mother’s mind 
atojids to her second nuptials so inchn d, 

Re tur n she to her roval father's towYs, 

IVhere th one of these may wed her and her dow'rs 
Make nch, and such os tony consort with grace 
So dear a daughter of so a race 
And thee I worn os well (if thou as well 
Wflt hear and follow) take thy best bmlt sail 
IVhh twenty oars mann d, ond haste t mqmre 
^Vhere the abode is of thy absent ore, 

If any con inform thee, or thme car 
From Jove the fame of his retreat may hear, 

For cl^fly Jove gives all that honours men. 

To Pylos first be thy addression then. 

To god-ilke Nestor thence to Sparta haste, 

To gold lock d Menelaus, who was last 
Of all the brass-arm d Greeks that sail d from Troy 
And try from both these, if thou canst enjoy 
News of thy sire s return d life anywhere^ 

Though sad thou suffer'st m his search a year 
If rf Viis death thou heai*^ return thou home, 

And to his memory erect a tomb, 

Performing parent ntes, of feast and pame, 

Pompous, and such as best may fit his fame 
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M) mother him ih it lit‘. soLictie*- ’ 

With so miieh harmom, to Id him jilcasc 
His own mind in his uill to lionoiir these ^ 

For these ingi^nioiis niul lirst sort of men,* 

That do immediately from jo\c retain 
Their singing raptures, are 1j\ jo\c as \sell 
Inspir’d with ciioicc of what tiieir songs impell, 

Jo\c’s will IS free in it, and therefore theirs 
Nor IS this man to blame, lint the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings for his fresii muse 
Men still most celebrate that sings most news 

And therefore in his note jour ears cmploj 
For not Ulysses onlj lost in T roj 
The day of his return, but numbers more 
The deadly rums of his fortunes bore 
Go you then in, and lake jour work in hand. 

Your web, and distaff, and your maids command 
To ply their fit work Words to men arc due. 

And those repro\ ing counsels j ou pursue, 

And most to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that arc managd here ” 

She w’ent ama/’d away and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart 
To her lov’d son so latelj’, turn’d again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels To her women she 
Applied her sw^ay , and to the w ooers he 
Began new' orders, other spirits bewraj’d 
Than those in spite of which the wooers sway’d 
And (whiles his mother’s tears still wash’d her eyes, 
Till grey Minerva did those tears surpnse 

^ ’Eplrjpos aoiSjs Cantor, enjus iam apta cst soctclas /wnuni 
bus 

* ’Af'Bpdcsii' a\<f>i}aT^(nv ’ AK^TjCTTioiv is in epithet proper to 
poets for their first finding out of iris md documents tending to 
elocution and goiernment inspired onl\ b} Jo\e, and are here 
called the first of men, since first they gave rules to manij life, and 
have their information immediate!) from Jove (as Plato in lone 
vvatnesseth) , the word deduced from &\<pa which is taken for him 
qni prtnias tencat alzgnd in re, and will a\<pr]<rr-p(Tii’ Uien be 
sufficient!) expressed with ingeniosis, than which no exposition goes 
further 
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Wth timely ilecp, and that her wooers did rotise 
Rude tumult up tlirougb all the shady house, 
Disposd to sleep beeaxue their widow was") 
Telemachus this ncw-giv’n spmt did pass 
On theu- old insolence Ho 1 you that arc 
My mother s wooers I ranch too high ye bear 
Your petulant spints sit and, while >e may 
Enjoy me m your banquets, sec lay 
These loud notes down, nor do this man the wrong, 
Because my mother hath disliked his song, 

To grace her mterraptiorL Tis a thing 
Honest, and honour’d too, to hear one sing 
Numbers so like the Gods in elegance, 

As this man flows in. By the mom s fust light,* 
ni call ye all before me in a Court, 

That I may dearly banish your reson, 

With all your rudeness, from these roofs of mine. 
Away and elsewhere m your feasts combine. 
Consume your own goods, and make mutual feast 
At cither’s house. Or if ye still hold best, 

And for your humours’ more sufficed fill, 

To feed, to spoil, because unpumsh d still, 

On other findings, spoil but here I call 

Tb Eternal Gods to witness, if it fall 

In my wish d reach once to be dealing wrwaks. 

By Jove i high bounty these your present checks 
To what I give m charge ihall add more reins 
To ray revenge hereafter and the jiami 
Ye then must suffer aboil pass all your pndc 
Ever to sec redren d, or qualified.^ 

At this all bit their lip*, and did admire 
His words sent from him with tuch phrase and fire 
^^^lkh so much mov d them that Antmous, 
Eupitheus’ ton, cned out “Telemachus 1 
The Gods, I thmk, have rapt thee to this height 
Of elocution and this great conceit 
Of self ability ^\ e all maj pmy 
That Jo\-e invest not in this kingdom s sway 
Thy forward forces, which I see put forth 

’HMtt fnwta Itut. 
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\ hoi •'inil)itioii 111 tliLC loi thj birtii ” 

“ Ht, not ofioiKlcd,’ hi, ri.phcd, “ if I ^ 
bhall sa), I would u'^'-unic this Lmpur), 

If Jo\e Ii-Uc \ ou iru not ht dial sings 
riu )uh <>/ lir'^itonis t\ t/u iconi oj t/um^s 
Nor IS il ill, at all, to swaj a tlironu , 

\ iinii nil} qiiK kh gam [losscssioii 
Of might) riches, m ikc a wondrous pn/c 
bet ol his Mrlucs , but the dignities 
'I'liat deck a king llmrc ire enough beside 
In this ciri umfluoiis isL tint want no pride 
lo think them worth) ol, as \oung as I, 

\nd old as )ou art. \n aseeiil so b'gh 
M) thoughts affect not Dead is he that held 
Desert of \irlue to ha\e so excell’d 
But of these turrets 1 will take on me 
I o be the absolute king, and reign as free, 

As did ni) father, o\er all his hand 
Left here in this house sla\es lo ni) command ” 
Lur)machus, the son of Pol) bus. 

To this made this repl) “ lelemachus ' 

The girlond of this kingdom let the knees 
Of Deity run for but the faculties 
This house is scisd of, and the turrets here, 
d hou shall be lord of, nor shall any bear 
The least part off of all thou dost possess. 

As long as this land is no wilderness 

Nor rul’d by out-laws But gne these their pass, 

And tell me, best of princes, who he was 

* Upon this insMcr of rtluniclius bctausi. it Inth to suclcien a 
change and is so far let down from his late height of heat, alter 
mg and tempenng so eoininandingl) Ins aflections I tliought not 
amiss to insert licre Spondainis furtlier annotations which is this 
Priidtntcr rtUmad hsjolo fmonm Anitnot ui. (ts/’LritaUm imollitt 
V am It a dictum tlltus intii piitatin , ut tMstntutur ci/tsiu jccost' 
ilia Utam ab lutiiwo adztrsum se pivnuuciata I2t pitmnm 
inmui sc Reptm csst, exoptat pioptii commoia quz Rii,ts sokut 
comitari Xc tamcii tirndtam tn se ambitiouis comitit, tistatui 
St legtiiim Ithacx non aubtu, moituo Ul)sse, turn id alii possidcrt 
queant se louge pictstantioies ac dtgmons hoc unum ait st moltri 
ut prop) lartim xdtum tt bonoi urn solus sit domtnus, us txclusis, ac 
ejects, qui VI ilia occupait ac dispcidcit couaniur 
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That guested here so late? From whence? And 
WMt 

In onj region boasted he his state? 

His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returrnn^ father ? Or for dues 
Of moneys to him made he fit repair? 

How snadenly he rush d mto the oir 

Nor would sustain to stay and make him known ! 

Ills port showed no debauch d companion 
He answer’d The return of ruy lov’d sire 
Is past all hope and should rude Fame inspire 
From anj place a flattnng racasenger 
"With news of his sumvnl, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desprote love. 

, tVhich if a sacred prophet should approve, 

Call d by my mother for her care s unrest, 

It should not move me. For mv late fair guest, 

He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the son of wise Anctuolus 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation. This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These agam withdrew 
To dances and attanction of the song 
And while their pleasures did the tune prolong 
ITic sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men m desue of sleep 
^ Telemadias, mto a room bmlt high, 

, Of his illustnous court, and to the ej e 
Of circular prospect, to his bed ascended, 

I And m ho mind much weighty thought contended 
I Before him Emydea (that well knew 
Ml the observance of a handmaids due. 

Daughter to Opis Pisuiondcs) 

Bore two bright torches v ho did so much please 
Iji jtes u\ her pnme, that for the price 
Of tvruity oxen, he made merchandise 
Of her rare beauties and loi-ei equal flame, 

To her he felt, os to his nuptial dame 
\ et neiOT dunt he mu with her m bed, 
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So much the anger of his wife he fled 

She, now grown old, to young I'cleniachus 

Two torches bore, and was obsequious 

Past all his other maids, and did apply 

Her sen ICC to him from his infancy 

His well-built chamber reach’d, she op’d the door, 

He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 

Put off, and to the diligtnt old maid 

Ga\e all , who fitly all in thick folds laid. 

And hung them on a bcam-pin near the bed, 

'riiat round about was rich embroidered 

Then made she haste forth from him, and did bring 

The door together with a silver ring, 

'kiid by a stnng a bar to it did pull. 

He, laid, and co\cr’d well with curled wool 
Wov’n 111 silk quilts, all night employ’d his mind 
About the task that Pallas had design’d 
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The AsauusMT 
Txleuachus to tmrt doth call 
The \\ ooen, caannands thero dB 
To kaw hk bouse nd taking then 
From ww ktlocivn ship and men 
And Tl thing* fit for him boide. 

That EiUTclen cook) pnmde 
For •eo-rltca Ull he foond hi the, 

H bobu tml «ben Henr itoopa bt* fire. 

AjtoTiicB Atcirurta 

ft^r^ Tbe Id ilxdd Mere 
Tbe cbeox 

The »h<p ten es ■here, 
knoem fteeii. 

Now when with rosy Unger*, th earl) bom 
And thrown through all the air appear d the Mom 
Ulysses lov’d son from his bed appear d, 

His weeds put on and did about him gird 
Hu sword that thwart his shoulders hang, and tied 
To hu fair feet faff shoes, and nil jarti plied 
For speedy readiness who, when he trod 
The open earth, to men show d like a tiod. 

The heralds then he slnught charg’d to consort 
The curl d head Greeks, with loud calls, to a Court 
Ihey summon d th other came in utmost haste. 
WTio all assembled, and in one heap plac d 
He likcwtse came to council, and did bear 
In fall fair hand hts iron-headed spear 
Nor came alone, nor with mcn-troops prepar’d, 

But two fleet dogs roade both his tram and guard 
Pallas supplied with her hiph wisdom a grace 
That all men s want* supplies, State s pamted face. 
Hi* ent nng presence all men did admue 
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Whom m) po^^’rs aic unfit to urge so far, 

Mjsclf immartial But, had I the po^’r, 
j\[y t\ill should serve me to exempt this hour 
From out m)' lifc-timc For, past patience, 

Base deeds are done here, that exceed defence 
Of any honour Falling is m> house, 

Which you should shame to see so ruinous 
Rev’rence the censures that all good men give. 

That dwell about jou , and for fear to Inc 
Expos’d to heav’n’s wrath (that doth ever pa} 

Pams for joys forfeit) even b} Jo\c I praj, 

Or Themis, both which pow’rs have to restrain. 

Or gather, councils, that 50 will abstain 
From further spoil, and let me only waste 
In that most wretched grief I have embrac’d 
For my lost father And though I am free 
From meriting your outrage, yet, if he, 

Good man, hath ever w ith a hostile heart 
Done ill to any Greek, on me cona ert 
Your like hostility, and vengeance take 
Of his ill on my life, and all these make 
Join in that justice , but, to sec abus’d 
Those goods that do none ill but being ill-us’d, 
Exceeds all right Yet better ’tis for me. 

My whole possessions and my rents to see 
Consum’d by you, than lose my life and all , 

For on your rapine a reeenge may fall, 

While I live , and so long I may complain 
About the city, till my goods again. 

Oft ask’d, may be w ith all amends repaid 
But in the mean space your misrule hath laid 
Gnefs on my bosom, that can only speak, 

And are denied the instant pow’r of wreak ” 

This said, his sceptre ’gainst the ground he threw. 
And tears still’d from him , w'hich mov’d all the crew", 
The court struck silent, not a man did dare 
To give a w^ord that might offend his ear 
Antinous only in this sort replied 

“ High spoken, and of spirit unpacified. 

How have you sham’d us m this speech of yours ' 
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W ni you brand us for an offence not ours ? 

Ycmr mother first in craft, is first m cause. 

Three years ore past, and near the fourth norr draws, 
Since first she mockd the peers Achaian 
An she made hope, and prorars'd ev ry roan 
Sent for us ever left]o\es show in nought, 

But m her heart conceal d another thought 
Besides, as cunous in her craft, her loom 
She \nth a web charg’d, hard to overcome, 

And thus bcspake us Youths, that seek my bed, 
Since my divine spouse rests amongst the dead, 

Hold on your smta but till I end, at most, 
rhis fuDCTttl weed, lest what is done be lost 
Besides, I purpose, that when th austere fate 
Of brtter death shall take into his state 
Laertes the heroc, it shall deck 
His royal corse, smce I should suffer check 
In lU report of ev’ry common dame, 

If one 80 nch should show in death his shame. 

Thu speech she us’d and this did soon peimade 
OoT gentle mindv But this a work she made 
So hugely long undoing still m night, 

By to^es, all she did hy day's broad bght, 

That three years her deceit past our new 
And made us think that all she feign d was true. 

But when the fourth year came, and those sly hours 
TTiat itni surprise at length dames craftiest powers, 
One of her women, that knew oil disdos d 
The secret to us, t^t she still unloosd 
Her whole da )’'8 fair affair m depth of night 
And then no further she could force her sleight, 

But, of necessity her work gave end. 

And thus, bj me, doth ev'ry other fnend, 

Professing love to her leplj to thee 

That eVn ih>*se]f and aB Greeks else may sec, 

That wc offend not m our stay bat she 
To free thj house then, send her to her sire. 
Commanding that her choice be left entire 
To hii election, and one settled wiU. 

Nor let her va with her illusions still 
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Her friends that woo her, standing on her wit, 

Because mse Pallas hath giv’n wills to it 

So full of art, and made her understand 

All works in fair skill of a lady’s hand 

But (for her working mind) m e read of none 

Of all the old world, in iihich Greece hath shonn 

Her rarest pieces, that could equal her 

Tyio, Alcmena, and Mycena were 

To hold comparison in no degree. 

For solid brain, with wise Penelope 
And yet, in her delays of us, she shows 
No prophet’s skill with all the wit she owes, 

For all this time thy goods and victuals go 
To utter rum , and shall ever so, 

'\^^llle thus the Gods her glorious mind dispose 
Glory herself may gam, but thou shalt lose 
Thy longings ev’n for necessary food. 

For w'e 11011 never go w here lies our good. 

Nor any other w^here, till this delay 
She puts on all she quits with th’ endless stay 
Of some one of us, that to all the rest 
May give free farewell with his nuptial feast ” 

Ihe inse young prmce replied “ Antinous ' 

I may by no means turn out of my house 
Her that hath biought me forth and nounsh’d me 
Besides, if quick or dead my father be 
In any region, yet abides in doubt, 

And ’twill go hard, my means being so run out, 

To tender to Icanus again. 

If he again my mother must maintain 
In her retreat, the dow’r she brought wuth her 
And then a double ill it wull confer. 

Both from my father and from God on me, 

When, thrust out of her house, on her bent knee, 
My mother shall the horrid Funes raise 
With imprecations, and all men dispraise 
My part in her exposure Never then 
Will I perform this counsel If )' 0 ur spleen 
Swell at my courses, once more I command 
Your absence from my house, some other’s hand 
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Charge inth your banquets on vonr o\m goods eat, 
And either other mutually intreflt, 

Al either of jour houses, with your feast. 

But if ye still esteem more sweet and best 
Anothef s spoil so you suU wreakless live, 

Gnaw vennin-likc, things sacred, no laws give * 

To your devouring rt remains that I 
Invoke each Ever bring Deit\ 

And vow if Jove shall deign m anv date 
1 ow'r of like paioa for pleosarc so past rat(^ 

From thenceforth looL, v,here ye have reveUd so 
Unwreak d, your nuns ail shall undergo 
Thus spike Telemachut t assure whose threat. 
Far-seeing Jove upon Ihcir pinions set 
1 wo eagles from the high brows of a hill. 

That, mounted on the winds, tocher still 
Thar strokes extended but omnng now 
Amidst the Counal, over cv’rv brow 
Shook their thick wings and, iKksiv nmg death s rold 
fears, 

Their ueci^ and cheeks tote with their eager seres 
Then, on the court's nght hand away they flew 
Above both court and City With ahosc \iew 
And study what events they nught fowtell 
The Counal into admmition fJL 
The old beroe, Haiithei.A.o, then, 

Fhe son of Nestor that of all old men. 

His peers in that court, only could foresee 
By flight of fowls man % fixiiJ destiny 
Fwixt them and their amaze, this mterposd 

Hear Ithacensians, all tout doubts disclos’d 
The Wooers most ore touend m this oatent, 

To whom Ore dangers great and imminent 
1 or now not long more shall Ulvsses bear 
lack of hi3 most lov’d, but filU some place near 
/tcWrtastng* fo thess IVdoera (ate 
And many more this miichicf menaceth 
or us inhabiting this famous isle. 

Tb« 'hord is tlfcr* * 1^ slpiifyin^ imtliaHU ggijtm 
fJacUai* ron> 
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Such royal parent-rites, as fits his state , 

And then my mother to a spouse dispose ” 

This said, he sat , and to the rest arose 
Mentor, that i\as Ulysses’ chosen friend. 

To whom, when he set forth, he did commend 
His cdmplete family, and whom he will’d 
To see the mind of his old sire fulfill’d, 

All things conserv'ing safe, till his retreat 
Who, tender of his charge, and seeing so set 
In slight care of their king his subjects there, 
Suffnng his son so much contempt to bear. 

Thus gravely, and with zeal, to him began 
“No more let any sceptre-beanng man. 
Benevolent, or mild, or human be. 

Nor in his mind form acts of piety. 

But ever feed on blood, and facts unjust 
Commit, ev’n to the full sv ing of his lust. 

Since of divine Ulysses no man now. 

Of all his subjects, any thought doth show 
All whom he govern’d, and became to them. 

Rather than one that wore a diadem, 

A most indulgent father But, for all 
That can touch me, within no envy fall 
These insolent Wooers, that in violent kind 
Commit things foul by th’ ill w it of the mind. 

And with the hazard of their heads devour 
Ulysses’ house, since his returning hour 
They hold past hope But it affects me much. 

Ye dull plebeians, that all this doth touch 
Your free states nothing , who, struck dumb, afford 
These Wooers not so much wreak as a ii ord, 
Though feiv, and you ivith only number might 
Extinguish to them the profaned light ” 

Evenor’s son, Leocntus, replied 
“ Mentor ' the railer, made a fool with pride, 

What language giVst thou that w ould quiet us 

With putting us in storm, exciting thus 

The rout against us ? Who, though more than we. 

Should find it is no easy victory 

To dnve men, habited in feast, from feasts, 
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No not if Iihacns hunfcelf such guests 
Should come and find bo famishing his Court, 

And hope to force them from so sweet a fort 
His wife should little joy in his arm'e. 

Though much she wants him for where she alive 
Would her’s enjoy there death should claim his 
rights. 

He must he conquered that with manv fykts 
Thou speaL Bt unfit things. To their labouis then 
Disperse these people and let these two men, 
Mentor and Halitherses, that bo boast 
from the begmmng to have govern d most 
In friendship of the father to the son 
ConOrm the course he now affects to mn 
But my mind says, that, if he would but use 
K little patience, he should here hear news 
Of all things that his wish would understand, 

But no good hope for of the course m hrincL 
Thu said, the Counefl rose when ev ry pew 
And all the people m dispemon were 
To houses of their own the Wooers yet 
Made to Ulysses’ house their oM retreat. 

Telemachus, apart from all the preasc, 

Prepar d to shore, and, m the agea seas 
His fur hands washd, dtd thus to PaDos [tray 
Hear me, O Gexidess, that but j'usterday 
Didst deign access to me at home, and lay 
Crave chmge on me to take ship, and mqiure 
Along the dark seas for mine absent sire 1 

nil the Greeks oppose amonni whom most 
Those that arc proud still at another’s cost 
Past measure, and the cml rights of men, 

Mtmothcr t M oocrs, my repulBC mamtam. 

Thus spake he praiing when dose to him came 
Pallas, resembling Mentor both m frame 
Of NTDice ond penoi^ and advis'd him thus 
“ Those Wooers well might know Tclcmachus, 
Thou wilt not ever weak and chfldish be. 

If to thee be instill d the faculti 
Of mind and body that thy father grac d 
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And if, like him, there be in thee cnchac’d 
Virtue to give vords works, and works their end 
This \oyage, that to them thou didst commend, 
Shall not so quickl}, as they idlj ween, 
fie \ain, or giVn iqi, for their opjiositc spleen 
But, if Ulysses nor Penelope 
Were thy true parents, I then hope in thee 
Of no more urging thy attcmjit in hand , 

For few, that rightly bred on both sides stand, 

Are like their parents, man} that are worse, 

And most few better 1 hose then that the nurse 
Or mother eall true-born }et arc not so, 

Like worthy sires much less are like to grow 
But thou show’st now that in thee fades not quite 
1 hy father’s w isdom , and that future light 
Shall therefore show thee far from being unw ise, 
Or touch’d with stain of bastard cowardice 
Hope therefore says, that thou wilt to the end 
Pursue the brave act thou didst erst intend 
But for the foolish Wooers, they bewray 
They neither counsel have nor soul, since they 
Are neither wise nor just, and so must needs 
Rest Ignorant how black abo\e their heads 
Fate hovers holding Death, that one sole day 
\VilI make enough to make them all away 
For thee, the way thou wushest shall no more 
Fly thee a step , I, that have been before 
Thy father’s friend, thine likew ise now w ill be. 
Provide thy ship myself, and follow' thee 
Go thou then home, and sooth each Wooer’s vein, 
But under hand (it all things for the mam , 

^Vlne in as strong and sw'eet casks as }Ou can. 

And meal, the very marrow' of a man. 

Which put in good sure leather sacks, and see 
That w'lth sw'eet food sw'eet vessels still agree 
I from the people straight w'lll press for you 
Free voluntanes , and, for ships, enow 
Sea-circled Ithaca contains, both new' 

And old-built , all which I’ll exactly view. 

And choose what one soever most doth please , 
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Winch ngg'd, atnught launch, and assay the 
seas.^ 

This spale Joves daughter Pallas whose voice 
hear^ 

No more Telemachus her charge deferr'd. 

But hasted home, and, sad at heart, did see 

Amidst his hall th insultmg Wooers flea 

Goats, and roast swine. Mongst whom, Antinous 

Careless, discov’nng in Telemachus 

His grudge to see them, lau^h d, met, took hii hand. 

And said High spoken, with the mmd so mann d I 

Come, do ns we do, put not up your spirits 

With these low tnflea, nor our lovmg merits 

In gall of any hatefol purpose steep, 

But eat egregiously and dnnk ns deep- 
The things thou think st on, oD at fuJJ shall be 
By th Achives thought on, and perform d to thee 
Ship, and choice oars, that in a tnce will land 
Thy hasty fleet on heaVnly Pyles’ sand, 

And at t^ fame of thy illustrious sird. 

He answer’d Men, whom pnde did so mspire 
Are not fit consorts for on humble guest 
Nor are coustran d men meny ot tbeir feast 
Is not enou^ thot all this time re have 
Op d in your entrails my chief goods a grave. 

And, whole I was a child, made me partake ? 

My now more growth more grown my mmd doth 
make, 

And, bearing speak more judging men than you, 
Perceive how much I was raj^ovein d now 
I now wiH try if I can bnng jre home 
An ill Fate to consort you if it come 
From Pylos, or amongst the people here. 

But thither I resolve, and know that there 
I shall not touch m vrun. Nor will I stay 
Though in a merchant s ship I steer my way 
^Vhlch shows m your sights best since me ye know 
Incapable of ship, or men to row 
This said, his hand he coyly snatch d away 
From forth Antinous* hand. The rest the day 

c 



34 HOMER’S OD\SSE^S 

Spent through the house \\ith banquets, some 
jests, 

And some ^\lth railings, dignifjmg their feasts 
To ^^hom a jest-proud youth the wit began 
“Tclemachus will kill us cv’ry man 
From Sparta, to the very Pjlian sand. 

He will raise aids to his imjietuous hand 
O he affects it strangely ' Or he means 
To search Ephyra’s fat shores, and from thence 
Bring dcathful poisons, which amongst our bowls 
Will make a general shipwrack of our souls ” 
Another said “ Alas, w ho know s but he 
Once gone, and erring like his sire at sea, 

May perish like him, far from aid of friends. 

And so he makes us work? For all the ends 
Left of his goods here we shall share, the house 
Left to his mother and her chosen spouse ” 

Thus they , w hile he a room ascended, high 
And large, built by his father, where did he 
Gold and brass heap’d up, and in coffers were 
Rich robes, great store of odorous oils, and there 
Stood tuns of sw'ect old w incs along the w all. 

Neat and divine drink, kept to cheer withall 
Ulysses’ old heart, if he turn’d again 
From labours fatal to him to sustain 
The doors of plank were, their close exquisite, 

Kept wuth a double key, and day and night 
A woman lock’d w ithin , and that w as she 
Who all trust had for her sufficiency, 

Old Euryclea, one of Opis’ race. 

Son to Pisenor, and in passing grace 
With grey Minerva , her the prince did call. 

And said “ Nurse ' Draw' me the most sw'eet of all 
The wine thou keep’st , next that w'hich for my sire 
Thy care reserves, in hope he shall retire 
Tw'elve vessels fill me forth, and stop them w'ell 
Then into well-sew’d sacks of fine ground meal 
"'^our tw'enty measures Nor, to any one 
Bo thee thyself, let this design be knowm 
i^is see got together , I it all 
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In night will fetch when my mother shall 
Ascend her high room, and for sleep prepare. 

Sparta and Pjlos I must see, m care 
To find my father Out Euryclca cned, 

And askd with tears is your mind apphed. 

Dear ton, to this course ? \\Tiither will you go ? 

So fer off lea\'e us, and beloved to, 

So only ? And the sole hope of your nice ? 

Royal tHysses, far from the cmlinice 

Of his kind countT) in a land unknown 

It dead and, you from your lov’d country gone, 

The Wooers will with some deceit assay 
To your destruction, making then then prey 
Of oil your goods. W^erc, m your own y ore strong, 
Moke sure abode. It fits not you so young 
To sufier to much b) the aged seas, 

And en m such a wayless wilderness. 

“ Be cheer’d, lov'd nurse, said he, for not without 
The will of God, go my attempts about 
Swear therefore, not to wound my mother’s ears 
With word of this, before from benVn appears 
Th elev’nih or twelfth light, or herself liwill please 
To ask of me, or hears me put to sens, 

Lett her fair body with her woe be wore. 

To this the great oath of the Gods the swore 
Which having sworn, and of it every due 
Perform d to fuH, to vessels wine the drew 
And into well-seVd sacks pour’d foody rnenk 
Id mean time he, with cunnmg to conceal 
AU thought of this from others, himself bore 
In broad house, with the ooers, as before. 

Then grey-ey^ Pallas other thoughts did own, 

And like Tclemadms trod through the town, 
Commanding all his men m th e%Tn to be 
Aboard his tiiip. Again then question d she 
NoSmon, foma for aged Phromos* ton, 

About hu ship who all Uunp to be done 
Assur’d her freely should. The tun then set, 

And sable shadows slid through cv’ry street, 

AVhen forth they launch d, and soon aboard did bring 
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All arms, and choice of e\’r} needful thing 
That fits a ^\ell-rlgg’d ship The Goddess then 
Stood in the port’s extreme part, ^^here her men. 
Nobly appointed, thick about her came, 

Whose ev’ry breast she did with spint enflamc 
Yet still fresh projects laid the grej-ejed Dame 
Straight to the house she hasted, and sweet sleep 
Pour’d on each Wooer , which so laid in steep 
Their drowsy temples, that each brow did nod, 

As all were drinking, and each hand his load. 

The cup, let fall All start up, and to bed, 

Nor more would watch, when sleep so surfeited 
Their leaden cye-lids Then did Pallas call 
Telemachus, in body, loicc, and all. 

Resembling Mentor, from his natne nest, 

And said, tliat all his arm’d men were addrest 
To use their oars, and all expected now 
He should the spirit of a soldier show’ 

“ Come then,” said she, “ no more let us defer 
Our honour’d action ” Then she took on her 
A ravish’d spirit, and led as she did leap , 

And he her most haste took out step by step 
Arrived at sea and ship, they found ashore 
The soldiers that their fashion’d-long hair wore, 

To whom the prince said “ Come, my friends, let’s 
bring 

Our voyage’s provision , ev’ry thing 
Is heap’d together in our court , and none, 

No not my mother, nor her maids, but one 
Knows our intention ” This express’d, he led, 

The soldiers close together followed, 

And all together brought aboard their store 
Aboard the prince w ent , Pallas still before 
Sat at the stern, he close to her, the men 
Up hasted after He and Pallas then 
Put from the shore His soldiers then he bad 
See all their arms fit , which they heard, and had 
A beechen mast, then, in the hollow’ base 
They put, and hoisted, fix’d it in its place 
With cables, and w'lth well-wreath’d halsers hoise 
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Their white laiJa, which grey Pallas now emplo)^ 

TOth foil and fore-gales through the dark deep main. 
The purple waves, so swift cut, roar’d agrun 
Against the ship skIcs, that now ran and plow d 
The nigged seas up. Then the men bestow d 
'Hieir arms about the ship, and sacrifice 
Wth crown d wine-cups to th endless Deities 
They offer’d up. Of oil yet thron d above, 

They most observ’d the grey-eyed seed of Jove 
Who, from the evening tul the morning rose, 

And all day long thar voyage did dispose. 


riKlS UBFU 8ECUNDI SOU. OD7S3. 
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That for the feast serv’d, round about them •were 
Adherents dressing, all their sacred cheer, 

Being roast and boil’d meats When the Pylians saw 
These strangers come, in thrust did all men draw 
About their entrj', took their hands, and pray’d 
They both would sit , their entry first assay’d 
By Nestor’s son, Pisistratus In grace 
Of whose repair, he gave them honour’d place 
Betwixt his sire and brother Thrasymed, 

Who sat at feast on soft fells that uere spread 
Along the sea sands, kerv’d, and reach’d to them 
Parts of the inv ards, and did make a stream 
Of spritely wine into a golden bowl , 

Which to Minerva with a gentle soul 
He gave, and thus spake “ Ere you eat, fair guest, 
Invoke the Seas’ King, of whose sacred feast 
Your travel hither makes ye partners noi\ , 

When, sacrificing as becomes, bestow 

This bowl of sweet wine on your friend, that he 

May likewise use these rites of piety , 

For I suppose his youth doth prayers use. 

Since all men need the Gods But you I choose 
First in this cup’s disposure, since his )ears 
Seem short of yours, who more like me appears ” 

Thus gave he her the cup of pleasant me , 

And since a -sMse and just man did design 
The golden bowl first to her free receit, 

Ev’n to the Goddess it did add delight, 

Who thus invok’d “ Hear thou, whose vast embrace 
Enspheres the whole earth, nor disdain thy grace 
To us that ask it in performing this 
To Nestor first, and these fair sons of his. 

Vouchsafe all honour , and, next them, bestow 
On all these Pylians, that have offer’d now 
This most renowned hecatomb to thee, 

Remuneration fit for them, and free , 

And lastly deign Telemachus and me. 

The work perform’d for whose effect we came, 

Our safe return, both with our ship and fame ” 

Thus pray’d she , and herself herself obey’d. 
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In th Old performing all for which she pra)’’A 
\rHi now to pray and do as she had done, 

She gare the fair roimd bowl t tJIysses’ son 
The meat then dress d, and drawn, and ser/d t each 

They^^Sorated a most somptnoos feast. 

When appebte to wine and food oUav’d, 

Horse-tamme Nestor then began, and said 
“ Now Ufos denre b serv'd, as far as fare. 

Time fits me to enquire what guests these are. 

Fan guests, what ore ? And for what coast tnes 
Yoor ship the moist deeps? For fit merchandise ? 

Or rudely coast ye, like our men of pnsi.. 

The rough seas temptmg, desperately emng 
The ill of others m then good conferring ? 

The wise pnnee now his boldness did begm. 

For Pallas self bad harden d him within, 

By this device of travel to explore 
Hb absent father which two gnionds wore 
His good by manage of his spints and then 
To gam him high grace m ih’ accounts of men. 

0 Nestor \ shll m whom Nelcus Uvea \ 

And all the glorv of the Greeks survives, 

Yon aak from whence we are and I relate 
From Ithaca (whose aeat is situate 
^Vhe^e NouiV the renowned mountain, rears 
His haughty forehead, and the honour bears 
To be our sea mark) we assay d the waves. 

The business, I must tell, our own good craves, 

And not the public. I am come F enquire, 

If m the fame that best men doth inspire 
Of my most suff’nng father I may hear 
Some truth of hii estate now who did bear 
The name, being join d in fight with you alone, 

To even with earth the height of Ilion. 

Of all men else, that any name did bear 
And fouaht for Troy the sev ral ends we hear 
But his death Jove keeps from the world unknown. 
The certain fame thereof being told by none 
If on the continent by enemies slain. 
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And half, being no-\\ aboard, put forth to sea 
A most free gale gave all ships prosp’rous ay 
God settled then the huge v hale-bearing lake, 

And Tenedos v,e reach'd, iihere, for time’s sake, 

We did dmne rites to the Gods But Jove, 
Inexorable still, bore yet no lo\e 
To our return, but did again excite 
A second sad contention, that tum’d quite 
A great part of us back to sea again , 

Which were th’ abundant-in-all-counsels man. 

Your matchless father, who, to gratify 
The great Atrides, back to him did fly 
But I fled all, v ith all that follow’d me. 

Because I knew God studied misery. 

To hurl amongst us With me likewise fled 
Martial Tydides I the men he led 
Gat to go with him Winds our fleet did bnng 
To Lesbos, iihere the yelloii -headed kmg, 

Though late, yet found us, as ii e put to choice 
A tedious voyage , if we sail should hoise 
Above rough Chius, left on our left hand, 

To th' isle of Psyna, or that rugged land 
Sail under, and for windy Mimas steer 
We ask'd of God that some ostent might clear 
Our cloudy business, vlio gave us sign. 

And charge, that all should, m a middle Ime, 

The sea cut for Euboea, that inth speed 
Our long-sustain’d infortune might be freed 
Then did a whistling wind begm to nse, 

And swiftly flew i\e through the fishy skies. 

Fill to Gergestus we in night were brought , 

Where, through the broad sea since we safe had 
wrought. 

At Neptune’s altars many solid thighs 
Of slaughter’d bulls we bum’d for sacnfice 

The fourth day came, when Tydeus’ son did greet 
The haven of Argos with his cdmplete fleet 
But I for Pylos straight steer’d on my course , 

Nor ever left the wind his forenght force, 

Smce God fore-sent it first And thus I came. 
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Dear ion, to Pylos, unmfonn d b) fame, 

Kor knoTT one sav'd by Fate, or overcome. 

^Vhom I have beard of since, set here at home, 

Afl fits, thtra ehalt be taagbl, nought left unshown 
The ex p ert ipear men, ev'ry Myrmidon, 

Led bv the bm\'e heir of the mightv soul d 
Unpecr’d Achillea, safe of home got hold 
Safe Phfloctetes, Poean s famous seed 
And safe Idomen'eus hia men led 
To his home, Crete, who fled the airniM field. 

Of whom yet none the sea from him withheld. 

Atndea, you have both heard, though ye be 
Hia fiu-off dwellers, what on end had he, 

Done by wFgisthus to a bitter death 
Who miserably paid for forc^ breath, 

Atndefl leaving a good son, that dyed, 

In Wood of that deceitful oamade, 

His wreafcfal nrord. And thou my Iriend, as he 
For this hath hu fame, the like rpint m thee 
Assume at aH parts. Fair and gt^t, I sec, 

Thou art m all hope, make it good to th end, 

That after times os much may thee commuid* 

He answer'd “ O thou gnatest grace of Greece, 
Orestes made that ■wreak bis master piece, 

And him the Greeks will give a master praise, 

Verse finding him to last oU after-days. 

And would to God the Gods would favour me 
AVith his perfonnance, that my injury 
Done by my mother's ooera, so foul, 

I might revenge upon their eWy soul 
Who, pressing me with contumehes, dare 
Sudi things as past the pow’r of utfronce are. 

But Heav'n s great Pow rs have grar d my de*tmy 
Wth no such honour Both my are and I 
Are bom to suffer everlastingly 

Because you name those Wooers, fnend, 
said he. 

Report says, many such. In spite of thee, 

\\ oomg thy mother m thy house comimt 
The ills thou rmm at But say Proceedeth it 
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A fact so infamous The heav’nly dame 
A good mind had, but ^^as in blood to blame 
1 here u as a poet, to u hose care the king 
His queen committed, and in ev’ry thing, 

A^'b^en he from Troy iient, charg’d him to apply 

Himself in all guard to her dignity 

But uhen strong Fate so uTapt-in her effects, 

That she resolv’d to leave her fit respects. 

Into a desert isle her guardian led, 

Thefe left, the rapine of the vultures fed 

Then brought he -willing home his -wall’s -w'on pnze, 

On sacred altars offer’d many thighs. 

Hung m the God’s fanes many ornaments. 
Garments and gold, that he the vast events 
Of such a labour to his -w'lsh had brought. 

As neither fell mto his hope nor thought 
At last, from Troy sail’d Sparta’s king and I, 
Both holding her untouch'd And, that his eye 
Might see no vv orse of her, vn hen both were blown 
To sacred Sunium, of Minerva’s tov\ n 
The goodly promontor)', with his shafts severe 
Augur Apollo slew him that did steer 
Atndes’ ship, as he the stern did guide. 

And she the full speed of her sail applied 
He was a man that natidns of men 
Excell’d in safe guide of a vessel, when 
A tempest rush’d in on the ruffled seas , 

His name was Phrontis Onetondes 
And thus was Menelaus held from home. 

Whose way he thirsted so to overcome, 

To give his fnend the earth, being his pursuit. 

And all his exequies to execute 
But saihng still the -wme-hued seas,* to reach 
Some shore for fit performance, he did fetch 
The steep mount of the Mahans, and there, 

^Vith open voice, offended Jupiter 
Proclaim’d the voyage his repugnant mind, 

And pour’d the puffs out of a shneking v ind. 

That nounsh’d billows heighten’d like to hills , 

Otvoira -KbvTov oXvo^ cujus facies mnum refrseseniat 
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And with the fleet b dmsion fulfills 
Hia hate proclaim d upon a part of Crete 
Casting the navy where the aea wa\-es meet 
Rough Jardanufl, and where the Cydoos live. 

Tbefe IS a rock, on which the Boa doth drive, 

Bare, and all broken, on the confines Bct 
Of Goitp, that the dark seas likewise fret 
And hither sent the South a hcrmd drift 
Of waves ogaingt the top, that waa the left 
Of that tom cliff ns far as Phxatua’ atrand. 

A little stone the peat sea a rage did Btand. 

The men here arrv’n scapa hard the ihips sore 
ahocka, 

The ships themselves being wrack’d against the rocks, 
Save only fiv^ that blue fore-castles hcae, 

AVhich wind and water cast on Egypt % short. 

^Vhen he (there victUng well, and store of eold 
Aboard hu ships brought) hjs wDd way did bold, 

And f otha lanpiag'd men was fore d to roaro 
Mean space .£gisthus made ad work at home, 

And slew his brother forang to hts-sway 
Atndeaf subjects, and did seVn years lay 
His yoke upon the rich Mycenian state. 

Bui m the eighth, to his uffhghtiog fate, 

Dmne Orestes home from Athena came, 

And what his royal father felt, the same 
He made the false iEgisthus groan beneath. 

Dtaih evermen u the reroani of death. 

Thus having slam him, a sepulchral feast 
He made the Argivcs for his lustful guest, 

And for his mother whom he did detest 
The self same day upon him stole the fcut^ 

Good al-Q-mortial-shout, and goods dad bring, 

A» many as his fre^ht^ fleet could bear 
But thou, my aon, too long by no means err 
Thy goods fr^ for many a spoiiful guest. 

Lest they consume some, and dmde the rest, 

And thou, perhaps, besides, thy voyage lose. 

To Mcnelaus j-et thy course dispose 
I wish and charge thee who but late arriv’d 
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From such a shore and men, as to have liv’d 
In a return from them he never thought, 

And whom black -whirlvinds violently brought 
Within a sea so vast, that in a year 
Not any foul could pass it anyuhere. 

So huge and horrid was it But go thou 
With ship and men (or, if thou pleasest now 
To pass by land, there shall be brought for thee 
Both horse and chariot, and thy guides shall be 
My sons themselves) to Sparta the divine, 

And to the king u hose locks like amber shine 
Intreat the truth of him, nor loves he lies, 

Wisdom in truth is, and he’s passing wise ” 

This said, the Sun went down, and up rose Night, 
When Pallas spake “ O father, all good right 
Bear thy directions But divide we now' 

The sacrifices’ tongues, mix w ines, and vow 
To Neptune, and the other Ever-Blest, 

That, having sacrific’d, w'e may to rest 
The fit hour runs now, light dives out of date. 

At sacred feasts w'e must not sit too late ” 

She said , they heard , the heralds w'ater gave , 
The youths crown’d cups w ith w'lne, and let all have 
Their equal shares, beginning from the cup 
Their parting banquet All the tongues cut up, 
The fire they gave them, sacnfic’d, and rose. 

Wine, and divine ntes us’d, to each dispose, 
Minerva and Pelemachus desu’d 
They might to ship be, with his leave, retir’d 
He, mov’d with that, provok’d thus their abodes 
“Now Jove forbid, and all the long-hv’d Gods, 
Your leaving me, to sleep aboard a ship , 

As I had drunk of poor Penia’s w'hip, 

Even to my nakedness, and had nor sheet 
Nor cov’ring m my house, that warm nor sweet 
A guest, nor I myself, had means to sleep , 

Where I, both w'eeds and wealthy cov’nngs keep 
For all my guests Nor shall Fame ever say. 

The dear son of the man Ulysses lay 

All night a-ship-board here while my days shme. 
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Or m my court whiles any son of mine 
Enjoys survival, who shall guests receive, 
■Whomever my house hath a nook to leave. 

“ My mnch-lov’d father said Minerva, well 
All thia becomes thee. Bat persuade to dwell 
This mght with thee thy son Telemachus, 

For more convenient is the coarse for us, 

That he may follow to thy house and re^ 

And I may cxxuri our black sail, that oddrest 
At aH parts I may make our men, and cheer 
All wii my presence, smce of all men there 
I boast myself the senior th others are 
Youths, that attend m free and friendly care 
Great-souTd Telemachus, and are his peers 
In fresh simOitnde of form and jrears. 

For their confirmance, I will therefore now 
Sleep m our black bark. Bat, when light shad show 
Her silver forehead, I mtend my way 
Amongst the Caucons, men that are to pay 
A debt to me, nor small, oor new For this, 

Take you him home whom m the mom 
Wth chanot and yqur sons, and give him horse 
Ablest in strength, and of the speediest course. 

This said, away she flew form d like the fowl 
Men call the ossifrage when eVry soul 
Amaie mvaded even th old man admir'd, 

The youth s hand took, and said O most denr’d. 
My hope says thy proof will no coward show 
Nor one unslrilld m war when Deities now 
So young attend thee, and become thy guides 
Nor any of the heaVn bous'd States betide*, 

But Tntogemas selfi the Seed of Jove, 

The gieat-in-prey that did m honour move 
So much about thy father amongst all 
The Grecian array hairest qaeen, let fall 
On me like fevours 1 Give me good renown 1 
Whxh, as On me, on my lov’d wife let down, 

And all my childreii- I will bum to thee 
An ox right bred, broad-headed, and yoke-free, 

To no man s hand yet humbled. Hun will I 
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His horns in gold hid, give thy Deity ” 

Thus pray’d he, and she heard , and home he led 
His sons, and all his heaps of hindered 
Who ent’nng his court rojal, ev’ry one 
He marshall’d in his sev’ral seat and throne , 

And ev’ry one, so kindly come, he gave 
His s^^eet-^vlne cup^ A\hich none vas let to have 
Before his ’leventh year landed him from Troy , 
Which now the butleress had leave t’ employ, 

Who therefore pierc’d it, and did give it vent 
Of this the old duke did a cup present 
To ev’ry guest, made his Maid many a pray’r 
That wears the shield fnng’d nith his nurse’s hair, 
And gave her sacrifice With this nch isine 
And food suffic’d, sleep all eyes did decline. 

And all for home went , but his court alone 
Telemachus, divine Ulysses’ son, 

Must make his lodging, or not please his heart 
A bed, all chequer’d with elaborate art, 

Within a portico that rung like brass. 

He brought his guest to , and his bedfere u as 
Pisistratus, the martial guide of men. 

That liv’d, of all his sons, unv ed till then 
Himself lay in a by-roora, far above. 

His bed made by his barren wife, his love 
The rosy-finger’d Morn no sooner shone, 

But up he rose, took air, and sat upon 
A seat of white and goodly polish’d stone, 

That such a gloss as richest ointments wore. 

Before his high gates , where the counsellor 
That match’d the Gods (his father) us’d to sit, 

Who now, by fate forc’d, stoop’d as low as it 
And here sat Nestor, holding in his hand 
A sceptre , and about him round did stand. 

As early up, his sons’ troop , Perseus, 

The god-hke Thrasymed, and Aretus, 

Echephron, Stratius, and sixth and last 
Pisistratus, and by him (half embrac’d 
Still as they came) divine Telemachus , 

To these spake Nestor, old Gerenius 
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Hajte, loT^d lotia, tmd do me a desire, 

That, first of all the Gods 1 nm' aspire 
To Pallas fa\‘onr ^ho vouchaafd to me 
At Neptune s feast her sight so openly 
Let one to field go, and an ox with speed 
Cause hither brought, which let the herdsman lead 
Another to my dear guest t vessel go. 

And all his soldiers bring, save only two 
A third the smith that woris m gold command 
(Laertms) to attend, and lend his hand, 

To plate the both horns round about with gold 
The rest remam here close. Bat first, see told 
The maids within, that they prepare a feast. 

Set seats through all the cou^ see stnught addrest 
The purest water and get fuel felld. 

This said, not one but m the service held 
Offiaous band. The oi came led frerm field 
The soldiers troop d from ship the smith he came, 
And those tools brought that serv'd the actual &aine 
His art concavd, brought onvil, bamroeis brought, 
Fair tongs, and all, with whidi the gold was wrought 
Minerva likewise came, to set the crown 
On that kind sacrifice, and moke *1 her own. 

Then th old knight Nestor gave the smith the gold. 
With whidi he stra^ht did both the horns mfold, 
And tnmmd the ou nng so the Goddess joyd. 

About which thus were Nestor's sons emplc^d 
Divine Etiiephroa, and fair Stnitjus, 

Held both the horns. The water corona, 

In which they wash d, what to the ntes was vow d, 
Aretuj, m a caldron all bestrow'd 
With herbs and flowers, serv'd m from th holy room 
Where aH were drest, and whence the ntes must 
come. 

And after him a hallow'd vugm came, 

That brought the barley-cake^ and blew the flame. 
The aie, with winch the ox ^oiild both be fell d 
And cut forth, Thrasymed stood by and held. 

Perseus the vessel hdd that ihonld retain 
The purple hquor of the ofPnng slam. 
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The Argument 

Receiv' d now m the Spirtan court, 
Telenitchus prefers report 
To Menelaus of the throng 
Of Wooers witli him, and their Mrong 
Atndes tells the Greeks’ retreat. 

And doth a prophecy repeat 

That Proteus made, bj which he knew 

His brother s death , and then doth show 

How with Cal) pso li\ d the sire 

Of his young guest The Wooers conspire 

Their pnnee s death WTiose treach ly known, 

Penelope in tears doth drowai 

YTom Pallas b} a dream doth cheer, 

And in similitude appear 
Of fair Iphtliima known to be 
The sister of Penelope 

Another Argument 

A^Xra Here of the sire 

The son doth hear 
The Wooers conspire 
The Mother s fear 


In Lacedtemon now, the nurse of m hales,* 
These two arriv’d, and found at festivals, 

With mighty concourse, the renowned king. 

His son and daughter jomtly marrying 
Alectods daughter he did give his son, 

Strong Megapenthes, who his life begun 
By Menelaus’ bondmaid , whom he knew 
In years when Helen could no more renew 
In issue hke divine Hermione, 

Who held in all fair form as high degree 

* AaKedalfiova KTjrdiEaaav which is expounded Sfartain aviplam, 
or nryaXt^v inagnam , where Kijriiecra-av signifies properly plunma 
ccte nutntntem 
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As golden Venus. Her he mamed now 
To great Achilles’ son, who was by vow 
Betroth d to her at Troy And thus the Go<L 
To constant loves give nuptial periods. 

WTiose state here past, the Myrmidons' nch town 
(Of which she shar’d in the imperial crown) 

Wth horse and chariot* he resign d her to 

Mean space, the high huge house with feast did flow 

Of friends and neighbours, joying with the king. 

Amongst whom did a hcaVnly pioct sing 

And touch hts harp. Amongst whom likewise done d 

Two, who in that dumb motion advonc d, 

Would promprt the smger what to smg and play * 

All this tune in the utter court did stay 
AVhh horse and chanot, Telemachus, 

And Nestor’s noble son Pinstratus. 

\Vbom Eteoneus, coming forth, desened, 

And, being a serrant to the king, most tried 
In care and his respect, be nm and oied 
Guests, Jove-kept Menclaoa, two such men 
As are for form of high Saturruus* strain. 

Inform your^easure, if we shall unclose 
Their horse from coach, or say they most dispose 
Their way to some such hoos^ os may embrace 
Then known arrival with more welcome grace ? 

He, angry answer’d Thou didst never show 
Thys^f a fool Boethidet, till now ^ 

But now as if tom d child, a di3dish spiccch 
Vents thy vain splints. We ourselves now reach 
Our home by much spient hospitality 
Of other men nor know if Jove wifl try 
With other after wants our state ogam 
And therefore from our feast no more detain 
Those welcome guests, but take their steeds from 
coach, 

And with attendance guide m tbeu- approach. 

4 If y orn C nttim taufit mi* oT wlilcfa pUce the 
crldo sflrrm that sa-lHtiTTt mein mo mniari fwo gntn 

tmntms taUaimri Tbo nptoni of Etocnera « iJgtit of 

TeJaDOdua ood Plilatrftm. 
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Th’ entire delight it ofTers, but to make 

Continual wishes, that a triple part 

Of all it holds ^\ere anting, so my heart 

Were eas’d of sorro^^ s, taken for their deaths 

That fell at Troy, by their revived breaths 

And thus sit I here weeping, mourning still 

Each least man lost , and sometimes make mine ill, 

In paying just tears for their loss, my joy 

Sometimes I breathe my w'oes, for in annoy 

The pleasure soon admits satiety 

But all these men’s wants wet not so mine eye, 

Though much they move me, as one sole man’s miss. 

For which my sleep and meat ev’n loathsome is 

In his renew’d thought, since no Greek hath won 

Grace for such labours as Laertes’ son 

Hath wrought and suffer’d, to himself nought else 

But future sorrow's forging, to me hells 

For his long absence, since I cannot know' 

If life or death detain him , since such woe 
For his love, old Laertes, his wise wife, 

And poor young son sustains, whom new' with life 
He left as sireless ” This speech gnef to tears 
(Pour’d from the son’s lids on the earth) his ears, 

Told of the father, did excite, w'ho kept 
His cheeks dry w'lth his red weed as he wept, 

His both hands us’d therein Atrides then 
Began to know him, and did strife retain. 

If he should let himself confess his sire. 

Or with all fitting circumstance enquire 
IVhile this his thoughts disputed, forth did shine. 
Like to the golden distaff deck’d Divine, 

From her bed’s high and odoriferous room, 

Helen To w'hom, of an elaborate loom, 

Adresta set a chair , Alcippe brought 
A piece of tapestry of fine wool wrought , 

Phylo a silver cabinet conferr’d, 

Giv’n by Alcandra, nuptially endear’d 
To lord Polybius, whose abode in Thebes 
Th’ Egyptian city was, where wealth m heaps 
His famous house held, out of which did go. 
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In gift Atndes, sflrer bath-tubs two, 

Tito tnpods, and of fine gold talents ten. 

His wife did likewise send to Helen then 
Fair gifts, a distaff that of gold was wrought. 

And that nch cabinet that Phylo brought. 

Round, and with gold nbb d, now of fine thread full 
On which extended (crown d with finest wool. 

Of violet gloss) the golden distaff lay 

She toot her state-chair and a foot stool s stay 
Had for her feet and of her husband thus 
Ask’d to know all things Is it known to us. 

King Menelaus, whom these men commend 
Themsdvei for that our court now takes to fnend ? 

I must affirm, be I deceived or no, 

I never yet saw man nor woman so 

Like one another os this roan u like 

Ulysses’ son. With adrmnibon strike 

His looks my thoughts, that they ahoold carry now 

PoVr to persuade me thus, who did but know 

^Vhen newly he was bom, the form they bore. 

But tis his father’s grace, whom more and more 
His grace resembles, that makes me retain 
Thought that he now is IQce Telemachus, then 
Left ^ his sire, when Greece did undertake 
Troy's bold war for my impudency’s sake. 

He answer'd Now wrfe, what you thmk I know 
The true cast of his father’s eye doth show 
In his eves’ order Both his head and ban 
His hands and feet, his very father’s are. 

Of whom, so well remernbex'd, I should now 

Acknowledge for me hi* contmual flow 

Of cares and perils, yet sbH pabenL 

But I should too much move him, that doth vent 

Such bitter tears for that which hath been spoke, 

Which, shunning soft show see how he wodd cloak, 

And with his purple weed his weepmus hide. 

Then Nestor’s son piaistiatus, replied 

Great pastor of the people, kept of God ! 

He IS Ulysses’ son, but hi* abode 
Not made before here, and he modest too, 
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Hath Nestor’s bliss rais’d to as steep a state, 

Both in his age to keep in peace his house, 

And to ha^e children wise and \alorous 
Bui let us not forget our rear feast thus 
Let some give water here Telemachus ' 

The morning shall >ield time to )ou and me 
To do what hts, and reason mutually ” 

This said, the careful servant of the king, 
Asphahon, pour’d on th’ issue of the spnng , 

And all to ready feast set ready hand 
But Helen now on new deviee did stand. 

Infusing straight a medicine to their wine, 

That, drow ning care and angers, did decline 
All thought of ill Who drunk her cup could shed 
All that day not a tear, no not if dead 
lhat day lus father or his mother were. 

Not if his brother, child, or chiefest dear. 

He should sec murder’d then before his face. 

Such useful medicines, only borne in grace 
Of what was good, would Helen ever have 
And this juice to her Pol> damna gav e 
The v\ ife of Thoon, an /Egyptian born, 

Whose rich earth herbs of medicine do adorn 
In great abundance Many healthful are. 

And many baneful Ev^’ry man is there 
A good physician out of Nature’s grace. 

For all the nation sprung of Pieon’s race 
When Helen then her medicine had infus’d. 

She bad pour w me to it, and this speech us’d 
“ Atrides, and these good men’s sons, great Jove 
Makes good and ill one after other move, 

In all things earthly , for he can do all 
The w oes past, therefore, he so late let fall, 

The comforts he affords us let us take , 

Feast, and, w'lth fit discourses, meny^ make 
Nor will I other use As then our blood 
Gnev’d for Ulysses, since he was so good, 

Since he w as good, let us delight to hear 
How good he w^as, and what his suff’rings were, 
Though ev^ry fight, and ev’ry suff’nng deed. 
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PatiCTt XJljTscs underwent, exceed 

Mjr wonun s pow r to numbcf or to rumc. 

Bat whal he dni, aj>d luffer’d, when he came 
Amonf^rt the Trojans ^here 5 ^ Creoans all 
Tool pan with sulTrance, I m part can call 
To jxrar kind mcroonc*. How with Rha^tlj- wounds 
Himself he mancled, and the Trojan bounds, 

Thnist thick with enemies adrenturd on 
His ropl rhouldcn hanng cast upon 
Base abject weeds, and enter d like a slave. 

Then, beggar like, he did of all men erase 
And such a wretch was ^ whole Creek flcvl 
Brought not besides. And thus ihrou,.h er r) itrecl 
1 le crept dtscov ring of no one nun known. 

And jntt lhroUj,h all this dtfTrcncc, 1 alone 
Smoked his true person, lalkd snth him liut he 
Fled me with srfles niU Nor could we agree 
Till I disclaim d him quite and so (as mm: d 
With womanl) remorse of ar»e tlut |>ro\ d 
So wretched an esute whale er he were) 

^\on him to lake m) house And )-et es n there 
Till freely I to make him doubtless swore 
A pow rful oath, to let him reach the short 
Of ships and icnli before 1 ro> understood, 

I could not force on him hii nmper good. 

Bnt then I bathd and sooth d him, and he Iben 
Owifessd, and told me all and, basing slam 
A number of the Trojan gua^d^ retire!. 

And reach d the fleet, for sleight and force admird. 
Thor husbands’ deaths by him the Trojan wlvxi 
Shriek d for but I made triumphs for their lives. 

For then my heart conceiv'd, that once again 
I should reach home and yet did still retain 
Woe for the slaughters Venus made for me, 

^Vhen both my husband, my Ilcrmbnc 
And bndal room, she robbd of so mucli right 
And drew me from my country with her sleight. 
Though nothing under heaven I here did nc«l, 

That could my fancy or mv beauty feed." 

Her husband said ^Wifel wluLj'ou please to tell 
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Is true at all parts, and becomes you well , 

And I myself, that now may say have seen 
The mmds and manners of a world of men, 

And great heroes, measuring many a ground, 

Have never, by these eyes that light me, found 
One with a bosom so to be belov’d. 

As that in which th’ accomplish’d spint mov’d 
Of patient Ulysses What, brave man, 

He both did act, and suffer, when he wan 
The to\vn of Ilion, m the brave-built horse. 

When all we chief states of the Grecian force 
Were hous’d together, bnngmg death and Fate 
Amongst the Trojans, you, wife, may relate. 

For you, at last, came to us , God, that would 
The Trojans’ glory give, gave charge you should 
Approach the engine , and Deiphobus, 

The god-like, follow’d Thrice ye circled us 
With full survey of it , and often tried 
The hollow crafts that in it were implied 
When all the voices of their wives in it 
You took on you with voice so like and fit. 

And ev’ry man by name so visited. 

That I, Ulysses, the king Diomed, 

(Set m the midst, and hearing how you call’d) 
Tydides, and myself (as half appall’d 
With your remorseful plaints) would passing fain 
Have broke our silence, rather than again 
Endure, respectless, their so moving cries 
But Ithacus our strongest phantasies 
Contam’d within us from the slenderest noise. 

And ev’ry man there sat vuthout a voice 
Anticlus only would have answer’d thee. 

But his speech Ithacus incessantly 

With strong hand held in, till, Minerva’s call 

Charging thee off, Ulysses sav’d us all ” 

Telemachus replied “Much greater is 
My grief, for hearing this high praise of his 
For all this doth not his sad death divert, 

Helen counterfeited the wives voices of those kings of Greece 
that were in the wood-' ^ -'illq their husbands 
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Not can, thoogli In him iwdld an htm heart 
l*rcparc, and lead ther;, rf jtiu plcarc lo tvti 
Sleqv •'c hear rwi, will conlail us bciL 
Then Argn-c Helen made her handmanl go, 

And pirt Cair bedding m ibe |tortico. 

Lay purple blanVcts on, mgs warm and soft, 

And cast on arraa co^-crlct alofL 
They torches took, made haste, and made the 
bed 

^\^^cn both the guests were to their lodgings ted 
Wthm a portico without the house. 

Atndci, and h» Urge tram-wcanng spouse. 

The excellent of women, for the may 
In a retir’d rcctrt, togtlher b) 

The Mom arose the king roue, and pul on 
His royal weeds, his sharp iworri hung upon 
Hti amnic shoulders, forth his chamlw went, 

And dKi the person of a God |m.-scni 
Tclcmachus accosts him, who begun 
Speech of hts joumc) s pnimotiUon 

And what, my jounp Uly»can heroc, 

Piwokd thee on the broad back of ilic sc*u 
To \istt Ijccd.umon ilic dninc? 

Speak troth, some public [good] or onW ihme? 

“I come,” said he, “to hear if any lame 
Breath d of m> father to lh> notice came. 

My house is sack d, m) bt worts of the field 
Are all destroy’d my house doUi nothing yndd 
But enemies, that kill my harmless shcqi, 

And imewy oxen, rror will c>x*t keep 

Their steels without them. And these men arc they 

That woo my mother most inhumanly 

CoramitUng injury on injury 

To th^ knees therefore I nm come, t attend 

Relation of the sad and wretched end 

My cmng father felt, if witness d by 

Your own eyes, or the certain news that fly 

From others' knowledges. For more than is 

The usual heap of human misenci, 

His mother b«e hrm ta jVouchiafc me then, 

< !•/ 
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Without all ruth of hat I can sustain, 

The plain and simple truth of all you know 
Let me beseech so much, if ever vow 
Was made, and put in good effect to you. 

At Troy, where suffrance bred you so much smart, 
Upon my father good Ulysses’ part. 

And quit it now to me (himself in youth) 
Unfolding only the unclosed truth ” 

He, deeply sighing, answer’d him “ O shame. 
That such poor vassals should affect the fame 
To share the joys of such a worthy’s bed ' 

As when a hind, her calves late farrowdd. 

To give suck, enters the bold lion’s den, 

He roots of hills and herby valhes then 
For food (there feeding) hunting , but at length 
Returning to his cavern, gives his strength 
The lives of both the mother and her brood 
In deaths indecent , so the Wooers’ blood 
Must pay Ulysses’ pow’rs as sharp an end 

0 would to Jove, Apollo, and thy fnend 
The wase Minerva, that thy father w^ere 

As once he was, when he his spuats did rear 
Against Philomelides, in a fight 
Perform’d in well-built Lesbos, where, doivn-nght 
He strook the earth with him, and gat a shout 
Of all the Grecians ' O, if now full out 
He were as then, and with the Wooers coped, 
Short-hv’d they all were, and their nuptials hoped 
Would prove as desp’rate But, for thy demand 
Enforc’d with pra/rs. I’ll let thee understand 
The truth directly, nor declme a thought. 

Much less deceive, or sooth thy search in ought , 
But what the old and still-true-spoken God, 

That from the sea breathes oracles abroad, 
Disclos’d to me, to thee I’ll all impart. 

Nor hide one word from thy sollicitous heart 
I was m ^gypt, where a mighty time 
The Gods detain’d me, though my natural clime 

1 never so desir’d, because their homes 
I did not greet with perfect hecatombs 
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For they will put men cxtrmorc in mind. 

How mach thar ma«crr!y commandmcnti b<n(L 
There u, besides, a certain l^bnd, calld 
rharo*, that mih the hieh war'd %ca n waB d, 

Just agamrt F-o*|rt, and *0 much remote 
\s in a whole «iay wnh 0 forc-pJe smote, 

A hollow ship can sail And ihii idc licars 
A port most jwrtl) where sea nacsengers 
Put m ilill Tor froh water and away 
To «a apam. \ el here the (»ods did iia) 
ily 8 ect full twenty dap the winds that arc 
Maaicr* at tea, rto jiro^p rout pud would tpan. 

To nut us od and all my rKtuals here 
Hao quite corrupted, tL, fn> men t minds were. 

Had not a certain Goddess p\ n regard. 

And prtKid me in an extate to hard 
And iwat Idollxst, honourd l*rotcus teed, 

TTui old »ca*Carcf Her imnd I make bleed 
With my compasnon, when (walkd all alone, 

From all ny toldter*. that were cs-er gone 
About the ulc on fishmg wnh hook* bent 
Hunger their bclbc* on her errand tcnil 
She came dote to me, tpakc, and tho* began 
Of aS\ men thou an the most foolish man I 
Or ilack In butinets or tia/tl here of choice, 

■\nd dost m all thy tuQ'raricc* rejoice, 

That thus long In ^*t detain d here and no end 
Canst pre ih\ tamance? Thou dost much offend 
The mmds of all thy fellows.* I replied 
WTioerer thou art of the Deified, 

I must affirm, that no way wrth my will 
I make abode here buC it «ccma, tome ill 
The Gods, inhabitmg brood heav’n, lustain 
Against my getting oCt Inform me then 
For Godheads all things know what God o he 
That itap my passage from the fishy tea ? 

StringCT ttid il^ I'll tdl thee tn>e There In-ci 
An old tea^arcr m these teas, that gn.'cs 
A true solution of all secrets here, 

\Vho deathless Proteus is, th 
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Who can the deeps of all the seas exquire, 

■\^^^o Neptune’s priest is, and, they say, the sire 
That did beget me Him, if any -way 
Thou couldst inveigle, he \\ould clear display 
Thy course from hence, and how far off doth he 
Thy voyage's whole scope through Neptune’s sky 
Informing thee, O God-preserv’d, beside, 

If thy desires A\ould so be satisfied. 

Whatever good or ill hath got event, 

In all the time thy long and hard course spent, 
Since thy departure from thy house ’ This said , 
Again I answ edd ‘ Make the sleights display’d 
Thy father useth, lest his foresight see. 

Or his foreknowledge taking note of me. 

He flies the fixt place of his us’d abode 
’Tis hard for man to countermine with God ’ 

She straight replied ‘ I’ll utter truth in all 
When heav’n’s supremest height the sun doth skall, 
The old Sea-tell-truth leaves the deeps, and hides 
Amidst a black storm, wdien the West Wind chides, 
In caves still sleeping Round about him sleep 
(With short feet swimming forth the foamy deep) 
The sea-calves, lovely Halosydnes call’d. 

From whom a noisome odour is exhal’d. 

Got from the whirl-pools, on whose earth they he 
Here, w^hen the morn illustrates all the sky, 

I’ll guide, and seat thee in the fittest place 
For the performance thou hast now' in chace 
In mean time, reach thy fleet, and choose out three 
Of best exploit, to go as aids to thee 

But now I’ll show thee all the old God’s sleights 
He first wiU number, and take all the sights 
Of those his guard, that on the shore arrives 
'When having view’d, and told them forth by fives. 
He takes place in their midst, and there doth sleep. 
Like to a shepherd midst his flock of sheep 
In his first sleep, call up your hardiest cheer, 

Vigour and violence, and hold him there. 

In spite of all his strivings to be gone 
He then wall turn himself to ev’ry one 
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Of all thingt lhai in earth creep and rcuptrc, 

In water swim, or lime m hcavnl) fire 
\ ct still hold jxiu him firm, ami much the more 
Press him from ^lassmR. Hul »,hcn as l<fore 
\\T>cn sleep first iKnind his pow r< his form >x set. 
Then cease jour force and ih ofd hcroc free, 

And then demand, which bcav'n l>oni It may lx 
That so afBids j^ju, hlndnoR >'mir rclrxral. 

And free sea passape to your naiisx *cat. 

Thts sanl, she dn d into the wav’) seas, 

And I my course did to m) shi|X addn’S^ 

That on the sands stuck where amv d, mad 
Oar supper read) Then ih ambrosbn sliadt 
Of night fidl on d% and to sleep we fell 
Rosy Aurora ro<c we rose as ».tll 
And three of them on whom 1 moil rihcd. 

For firm at evry force, I choosd, and hictl 
Straight to the man) nrer served seas 
And all assUiancc oak d the l^eiile*. 

Mean time Idolhea the seas broad hreavl 
Fmbracd, and brought for me, and all m) rest, 

Four of the sea-calves iljns but newly fb) d, 

To work a wile whtch she had fashronctl 
Upon her father Then, within the sand 
A cov’crt digging, when these calves should land, 

She sal expecting Me came eJo^ to her 
She Jibed U5 orderly and ma<It us wear 
Each one his calfs slln. But we then must pass 
A huge exploit The sea-calves savour was 
So passing sour they still being lired at nn 
It much afilicled us for wlw can please 
To lie by one of these same sea-bred whales ? 

But she preserves us, and to memory calls 
A rare commodity she fetch d to us 
Ambrotia, that on olr most odorous 
Bean «tiU about h, which she nointed round 
Our cither nosthriU, and m it quite drown d 
The rusty whale imelL TTien the great event 
The whole mom s date, with spints patient, 

We by expecting. MTicn bn^l noon did flame, 



72 HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 

Forth from the sea m shoals the sea-calves came, 

And orderly, at last laj down and slept 
Along the sands And then th’ old Sea-God crept 
From forth the deeps, and found his fat cahes there. 
Survey’d, and number’d, and came nc\cr near 
The craft we us’d, but told us five for calves 
His temples then dis-cas’d with sleep he salves, 

And in rush’d we, with an abhorriid cry. 

Cast all our hands about him manfullj , 

And then th’ old Forger all his forms began 
First was a lion with a mighty mane. 

Then next a dragon, a pied panther then, 

A vast boar next, and suddcnl} did strain 
All into v^ater Last he v\as a tree. 

Curl’d all at top, and shot up to the sky 

We, with resolv’d hearts, held him firmly still. 

When th’ old one (held too strait for all his skill 
To extricate) gave words, and question’d me 
‘Which of the Gods, 0 Atreus’ son,’ said he, 

‘ Advis’d and taught thy fortitude this sleight. 

To take and hold me thus in my despite ? ’ 

‘ What asks thy w ish now ? ’ I replied ‘ Thou 
know^’st 

Why dost thou ask? What wiles are these thou 
show^’st ? 

I have within this isle been held for v\ind 
A wondrous time, and can by no means find 
An end to my retention It hath spent 
The very heart in me Give thou then vent 
To doubts thus bound in me, ye Gods know all. 
Which of the Godheads doth so foully fall 
On my addression home, to stay me here. 

Avert me from my way, the fishy clear 
Barr’d to my passage ? ’ He replied ‘ Of force. 

If to thy home thou wishest free recourse. 

To Jove, and all the other Deities, 

Thou must exhibit solemn sacrifice , 

And then the black sea for thee shall be clear. 

Till thy lov’d country’s settled reach But where 
Ask these ntes thy performance^ ’Tis a fate 
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To Ihec and ihy afliurs approprUtc 

That thoo shall nc%‘cr «c th) fncnds nor tread 

Thy country i earth, rwr tec inhabited 

Thy so magnificent bouvi, liU thou make good 

Thy vo)-agc back to the gypttan flood, 

\\’ho*c waten fell fnim Jove, and there hast givn 
To Jove, and all Gods hons^ in ample hcavn, 
Dcroled hecatombs, and then free ica)^ 

Shall open to thee, clear d of all delays. 

This told he and, methought, lie brake my heart. 
In such a kmg and hard course to din.’rt 
My hope for home, and charge my back retreat 
As far as 'Egypt- I made anstx cr yet 

Father th> charge Hi perfect but before 
Resolve me tr^y if their natural ^l»orc 
All those Creeks, ami their shins, do safe enjoj 
Thai Nestor and myself left wnen from Troy 
^\e first raisd sad? Or nbcthcr any died 
At sea a death unvith d ? Or satisfied, 

\\'hcn war was past, by fnends embraed, m |>eacc 

Resign d lhar ipints? He made answer Cease 

To ask so far It fits thee not to be 

So conning m thine own calamity 

Nor seek to learn what leomd thou ihouldst forget. 

Mens knowledges have proper limits set. 

And should not prease into the mind of Ciod. 

But twill not long be, as my thoughts abode 
Before thou boy this cunous skill with lean. 

Many of those, whose states so tempt ihlnc cars, 

Arc stoop d by death, and many kft alive 
One chirf of which in strong hold doth survlu 
Amidst the broad sea. Two, in ihdr retreat, 

Are done to death I list not to nn>cat 
^\^^o feU at Troy thi^sclf was there m fight. 

But m return si^t AJaa lost the light, 

In hh kwig-oar’d ship. Neptune, yet, awhile 
Soft him unwiackd, to the Gyrxan isle, 

A mighty rock removing from his way 
And furdr he had icap d the fatal day 
In spite Of Pallas, If to that foul deed 

D s 
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He m her fane did, (when he ravished 
The Trojan prophetess) he had not here 
Adjoin’d an impious boast, that he would bear. 
Despite the Gods, his ship safe through the waves 
Then rais’d against him These his impious braves 
When Neptune heard, in his strong hand he took 
His massy trident, and so soundly strook 
The rock Gyrjean, that in two it cleft , 

Of which one fragment on the land he left. 

The other fell into the troubled seas , 

At which first rush’d Ajax Oihades, 

And split his ship, and then himself afloat 
Swum on the rough waves of the world’s vast mote. 
Till havmg drunk a salt cup for his sin. 

There perish’d he Thy brother yet did vin 

The wreath from death, while in the waves they strove. 

Afflicted by the rev’ rend wife of Jove 

But when the steep mount of the Mahan shore 

He seem’d to reach, a most tempestuous Wore, 

Fax to the fishy world that sighs so sore, 

Straight ravish’d him again as far avay. 

As to th’ extreme bounds where the Agnans stay. 
Where first Thyestes dwelt, but then his son 
iFgisthus Thyestiades liv’d This done. 

When his return untouch’d appear’d again, 

Back turn’d the Gods the wind, and set him then 
Hard by his house Then, full of joy, he left 
His ship, and close t’ his country earth he cleft, 

Kiss’d It, and wept for joy, pour’d tear on tear. 

To set so wishedly his footing there 
But see, a sentinel that all the year 
Crafty ^gisthus m a watchtow’r set 
To spy his landing, for reward as great 
As two gold talents, all his pow’rs did call 
To strict remembrance of his charge, and all 
Discharg’d at first sight, which at first he cast 
On Agamemnon, and ivith all his haste 
Inform’d Hlgisthus He an mstant train 
Laid for his slaughter Twenty chosen men 
Of his plebeians he m ambush laid , 
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Whom not in Argos Fate nor Death shall end, 

But the immortal ends of all the earth, 

So rul’d by them that order death by birth, 

The fields Elysian, Fate to thee ■will give , 

Where Rhadamanthus rules, and where men live 
A never-troubled life, where snow, nor shoVrs, 

Nor irksome Winter spends his fruitless pow’rs. 

But from the ocean Zephyr still resumes 
A constant breath, that all the fields perfumes 
Which, since thou mamedst Helen, are thy hire. 

And Jove himself is by her side thy sire ’ 

This said , he diVd the deepsome wat’ry heaps , 

I and my tned men took us to our ships, 

And vorlds of thoughts I varied vith my steps 
Arriv’d and shipp’d, the silent solemn night 
And sleep bereft us of our visual light 
At morn, masts, sails, rear’d, we sat, left the shores. 
And beat the foamy ocean with our oars 

Again then ve the Jove-fall'n flood did fetch, 

As far as ^gypt , where we did beseech 
The Gods \\ ith hecatombs , whose angers ceast, 

I tomb’d my brother that I might be blest 
All rites perform’d, all haste I made for home, 

And all the prosp’rous winds about were come, 

I had the passport now' of ev’ry God, 

And here clos’d all these labours’ period 

Here stay then till th’ eleventh or twelfth day’s light, 
And I’ll dismiss thee well, gifts exquisite 
Preparing for thee, chariot, horses three, 

A cup of cunous frame to serve for thee 
To seiwc th’ immortal Gods with sacnfice. 

Mindful of me while all suns light thy skies ” 

He answer’d “Stay me not too long time here. 
Though I could sit attending all the year 
Nor should my house, nor parents, with desire. 

Take my affections from you, so on fire 
With lo\ e to hear you are my thoughts , but so 
M) Pjlian fnends I shall afflict with woe 
Wiio mourn cv’n this stay Whatsoever be 
The gifts ) our grace is to bestow on me, 



THE FOURTH BOOK 


77 


Voachsafe them luch as I may bear and save 
For ytmr aaVe ever Horse, I hst not have, 

To keep m Ithaca, but leave them here, 

To yoxrr soil s dainhe*, where the broad fields bear 
Sweet cypers graaa, where men-fed lote doth flow 
Where wheat Uke spelt, and wheat hsclf doth grow 
Where barley whit^ and spreading like a tree 
But Ithaca hath neither ground to be, 

For any length it comprwienda, a race 
To try a horse f s^>eed, nor any place 
To make him fat in fitter for to feed 
A chff-bred goat, than raise or please a steed. 

Of all isles, Ithaca doth least provide 
Or meads to feed a horse, or ways to nde. 

He, smiling, aoid Of good dIck^ art thou, son. 
Wt^ speech, so young \ what obserrotidn 
Hast thou made of the world ) I well am pleas'd 
To chanOT my gifts to thee, os being confeis’d 
Unfit mdeed, my store is such I may 
Of all my house-gifts then, that up I lay 
For treasure there, I will bestow on ihtt 
The fairest, and of greatest price to me. 

I will bestow on th« a nch chr/d cup, 

Of silver all, but all the bnms wrought up 
Wth finest gold it was the only thing 
That the heroical Sidoman king 
Presented to me, when we were to part 
At his receipt of me, and twas the art 
Of that great Artist that of heav’n is free 
And yet ev’n this wiD I bestow on thee. 

This speech thus ended, guests came, and did bring 
Muttons, for presents, to the Cod4ike klnft 
And spint-prorapting wine, that strenuous makes. 
Then riband wreathed wives brought fruit and cakes. 

Thus m this house did these their feast apply 
And in Ulysses’ house activity 
The II ooers practis’d tossmg of the spear 
The stone, and huding thus dehghteo, where 
They exeros’d such insolence before, 

EVn m the court that wealthy pavements wore 
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Antinous did still their stnfes decide, 

And he that was in person deified 
Eurymachus , both ring-leaders of all, 

For in their virtues they Avere principal 
These by Noemon, son to Phronius, 

Were sided now, who made the question thus 
“ Antmous ' Does any fnend here know. 

When this Telemachus returns, or no, 

From sandy Pylos ? He made bold to take 
My ship Avith him , of vhich, I now should make 
Fit use myself, and sail in her as far 
As spacious Elis, vhere of mine there are 
Twelve delicate mares, and under their sides go 
Laborious mules, that yet did never know 
The yoke, nor labour, some of which should bear 
The taming now, if I could fetch them there ” 

This speech the rest admir’d, nor dream’d that he 
Neleian Pylos ever thought to see, 

But Avas at field about his flocks’ survey, 

Or thought his herdsmen held him so aivay 
Eupitheus son, Antmous, then replied 
“When AAent he, or AAuth what train dignified? 

Of his selected Ithacensian youth ? 

Prest men, or bond men, Avere they? Tell the truth 
Could he effect this ? Let me truly knoA\ 

To gam thy vessel did he Auolence shoAA, 

And us’d her ’gainst thy aaiII? or had her free, 

When fitting question he had made aa ith thee ? ” 
Noemon answer’d “I did freely give 
My vessel to him Who deserves to liA'e 
That w ould do other, a\ hen such men as he 
Did m distress ask ? He should churlish be 
That would deny him Of our }outh the best 
Amongst the people, to the interest 
His charge did challenge m them, gning Avay, 

With all the tribute all their pow’rs could pay 
Iheir captain, as he took the ship, I knew. 

Who Mentor A\as, or God A Deity’s shew 
Mask’d m his likeness But, to think ’tA\as he, 

I much admire, for I did clearly see. 
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Bat yester morning, God-like Jlentor here 
Yet th other ev’mng he took ihipping there, 

And went for Pyloa. Thiu went he for home, 
And left the rest with envy overcome 
Who sat, and paatime left, Euprtheus son, 

Sad, and with rage hia cntnuls ovemin 
Hu eyes like flames, thn* ihterpos d his speech 
Strange thmg I Am action of how proud a reach 
Is here committed by Telemachoa J 
A boy a child, and we, a sort of ua, 

Vow’d gainst his voyage, yet admit it thns 1 
With ship and choice youth of our people too 1 
But let him on, and all his mischief do, 

Jove «hi1l convert upon hunself his pow’n. 

Before that ill presumd he brings on ours. 
Provide me then a ship, and twenty men 
To give her manage, that, against again 
He turns for home, on th Ithacennan seas. 

Or clifiy Samian, I may interprcase, 

Way4ay and take him, ond moke ^1 bis cnft 
Sail with his rum for bts father saft. 

This all applauded, and gave charge to do, 
Rose, and to greet Ulysses’ house did ga 
But long time past not, ere Penelope 
Had notice of their for fetch d treachery 
Medon the herald told her who had heard 
ithout the hall how they within confen’d. 

And hasted straight to teU it to the queen, 

Who, from the entry having Medon seen, 

Prevents him thus “ Now herald, what affair 
Intend the famous Wooers, in your repair ? 

To tell Ulysses maids that they must cease 
From doing our work, and their banquets dress? 

I would to heaVn, that, leaving wooing me. 

Nor ever troubling other compiany 

Here might the last feast be, and moft extreme, 

That ever any shall address for them. 

They never meet but to consent in spoil, 

And reap the free fruits of another’s toiL 
O did they never when thej children were, 
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■\Vhat to their fathers was Ulysses, hear? 

^Vho never did ’gainst any one proceed 
With unjust usage, or in word or deed? 

’Tis yet with other kings another right, 

One to pursue with love, another spite, 

He still yet just, nor would, though might, devour. 
Nor to the w'orst did ever taste of pow’r 
But their unrul’d acts show' their minds’ estate 
Good turns receiv’d once, thanks grow out of date ” 
Medon, the learn’d in v\nsdom, answ'er’d her 
“ I wash, O queen, that their ingratitudes w'ere 
Their w orst ill towards you , but worse by far. 

And much more deadly, their endeavours are. 
Which Jove will fail them in Telemachus 
Their purpose is, as he returns to us. 

To give their sharp steels in a cruel death , 

Who now IS gone to learn, if fame can breathe 
News of his sire, and will the Pyhan shore. 

And sacred Sparta, in his search explore ” 

This new'S dissolv’d to her both knees and heart. 
Long Silence held her ere one word would part, 

Her eyes stood full of tears, her small soft voice 
All late use lost , that yet at last had choice 
Of wonted words, which briefly thus she us’d 
“ l\Tiy left my son his mother ? l\'hy refus’d 
His wit the solid shore, to try the seas. 

And put m ships the trust of his distress, 

1 hat are at sea to men unbndled horse, 

And run, past rule, their far-engag6d course. 

Amidst a moisture past all mean unstaid ? 

No need compell’d this Did he it, afraid 
To live and leave postenty his name ? ” 

“ I know not,” he replied, “if th’ humour came 
From current of his own mstinct, or flow’d 
From others’ instigations, but he vow’d 
Attempt to Pylos, or to see descried 
His sire’s return, or know what death he died ” 

This said, he took him to Ulysses’ house 
After the Wooers , the Ulyssean spouse. 

Run through with woes, let Torture seize her mind. 
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Nor in her (ioicc of staie chain stood mcbn d 
To take her seat, but th abject threabold chose 
Of her fair chamber for her loath d repose, 

And mourn d most wretch like. Round about her fell 

Her handmaid*, jom d m a contmuate yell 

From cn’rf comer of the palace, all 

Of aH degrees tun d to her comfort’s fall 

Their own dejections to whom her complamt 

She thus enforcd The Gods, beyond constraint 

Of any measure^ urge these tears on me 

Nor was there ever dame of my degree 

So past degree gnev’d. Firw, a lord so good, 

That had such hardy fpmtii m hia blood, 

That all the virtues was adorn d wrthall, 

That ah the Greeks did then- superior caD, 

To part with thus, and lose I And now a son, 

So worthily belov’d, a coarse to run 

Beyond mV knowleidge whom rude tempests have 

Made far from home his most inglorious grave I 

Unhapm wenebea, that no one ah 

(Though m the reach of cv’ry one must fall 

His toJung ship) sustain d the careful mmd, 

To call me from my bed, who this design d 
And most voVd course in him had ether atay d, 

How much soever htsted, ot dead laid 
He should have left me. Many a man I have, 

That would bare caD d old DoUus my slave, 

(That keeps my orchard, whom my father gave 
At my departure) to have nm, and told 
Laertes this to try tf he could hold 
From running through the people, and from tears, 

In telling them of these vow’d murderers 
That both divine Ulysses’ hope, and his. 

Resolv’d to end in their conspiranea.” 

His nurse then, Euiycleo, made reply 
Dear »ov rogu, let me with your own hands die, 

Or cast me off here. I'll not keep from thee 
One word of what I know He trusted me 
^\^th all hii purpose, and I gave him all 
The bread and wine for which he pleas’d to call 
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But then a mighty oath he made me swear, 

Not to report it to your ro}al car 

Before tlie twelfth day either sliould appear, 

Or )ou should ask me when )ou heard him gone 
Impair not then jour beauties with jour moan, 

But wash, and put untcar-stain’d garments on. 

Ascend jour chamber with jour ladies here, 

And praN the seed of goat-nurs’d Jupiter, 

Divine 'Vthenia, to preserve jour son, 

And she will save him from confusidn 

Th' old king, to whom jour hopes stand so inclin'd 

For his grave counsels, j'ou perhaps maj find 

Unfit aficctcd, for his age’s sake 

But heav’n-kings wax not old, and therefore make 

Fit pray’rs to them , for my thoughts never will 

Believe the heav’nly Pow’rs conceit so ill 

The seed of righteous Arcesiades, 

I’o end It utterlj', but still will please 
In some place evermore some one of them 
To save, and deck him with a diadem. 

Give him possession of erected tow’rs, 

And far-stretch’d fields, crown’d all of fruits and 
flow Fs ” 

This eas’d her heart, and dried her humorous ejes, 
MTien having wash’d, and weeds of sacrifice 
Pure, and unstain’d with her distrustful tears, 

Put on, with all her women-ministers 
Up to a chamber of most height she rose. 

And cakes of salt and barley did impose 
Within a wicker basket , all w Inch broke 
In decent order, thus she did invoke 
“ Great Virgin of the goat-preserved God, 

If ever the inhabited abode 

Of wise Ulysses held the fatted thighs 

Of sheep and oxen, made thy sacrifice 

By his devotion, hear me, nor forget 

His pious services, but safe see set 

His dear son on these shores, and banish hence 

These Wooers past all mean in insolence ” 

This said, she shnek’d, and Pallas heard her pray’r 
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The Wooers broke with tumult all the air 
About the shady bouse and one of them, 

IVhose pnde his youth had mode the more extreme, 
Said “Now the many wooer honour’d queen 
^Vill turely satiate her delayful spleen, 

And one of us m instant nuptials take. 

Poor dame, she dreams not^ whot design we make 
Upon the life and slaughter of her bod 

So fiud he but so said was not so done 
AVhose arrogant spmt m a vaunt so vain 
Antmous chid, and said For shame, contam 
These braving speeches. ^Vho can tell who bears? 
Are we not now m reach of others’ cars ? 

If our intentions please us, let us call 
Our ipinis up to them, and let speeches foil 
By watchful danger men roust silent go 
we resolve on, let's not say but do 
Thu said, he choord out twen^ men, that bore 
Best reckoning with him, and to ship and shore 
All basted, reach d the Bhip, launch d, rais’d the mast, 
Put sails in, and with leather loops made fast 
The oars sails hoisted, onus their men did bnn^ 

All giving speed and form to ev’rythmg 
Then to the high deeps their ngg’d vesd dnven 
Thev suppd, expecting the approocbmg even. 

Mean space, Penelope her chamber kept 
And bed, and neither eat, nor drank, nor slepV 
Her strong thoughts wrought so on her blameless son, 
StQl m contention, if he should be done 
To death, or scape the impioiu Wooers’ design 
Look bow a boo, whom mcn-troops combine 
To hunt, and dose him in a crafty nng. 

Much Tuned thought conceives, and fear doth sting 
For urgent danger so far’d sh^ till sleep 
AD Juncture of her Joint* and nerrea did steep 
In hi* dissolving humour When, dX rest, 

Pallas her favours varied, when addrest 
An idol, that Iphthima did present 
In structure of her ev*ry luieament,* 

memtnnm ttrydjtm 
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Grcat-soul’d Icarius’ daughter, ^\llom for spouse 
Eumclus look, that kept in Phcns’ house 
This to dninc Ulysses’ house she sent, 

To try her best mean how she might content 
]\Iournful Penelope, and make rdcnl 
The strict addiction in her to deplore 
This idol, like a A\orm, that less or more'*^ 

Contracts or strains her, did itself convc), 

Beyond the wards or windings of the kc), 

Into the chamber, and, abo\e her head 
Her scat assuming, thus she comforted 
Distress’d Penelope “ Doth sleep thus seize 
Th} jiow ’rs, afiected w ith so much dis ease ? 

The Gods, that nothing troubles, will not see 
Thy tears nor griefs, in an) least degree, 

Sustain’d w ith cause, for they w ill guard thy son 
Safe to his wish’d and natnc mansidn 
Since he is no offender of their states, 

And they to such arc firmer than their fates ” 

The wise Penelope recen’d her thus. 

Bound with a slumber most delicious, 

And in the port of dreams “O sister, why 
Repair you hither, since so far off lie 
Your house and household? You were never here 
Before this hour, and would you now gne cheer 
To my so many woes and miseries, 

Affecting fitly all the faculties 

My soul and mind hold, having lost before 

A husband, that of all the virtues bore 

The palm amongst the Greeks, and whose renown 

So ample was that Fame the sound hath blown 

Through Greece and Argos to her ver)' heart ? 

And now' again, a son, that did convert 
My whole pow'’rs to his love, by ship is gone , 

A tender plant, that yet was never grown 
To labour’s taste, nor the commerce of men , 

For w'hom more than my husband I complain, 

And lest he should at any suffrance touch 

* Ilapa K\Tjidoi Ifidvra affcctvs curcuhoiiis Ttgjfificat quod 

longtor et gractlior evasent 
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(Or m the lea, or by the men so much 
[ Estrang’d to him that must his consorts be) 

Fear and chiD tremblings shake each jomt of me. 

1 Besides, his danger seta on foes profess’d 
To TniT4ay his return, that have address’d 
' Plots for death." TTie scarce'diacemifd Dream, 
Said ‘Be of comfort, nor fears so extreme 
Let thus dismay thee thou hast such a mate 
Attending thee, as some at any rate 
Would wish to purchase, for her pow r is great 
Mjnerva piUea thy delighta;’ defeat, 

\Vhose grace hath sent me to foretell thee these. 

“If thou, said she, ” be of the Goddesses, 

And hetirdjt her tell thee these, thou mayst as well 
From her tell all things else. Deign then to teD, 

If yet the man to all misfortunes torn. 

My husband, hrea, and secs the sun adorn 
The darksome earth, or bides hu wretched head 
In Pluto s house, and hres amon^ the dead ? 

“I will not, she replied, my breath exhale 
In one contmued and perpetual tale, 

Lwes he ot dies he. Tis a filthy use. 

To be in vain and idle speech profuse. 

This said, she, through me key-hole of the door 
Vanish d again mto the open Wore. 

Icanus* daughter started from her sleep. 

And Joy’s frwh humour her lov’d breast did steep, 
When DOW so clear in that first watch of night, 

She saw the seeu Dream vanish from her sight 
The Wooers’ ship the sea s moist waves aid pi) 
And thought the pnnee a hau^ty death should die. 
There hes a certain island m the sen, 

Twixt rocky Samos and rough Ithaca, 

That dlfiy is itselfi and nothing great, 

Yet holds convenient havens that two ways let 
Ships in and out, call d Astens and there 
'ITrf ooers bop d to make tbmr massacre. 
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The Argument 

A SECOND Court on Jove attends , 

Who Hermes to Calypso sends, 
Commanding her to clear the ways 
Ulysses sought , and she obeys 
When Neptune saw Ulysses free, 

And so m safety plough the sea, 

Enmg d, he ruffles up the waves. 

And splits his ship Leucothea saves 
His person jet, as being a Dame 
Whose Godhead govern d in the frame 
Of those seas tempers But the mean. 

By which she curbs dread Neptune s spleen, 
Is made a jewel, which she takes 
From off her head, and that she makes 
Ulysses on his bosom wear 
About his neck she ties it there. 

And when he is with \va\es beset, 

Bids wear it as an amulet. 

Commanding him, that not before 
He touch d upon Phaeacias shore. 

He should not part with it, but then 
Return it to the sea again. 

And cast it from him He performs , 

Yet, after this, bides bitter storms. 

And in the rocks sees death engrav d. 

But on Phreacia s shore is sav d 

Another Argument 

E Ulysses builds 

A ship , and gams 
The glassy fields , 

Pays Neptune pains 

Aurora rose from high-bom Tithon’s bed, 
That men and Gods might be illustrated, 
And then the Deities sat Imperial Jove, 
That makes the homd murmur beat above, 

86 
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Took place past all, who^e height for ever springs, 
And from vrhom flowers th eternal pow’r of things. 
Then Pallas, mindful of Ulysses, told 
The many cares that m Calypso s hold 
He still sustain d, when he felt before 
So much afBiction, and such dangers more. 

O father said she, and ye Ever-blest, 

Give never king hereafter inter^ 

In any »jd of yours, by serving you. 

By being genue, human, )ust, but grow 
Rude, and for ever scornful of your nghts, 

All justice ord nng by their ajm^tes, 

Since he, that nil d as it m right behov’d. 

That all hi8 subjects as bis children lov’d. 

Finds you so thoughtleaa of him and hi* birth. 
Thus men begin to say ye rule m earth. 

And grudw at what ye let him undergo 
IVho yet me least part of his tufTmnee know 
Thrall d in an island, shipwreck d in bis tears. 

And, in the fanaes that ^ypso bean, 

Bound from ha buthrigbt, oU his shipping gone, 
And of his soldiers not rctaming one. 

And now ha most lov’d son s life doth inflame 
Their slaught rous envies smcc his father'i fame 
He puts in piiriuit, and is gone as far 
As sacred I^los, and the shiguJar 
Ekune-brecdiug Sparta. This, mth this reply 
The Qoud-ossemWer answer’d ” ^Vhat words fly 
TTiine own remembrance, daughter ? Hast not thou 
The counsel gw’n thyself that told thee how 
Ulysses shall with his return address 
His Wooers wrong? And, for the safe access 
His son shall make to his mnative port, 

Do thou direct it, m as cunous sort 
As thy wit serves thee it obeys th) pow’rs 
ftni m ship itttmi speedlitas V* tx«TS. 

Then turn d be to his issue Mercui) 

And said Thou hast made good our arabassy 
To th other Statists, to the Nymph then now 
On whose fair head a tuft of gold doth grow 
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Bear our truc-spokcn counsel, for retreat 
Of patient Ulysses, ^\ho shall get 
No aid from us, nor any mortal man. 

But in a patch’d-up skiff (built as he can,''" 

And suffring ^^oes enough) the twentieth day 
At fruitful Scheria let him breathe his way. 

With the Phreacians, that half Deities Inc, 

Who like a God will honour him, and gne 

His wisdom clothes, and shij), and brass, and gold. 

More than for gam of 1 roy he e\ cr told , 

Where, at the whole division of the prej. 

If he a saver were, or got away 

Without a wound, if he should grudge, 'twas well 

But th’ end shall crown all , therefore Fate will deal 

So well with him, to let him land, and see 

His native earth, friends, house, and famil) ” 

Thus charg'd he , nor Argicides denied, 

But to his feet his fair wing’d shoes he tied, 
Ambrosian, golden, that in his command 
Put either sea, or the unmeasur’d land, 

With pace as speedy as a puft of wind 
Then up his rod went, with which he declin’d 
The eyes of any waker, when he pleas’d, 

And any sleeper, when he wish’d, diseas’d 

This took, he stoop’d Piena, and thence 
Gild through the air, and Neptune’s confluence 
Kiss’d as he flew, and check’d the w'aves as light 
As any sea-mew in her fishing flight, 

Her thick ivings sousing in the savor)' seas 
Like her, he pass’d a w'orld of wilderness , 

But when the far-off isle he touch’d, he went 
Up from the blue sea to the continent. 

And reach’d the ample cavern of the Queen, 

\Vhom he w'lthin found, without seldom seen 
A sun-hke fire upon the hearth did flame. 

The matter precious, and dmne the frame, 

Of cedar cleft and incense w'as the pile, 

That breath’d an odour round about the isle 
Herself was seated m an inner room, 

* 'EttI crx^Slijs TToXvd^crjuou, tji rate inultts vinculis hgattn 
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Whom fweetly img he heard, and at her loom. 

About a cunous >ireb, 'whose yam she threw 

In with a golden siuttle. A grove grew 

In endlets spring about her cavern round, 

iMth odorous cypress, pines, and poplars, crown d, 

IVhere hawks, sea -owls, and long-tongued bittours bred, 

And other birds their shady pinions spread 

All fowls mantuoal none roosted there. 

But those whose labours m the waters were. 

A vine did all the hollow cave embrace, 

Stfll green, yet still rrpe bunches gave it grace. 

Four fountains, one against another pioar’d 
Their silver streams and meadows all cnflowcr*d 
Whh sweet balm-gentle, and blue-violcts hid, 

That deckd the soft breasts of each fragrant mead. 
Should any one, though be immortal were, 

Amve and see the saoed objects tboe, 

He would admire them, and be 
And so stood Hermes' ravish d pow'rs employ’d 
But having all admir'd, be enter’d on 
The ample cave, nor could be seen unknown 
Of great Calypso (for oil Deities are 
Prompt in ca^ other • knowled^ though so far 
Seve/d in dwellings) but be could not sec 
Ulysses there withm without was be, 

Set sad ashore, where *twa5 his use to view 
Th unq'uict sea, d, wept, and empty drew 
Hii heart of comfort Plac d here m hw throne, 

That beams cast up to ndmiiatidn, 

IhvuM Calypso questioo d Hcrme* thus 

“For what cause, dear and much-esteem d by us, 
Thou golden rod-adorned Mercury 
Aini’'it thou here ? Thou hast not us d t apply 
Thy passage this way Say whatever be 
Thy heart s desire, my mmd commands it thee, 

If m my means it he, or powY of fact 

But first, what hospitable nte» exact 

Come yet more near and talte. TIus said, she set 

A table forth, and furnish d it with meat 

Such as the Gods taste and serv’d in with it 
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Vermilion nectar When with banquet fit 
He had confirm’d his spirits, he thus exprest 
His cause of coming “Thou hast made request, 
Goddess of Goddesses, to understand 
My cause of touch here , which thou shalt command. 
And know with truth Jove caus’d my course to thee 
Agamst my will, for -who w'ould willingly 
Lackey along so vast a lake of bnne. 

Near to no city that the Pow’rs divine 
Receives v ith solemn rites and hecatombs ? 

But Jove’s will ever all law overcomes. 

No other God can cross or make it void , 

And he affirms, that one the most annoy’d 
With w oes and toils of all those men that fought 
For Priam’s city, and to end hath brought 
Nine years m the contention, is with thee 
For m the tenth year, when roy victory 
Was won to give the Greeks the spoil of Troy, 

Return they did profess, but not enjoy. 

Since Pallas they mcens’d, and she the w'aves 
By all the ivinds’ pow-’r, that blew ope their graves 
And there they rested Only this poor one 
This coast both w mds and w aves have cast upon , 
Whom now forthwith he wills thee to dismiss, 
Affirming that th’ unalter’d Destimes 
Not only have decreed he shall not die 
Apart his friends, but of necessity 
Enjoy their sights before those fatal hours, 

His country earth reach, and erected tow’rs ” 

This struck a love-check’d horror through her 
pow ’rs, 

When, naming him, she this reply did give 
“ Insatiate are ye Gods, past all that live. 

In all things you affect , which still converts 
Your pow'’rb to envies It afflicts your hearts. 

That any Goddess should, as you obtain 
The use of earthly dames, enjoy the men. 

And most in open marriage So ye far’d, 
tVhen the delicious-finger’d Morning shar’d 
Orion’s bed , you easy-livmg States 
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Could never satiafy your emnlom hates, 

Till in OrtyKia the precise liv’d Dame, 

Gold thrond Diana, on him rudely came, 

And mth her swift shafts slew him. And such pains, 
^Vbcn ncb-hair’d Ceres pleas d to pve the reins 
To her alTections, and the grace dfd yield 
Of love and bed, amidst a three-cropp d field, 

To her losion, be paid angry Jove, 

Who lost no long time notice of their love, 

But with a glowing lightning was his death. 

And now your envies labour underneath 
A mortal f choice of mine whose life I took 
To libVal safety when hu ship Jove strook, 

Wth red-hot ftishes, piece meal in the seas, 

And all his fhendi and soldiers snccourless 
Pensh d but he. Him, cast upon this coast 
^Vith blasts and bfllowi^ I, m life giv^n lost, 

Preserv’d alone, lov'd, nounsh d, and did vow 
To make bun deathleas, and ^et never tow 
C rooked, or worn with age, his whole life long. 

But since no reason mar be made so strong 
To stnve with Jo\es will, or to make it \-ain, 

No not if all the other G^s should stram 
Their pow’n apnnst it, Jet his will be law 
So he aflbrd him fit means to withdraw 
As be commands him, to the raging mam. 

But means from me he never sball obtnm, 

For ray means yield nor men nor ship, nor oar^ 

To sj-t him off from my so envied shores. 

But if my counsel and good will can aid 
His safe pass home, my best shall be assay’d. 

Voudisafe it so, said hcav’n s ambassador 
And deign it quickly By all means abhor 
T incense Jove s wrath against thee, that with grace 
He may hereafter all thy wish embrace. 

Thus took the Argus-killing God his wings. 

And once the roi-’rend N)m^ these asful things 
Receiv’d from Jo\t:, she to Ulysses went 
\Miora she ashore found, drown d in discontent, 

His C)-cs kept nmer dry be did so mourn. 
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And waste his dear age for his wish’d return , 

AVhich still without the cave he us’d to do, 

Because he could not please the Goddess so, 

At night yet, forc’d, together took their rest. 

The willing Goddess and th’ unwilling Guest , 

But he all day in rocks, and on the shore. 

The vex’d sea view’d, and did his fate deplore 
Him, now, the Goddess coming near bespake 
“Unhappy man, no more discomfort take 
For my constraint of thee, nor i\aste thine age, 

I now will passing freely disengage 

Thy irksome stay here Come then, fell thee wood, 

And budd a ship, to save thee from the flood 

I’ll furnish thee iMth fresh wave, bread, and vine 

Ruddy and sweet, that vail the piner pine,’*’ 

Put garments on thee, give the winds forenght. 

That ev’ry way thy home-bent appetite 
May safe attain to it , if so it please 
At all parts all the heav’n-hous’d Deities, 

That more in pow’r are, more in skill, than I, 

And more can judge what fits humanity ” 

He stood amaz’d at this strange change in her, 
And said “ O Goddess ' Thy intents prefer 
Some other project than my parting hence, 
Commanding things of too high consequence 
For my performance, that myself should build 
A ship of pow’r, my home-assays to shield 
Against the great sea of such dread to pass , 

IVhich not the best-built ship that ever was 
Will pass exulting, when such wmds, as Jove 
Can thunder up, theur trims and tacklings prove 
But could I build one, I would ne’er aboard, 

Thy will oppos’d, nor, won, without thy vord, 

Gi'^n m the great oath of the Gods to me. 

Not to beguile me in the least degree ” 

The Goddess smil’d, held hard his hand, and said 
“ O y’ are a shrewd one, and so habited 
In taking heed thou know’st not what it is 
To be unwary, nor use words amiss 

* The piner — Hunger 
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How bast thou charm d me^ w ere I ne er so sly I 
Let earth know then, and heav'n, so broad, so high, 
And th tinder-Bunk waves of th infernal atream, 
(\Vhich IS an oath, os terribly supreme, 

As any God swears) that I luid no thought 

But stood with what I spake, nor would ha\T wrought, 

Nor counsell d, any act against thy good 

But ever diligently weigh d, and stood 

On those points in persuading thee, that I 

Would use myself m such extremity 

tor my mind simple is, and innocent, 

Not mv'n by cruel sleights to circumvent, 

Nor bear I m my breast a heart of steel. 

But with the su^rer willing snflriince 
This said, the Grace of Goddesaes led home, 

He traced her steps and, to the cavern come, 

In that nch throne, whence Mercury arose. 

He sat The Nymph herself did then appose, 

For food and bev rage, to him aH best meat 
And dnnk, that mortals use to taste and eat 
Then sat she opposite, and for her feast 
\\ as nectar and ambrosia addrest 
By handmaids to her Both, what was prepar’d, 

Did freely fall to. Having fitly far’d, 

The Nymph Calypso this discourse began 
Jove-bred Ulysses I Many witted man 1 
Still 11 thy home so wishd? So soon, away? 

Be still of cheer for oil the worst I say 
But, if thy soul knew what a sum of woes, 

For thee to cast up, thy stem Fates impose, 

Ere to thy country earth thy hopes attam, 
Undoubtedly thy choice would here remain, 

Keep house with me, and be a hver ever 

^\^llch, mcthinks, should thy house and thee dissever 

'nKjugh for thy wife there tnou art set on fire, 

And all thy day's are spent m her desire 
And thoDgh it be no boast m me to say 
In form and mind I match her cv’ry way 
Nor can rt fit a mortal dames compare, 

T affect those terms with us that deathless arc. 
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The great-in-counsels made her this reply 
“ Renown’d, and to be rev’renc’d, Deity ' 

Let It not move thee, that so much I vow 
My comforts to my wife , though v ell I know 
All cause myself vhy isise Penelope 
In wit IS far infenor to thee, 

In feature, stature, all the parts of show, 

She being a mortal, an immortal thou. 

Old ever growing, and yet never old 
Yet her desire shall all my days see told. 

Adding the sight of my returning day. 

And natural home If any God shall lay 
His hand upon me as I pass the seas, 

I’ll bear the worst of what his hand shall please, 

As having giv’n me such a mind as shall 
The more still nse the more his hand lets fall 
In wars and waves my suflT nngs were not small 
I now have suffer’d much, as much before, 

Hereafter let as much result, and more ” 

This said, the sun set, and earth shadows gave , 
IVhen these two (m an in-room of the cave. 

Left to themselves) left love no ntes undone 
The early Morn up, up he rose, put on 
His in and out weed She herself enchaces 
Amidst a white robe, full of all the Graces, 

Ample, and pleated thick like fishy scales , 

A golden girdle then her waist impales , 

Her head a veil decks , and abroad they come 
And now began Ulysses to go home 

A great axe first she gave, that two ways cut, 

In which a fair well-pohsh’d helm was put. 

That from an ohve bough receiv’d his frame 
A plainer then Then led she, till they came 
To lofty woods that did the isle confine 
The fir-tree, poplar, and heav’n-scaling pine, 

Had there their offspnng Of which, those that were 
Of dnest matter, and grew longest there. 

He choos’d for lighter sail This place thus shov n. 
The Nymph turn’d home He fell to felling down. 
And twenty trees he stoop’d m little space. 
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Plam d, used his plumb, did all with artful grace. 

In mean time did Calypso wimbles bring 
He bor’d, dosd, nail^ and ordcrd erry thing, 

And look how much a ship-wnght will allow 
A ship of burden (one that best doth know 
What fits his art) so large a keel he cast, 

Wrought up her decks, and hatches, side boards, mast, 
Wth willow wathngs arm d her to resist 
The billowi’ outrage, added all she miss d, 

Sail-yardi, and stem for guide. The Nymph then 

brought 

Linen for soils, which with dispatch he wrought, 
Gables, and hidsters, tacklings. All the frame 
In four days’ space to full p^ecnon came.* 

The fifth day they dtsmisrd him from the shore, 
Weeds neat, and odorous, gave him, victuals store, 
^Vme, strong waters, and a prosp rous wind. 

To wluch, XJlyises, fit to-be-dirm d, 

His sods expos d, and hois^ Ofibegat 
And cheerful was be. At the stem he sot, ' 

And steer’d right artfully Nor sleep could seoe 

Hts eye4ld&. He beheld the Pleiades 

The Bear, sumam d the Warn, that round doth move 

About Onon, and keeps still above 

The billowy ocean the slow setting star 

Bootes calld, by some the Waggoner 

Calypso warn d him he hiB course should steer 
Still to bis left band. Seventeen days did dear 
TTie doudy night’s command m his moist way 
And by the eighteenth light he might display 
The shad) hills of the Phtcacaan shore, 

For which, as to hii next abode, he bore. 

The country did a pretty figure yield. 

And look d from off the dark seas like a shield. 

Irapenous Neptune, making his retreat 
From th .^Ahiopian earth, and taking scat 

This foor dap sralc (jtMwill say) b too moch for ooe 
man and PBny a ffln^ that lllero (a kinf of Sldlj) in fim-and- 
(arty days boOt rro htmdred and tvsity ships, tim e d them nd 
fat I sen vith thorn. 
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Upon the mountains of the Solymi, 

From thence, far off discov’iing, did descry 
Ulysses his fields ploughing All on fire 
The sight straight set his heart, and made desire 
Of i\reak run over, it did boil so high 
When, his head -nodding, “O impiety,” 

He cried out, “ now the Gods’ inconstancy 
Is most apparent, alt’nng their designs 
Since I the ^thiops saw, and here confines 
To this Ulysses’ fate his misery 
The great mark, on iihich all his hopes rely, 

Lies in Phieacia But I hope he shall 
Feel woe at height, ere that dead calm befall ” 

This said , he, begging, gather’d clouds from land,'’’" 
Frighted the seas up, snatch’d into his hand 
His homd trident, and aloft did toss, 

Of all the winds, all storms he could engross. 

All earth took into sea with clouds, gnm Night 
Fell tumbling headlong from the cope of light, 

The Bast and South winds justled in the air. 

The violent Zephyr, and North making-fair. 

Roll’d up the waves before them And then bent 
Ulysses’ knees, then all his spirit was spent 
In which despair, he thus spake “ Woe is me > 

What was I born to, man of misery ' 

Fear tells me now, that, all the Goddess said. 

Truth’s self will author, that Fate would be paid 
Gnefs whole sum due from me, at sea, before 
I reach’d the dear touch of my country’s shore 
With what clouds Jove heav’n’s heighten’d forehead 
binds ' 

How tyrannize the wraths of all the winds ' 

How all the tops he bottoms with the deeps. 

And in the bottoms all the tops he steeps ' 

Thus dreadful is the presence of our death 
Thnce four times blest were they that sunk beneath 
Their fates at Troy, and did to nought contend 
But to renoivn Atndes with their end ' 

I would to God, my hour of death and fate 

* liwayelpu — Mendtcando colligo 
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That day had held the pow’r to tennioate, 

When shoVn of darta my life bore undepreas d 
About dmoe .EaadeB deccaa’d 1 
Then had I been allotted to have died, 

By all the Greek* with funrals glorified, 

(Whence death, encoumgmg good life, had grown) 
^\TieTe now I die, by no man mourn d nor known. 

Thi* spoke, a huge wave took him by the head. 
And hurl d hiro o ei board ship and sd\ it laid 
Inverted qurte amidst the waves, but he 
tar off from her sprawl d, stroidd about the sen, 
His stem still holding broken oQ^ his mast 
Burst m the midst, so homble a blast 
Of mix’d wmda struck it Sails and sail-ynitis fell 
Amongst the billow* and himself did dwell 
A long time under water nor could get 
In haste his head out wn\-e with wave so met 
In hu depression and hi* garmeots too 
Gnr’n by Cal)^^©, gave him much to do, 

Hind nng his swimming yet he left not so 
His drenched \'essel, for the overthrow 
Of her nor him but gat at length again, 

\\ rastUng with Neptune, hold of her *nd then 
Sat m her bulk, msultmg over death 
^Vhlch, with the salt stream prest to stop his breath. 
He scap d, and gave the sea again to give 
To other men. His ship so surv’d to live, 

Floating at random, cuffd from wave to wave. 

A* )X)u have seen the North wmd when he drave 
In autumn heaps of thomTed grasshoppers 
Hither and thi^cr one heap this way bears, 
Another that, and makes them often meet 
In hi* confusd ^e* so Ul)-saes fleet 
The winds hurl a up and down now Boreas 
Tossd It to Notus, Notus gave it pass 
To Eurua, Eurus Zephyr made pursue 
The hoTTxl tenm*. Thi» sport call d the view 
Of Cadmus daughter wrth the narrow heel, 

Ino Leucothea, that first did fed 
A mortal dame s desires, and had a tongue, 

E 
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But now had th’ honour to be nam’d among 
The manne Godheads She ^\lth pity saw 
Ulysses justled thus from fla\\ to fla^\, 

And, like a cormorant in form and flight, 

Rose from a whirl -pool, on the ship did light. 

And thus bespake him “Why is Neptune thus 
In thy pursuit extremely furious. 

Oppressing thee m ith such a is orld of ill, 

Ev’n to thy death? He must not serve his vill, 
Though ’tis his study Let me then advise 
As my thoughts serve , thou shalt not be univise 
To leave thy weeds and ship to the commands 
Of these rude winds, and vork out vith thy hands 
Pass to Phjeacia, where thy austere Fate 
Is to pursue thee with no more such hate 
Take here this tablet, mth this riband strung. 

And see it still about thy bosom hung , 

By whose eternal virtue never fear 

To suffer thus again, nor perish here 

But when thou touchest mth thy hand the shore. 

Then take it from thy neck, nor v ear it more, 

But cast It far off from the continent. 

And then thy person far ashore present 
Thus gave she him the tablet , and agam. 

Turn’d to a cormorant, div’d, past sight, the mam 
Patient Ulysses sigh’d at this, and stuck 
In the conceit of such fair-spoken luck. 

And said “Alas ' I must suspect ev’n this. 

Lest any other of the Deities 

Add sleight to Neptune’s force, to counsel me 

To leave my vessel, and so far off see 

The shore I aim at Not with thoughts too clear 

Will I obey her, but to me appear 

These counsels best As long as I perceive 

My ship not quite dissolv’d, I will not leave 

The help she may afford me, but abide. 

And suffer all woes till the worst be tned 
BTien she is split. I’ll swim No miracle cap. 

Past near and clear means, move a knowing man ” 
While this discourse employ’d him, Neptune rais’d 
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A. huge, a high, and homd sea, that sor’d 
Him and his ship, and toss’d them through the lake. 
As when the violent winds together take 
Heaps of dry chafij and hurl them ev'cy way 
So his long wood stack Neptune stiook astray 

Then did Ulysses mount on nb, perforce, 
like to a nder of a running horse, 

To stay himself a time, whSc he might shift 
His drenched weed^ that were Calypso s gift. 

^VheQ putting straight Leuoothea s amulet 
About M ne^ he oil his forces set 
To swim, and cast him prostrate to the saifl. 

\Vhcn pow rful Neptune saw the ruthless prease 
Of penis him thus, he mov’d his bead. 

And this betwm him and his heart he said 
So now feel iHs enow and struggle to, 

Till to your Jove^oyd islanders yon row 
But my mind says, you wiU not so avoid 
This last task too, but be with sufftauce cloy’d. 

This said, his neb mond horse be mov’d, and 
reachd 

Hit house at i£gai. But Minerva fetch d 
The winds from sea, and all their ways but one 
Barr’d to their passage the bleak North alone 
She set to blow the rest she charg’d to keep 
Their rages in, and bmd themselves m sleep. 

But Boreas still flew high to break the seas. 

Till Jove-bred Ithacus the more with ease 
The aangatjon-skill d Fhwaan states 
Might make hi* refuge, Death and angry Fates 
At length etcapiut Two nights, yet, and days 
He spent m wrasuing with the sable seas 
In which space, often did his heart propose 
Death to his eyes. But when Aurora rose. 

And threw the third light from her orient hair 
The winds grew calm, and clear was all the air 
Not one breath storing. Then he might desoy. 
Rais’d by the high teas, clear and land was nig^ 

And then, look how to good sons that esteem 
Thor father’s life dear, (mter pains extreme, 



lOO 


HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


Felt in some sickness, that hath held him long 
Do-\\n to his bed, and with affections strong 
Wasted his body, made his life his load, 

As being inflicted by some angry God) 

\Vhen on their pray’rs they see descend at length 
Health from the heav’ns, clad all in spirit and 
strength. 

The sight IS precious , so, since here should end 
Ulysses’ toils, which therein should extend 
Health to his countr}'', held to him his sire 
And on which long for him disease did tire. 

And then, besides, for his own sake to see 
The shores, the woods so near, such joy had he. 

As those good sons for their recover’d sire 
Then labour’d feet and all parts to aspire 
To that w'lsh’d continent, which when as near 
He came, as Clamour might inform an ear. 

He heard a sound beat from the sea-bred rocks. 
Against which gave a huge sea horrid shocks. 

That belch’d upon the firm land weeds and foam. 
With which w^ere all things hid there, where no room 
Of fit capacity was for any port. 

Nor from the sea for any man’s resort. 

The shores, the rocks, the cliffs, so prominent were 
“O,” said Ulysses then, “now Jupiter 
Hath giv’n me sight of an unhop’d for shore. 

Though I have wrought these seas so long, so sore 
Of rest yet no place shows the slend’rest prints. 

The rugged shore so bristled is w'lth flints. 

Against Avhich ev’ry way the weaves so flock. 

And all the shore show's as one eminent rock, 

So near w'hich ’tis so deep, that not a sand 
Is there for any tired foot to stand. 

Nor fly his death-fast-following miseries. 

Lest, if he land, upon him forenght flies 
A churlish wave, to crush him ’gainst a cliff. 

Worse than vain rend’nng all his landing strife 
And should I sw'im to seek a hav’n elsew'here. 

Or land less way-beat, I may justly fear 
I shall be taken with a gale again. 
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And cait a huge way off mto the m a m 
And there the great Earth ihaker (having seen 
My so near landmg, and again his spleen 
Forcing me to him) will some whole send out, 

(Of which a homd number here about 
Hts Amphitnte breeds^ to swallow me. 

I well have prov’d, witn what malignity 

He treads my steps. Whflc this discourse he held, 

A curs’d surge gainst a cutting rock impell d 
His naked body which it gash d and tore, 

And had his bones broke, if but one sea more 
Had cast him on it But She prompted him. 

That never faild, and bade him no more swim 
Still off and on, but boldly force the shore. 

And hug the rod: that him so rudely tore 
AVhich he with both, hands oghd and clasp d, till past 
The bOlow’s mge was when scap d, back so fast 
The rock repuls’d it, that rt reft his hold, 

Sudcing him from and far back he roll d 
And as the polypus that (forcd from home 
Amidst the soft sea, and near rough land come 
For shelter gainst the storroi that beat on her 
At open sea, u she abroad doth err) 

A d^ of gravel, and sharp hide stones, 

Needfully gathers m her hollow bones 
So be forc’d hither by the sharper Dl, 

Shunning the smoother where he hopd, sbH 
The worst succeeded for the cruel fnend. 

To which he elmg’d for succour off did rend 
From hii broad hands the soalceo flesh so sore 
That off he fell, and could sustam no more. 

Quite under water fell he and, past fate, 

Hapless Ulysses there had lost the state 
He held in life, if still the grey-eyed Maid 
His wisdom prompting, he had not assay’d 
Anoihcr course, and ceaifd t attempt that short, 
Swimming and casting round his eye t explore 
Some othCT shelter Then the mouth he found 
Of fair Callicoe t flood, whose shores were crown d 
most apt fuccouis rocks so smooth they seem d 
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Polish’d of purpose , land that quite redeem’d 
With breathless coverts th’ others’ blasted shores 
The flood he knew, and thus in heart implores 
“ King of this nver, hear ' \Vhatever name 
Makes thee invok’d, to thee I humbly frame 
My flight from Neptune’s furies Rev’rend is 
To all the ever-hving Deities 
What emng man soever seeks their aid 
To thy both flood and knees a man dismay’d 
With varied suffrance sues Yield then some rest 
To him that is thy suppliant profest ” 

This, though but spoke in thought, the Godhead heard 
Her current straight stay’d, and her thick wave 
clear’d 

Before him, smooth’d her waters, and, just where 
He pray’d half-drown’d, entirely sav’d him there 
Then forth he came, his both knees falt’rmg, both 
His strong hands hanging down, and all with froth 
His cheeks and nosthnls flowing, voice and breath 
Spent to all use, and down he sunk to death 
The sea had soak'd his heart through , all his veins 
His toils had rack’d t’ a labouring woman’s pains * 
Dead weary was he But when breath did find 
A pass reciprocal, and m his mind 
His spint was recollected, up he rose, 

And from his neck did th’ amulet unloose. 

That Ino gave him , which he hurl’d from him 
To sea It sounding fell, and back did swim 
With th’ ebbing waters, till it straight amv’d 
Where Ino’s fair hand it again receiv’d 
Then kiss’d he th’ humble earth , and on he goes, 
Till bulrushes shoVd place for his repose, 

^Vhere laid, he sigh’d, and thus said to his soul 
“ O me, what strange perplexities control 
The whole skill of thy pov ’rs m this event ' 

YTiat feel I ? If till care-nurse night be spent 
I watch amidst the flood, the sea’s chill breath. 

And vegetant dews, I fear will be my death. 

So low brought with my labours Toivards day 

* ’‘ilidee of ibUvu d fartn dolco 
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A painng ihmp air ever breathes at aea. 

If I the pitch of this next mountain tcale, 

And ibady irood, and m some thicket fall 
Into the hands of Sleep, though there the cold 
May ^rcD be check’d, and healthful slumbeis bold 
Her fweet hand on my poVra, all taire allaj^d. 

Yet there wih beasts Aerour me. Best appaid 
Doth that courre make me yet for there, some 
twfe, 

Strength, and my spirit, may make me make for 
fife 

tVhich, though imptur’d, may yet be fresh applied, 
Where p«il possiWe of esapc is tned. 

But he that ^hu with hcarn, or with the sea, 

To indiscretion adds tmpiety 

Tbni to the woods he hasted which he found 
Not far from sea, but on far seemg ground, 

^Vhere two twm tmdaTroods be enter d on, 

With oitve»treea and oihtree* oveigio w n 
Throng which the mom force of the had voted 
wind 

Did neiTr beat, nor ever Pbmbus abn d, 

Nor sbow’r beat ihrouffb, they crew so one m one, 
And had, by turns, tbcir pow’r r erdude the sun 
Here enter’d our Uiyases and a bed 
Of leaves huge, and of huge abundance, spread 
Wth all bis speed. Large he made it, for there 
For two or three men ample coVrings were, 

Such as might shield them from the wmter's wont, 
Though steel it breithed, and blew as it would burrt.* 
Batient Uiyssei joy’d, that e\Tr day 
snow’d such a shelter In the midst he lay 
Store of leaves heaping high on er’ry nde. 

And as in some out fidd a man doth hide 
A kindled brand, to keqi the seed of fire, 

No neighbour dwelling near and his desire 
Serv’d with sdf store, he else would ask of none, 

But of his fore-spent sparks rakes th ashes on 

A metapborkal bypertwle, u p tml a^; the vlniert extremity 
otthepem. 
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Sd this oiit-plnft Ulv'ists thus rcrcnes, 

\n(l tints ink VI \irtui.'-. seed lies hid in lca\cs 
V'et Pall IS nndc him sleep as soon as men 
\\ horn dthcai ics all their 11 lU'rics dcipn, 

‘\nd all that all his labour', could comprise 
Quickly concluded in his closed c>cs 
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Tor Akouuxmt 

MurxxTA in a tUoo CUjuU 
heSoTK Vattslcaa ud cnmomnds 
Sbe to tbe flood ber wtxds ibOold bear 
For now ber noptlal daf va* near 
Ntndcu ber elui^ ob^ 

And then vHb other rlr^at pfatf*. 

Tbdr cporu otake wak d UljueaTics, 

V/aUi to them and beaecc b fOTptin 
Of (bod aM dotboa Hb naked ligbt 
Poa th otbB' afraid to ffiftit 
NauIcBa oolj bcAdlj itajs 
Aod etecOr hia dbsinobeT*. 

ILe, farabh d with her la oon tbovn, 

Aaeah bar and tb« reu to town. 

JofOTwa AMommfT 
Zfra. Hera oUra leaves 

V hide ihajsa begao 
The mntd ncaires 
Tba naked roan. 

The moch-Bustiuning, pabent, heav’nly man, 

^Vhoc^ To3 and Sleep nad trom so and win * 
Thuj vroa bis rest. In mean space Pallas went 
To the Phrcaaon aty end descent 
That first did broad Hypena t lands dtride, 

Near the t'ast Cyclops, men of monstrous pride, 
That prey’d on those HvpcnanB, since they were 
Of greater poVr and therefore longer there 
Divine Nausrthous dwelt not, but arose. 

And did for Sdiena nil hb pow’rs dispose, 

Far from mpcnious art hivenUng men 
But there did he erect a aty then, 

First drew a wall round, then he houses builds, 
nCrvy nl aairy S«mji tt laitrt Jlkita. 

Serp ( araj/^imr^) for the aant of ileep. 
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And then a Icmjde to the Gods, the fields 
Lastly diNiding But he, stooi)’d b} Fate, 

Div’d to th’ infernals , and Alcinous sate 
In his command, a man the Gods did teach 
Commanding counsels His house held the reach 
Of gro) Minerva’s project, to pro\idc 
That grcat-soul’d Ithacus might be supplied 
With all things fitting his return She vent 
Up to the chamber, where the fair descent 
Of great Alcinous slept, a maid, whose parts 
In wit and beauty wore divine deserts 
Wcll-dcck’d her chamber was, of which the door 
Did seem to lighten, such a gloss it bore 
Betwixt the posts, and now flew ope to find 
The Goddess entry Like a puft of wind 
She reach’d the airgin bed, near which there lay 
Two maids, to whom the Graces did convey 
Figure and manners But abo^e the head 
*Of bright Nausicaa did Pallas tread 
The subtle air, and put the person on 
Of Dymas’ daughter, from comparison 
Exempt in business naval Like his seed 
Minerva look’d now , whom one year did breed’’’ 
With bright Nausicaa, and who had gam’d 
Grace in her love, yet on her thus complain’d 
“ Nausicaa ' Why bred thy mother one 
So negligent in rites so stood upon 
By other virgins ? Thy fair garments he 
Neglected by thee, yet thy nuptials mgh , 

When rich in all attire both thou shouldst be. 

And garments gn e to others honouring thee, 
that lead thee to the temple Thy good name 
Grow's amongst men for these things , they inflame 
Father and rev’rend mother wath delight 
Come, w'hen the Day takes any wink from Night, 
Let’s to the river, and repurify 
Thy w'edding garments My society 
Shall freely sen e thee for thy speedier aid. 

Because thou shalt no more stand on the maid 

* Intending Djmas daughter 



TIIE SIXTH BOOK 107 

The belt of all Phxaoa woo thy grace, 

^^'hc^e thoa wert bred, and ow'st thysdf a race. 

Up, and sUr up to thee thj honour’d luxs. 

To give thee mules and coach, thee and thy tire, 

Veils, gudles, mantles, early to the flood 
To b<^ m state. It tints thy high bom Wood, 

And far more fits thee, than to foot so far 

For far from town thou Uiow’it the bath-founts arc. 

This saKi, away blue-eyed Minerva went 
Up to 0I)'mpa8, the firm continent 
Tltot bears m endless being the Deified kmd, 

Thats neither sous’d with sbow’rs, nor shook with 

wind. 

Nor diilld with snow but where Serenity flics 
Exempt from douds, and ever beam) sVics 
Cffcle the glitt nng hfll, and all ihcir da)^ 

Give the delights of bless<fd Dcrtv praise. 

And hither I^las flew and left the maul, 

^Vhen she had all that mmht exate her said. 

Straight rose the lord) hiom, that up did raise 
Fau' veil d Nausicaa, whose drora her praise 
To admiration look who no time sjicnl 
To give the rapture of her Msion itnt 
To her lov'd parents, whom she found within. 

Her mother set at fire, who had to spm 
A rock, whose tincture with sea purple shin d 
Her molds about her But she chanc’d to find 
Her father going abroad, to council call d 
By his grave Senate. And to him exhal d 
Her smother’d bosom was “Lo\-’dnrc, said she,* 
“Will you not now command a coach for me, 

Statdy and cdmplete, fit for me to bear 

Tbi* timlRnr and dcu vaDloo citt{a{^ of Ntoticu t her 
ftther )oioed mhh that iDodotj er pre j e ed tn her (ter U 

ornefa pnlted bjr ihe g rarefl of Komcr'i eipodton «Uh her 
huber Vyrtog iincnrmTce of It, kDOwtng her ibar[>eCutT»s and 
lodjiuent wrwld not let her ex ce ed t any port, not b 

here l i mi ted not ai If tbb «cre more worlity the oMemlkia than 
other oto j where strewed Aowers of peecccit, bot bccaiue tbb more 
pmamlly plentlnt tabbed may perhaps find tnore films for the 
day of most readers 
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To wash at flood the weeds I cannot wear 
Before re])unfied ? Yourself it fits 
lo wear fair weeds, as c\’ry man that sits 
In place of council And five sons }0U have, 

Two wed, three bachelors, that must be brave 
In evYy day’s shift, that they may go dance , 

For these three last with these things must advance 
Their states in marriage, and who else but I, 

Their sister, should their dancing rites supply?" 

This gen’ral cause she sliow’d, and would not name 
Her mind of nuptials to her sire, for shame 
He understood her yet, and thus replied 
“ Daughter ' nor these, nor any grace beside, 

I either w ill deny thee, or defer. 

Mules, nor a coach, of state and circular, 

Fitting at all parts Go, my servants shall 
Serves thy desires, and thy command in all ” 

The serv'ants then commanded soon obey’d. 

Fetch’d coach, and mules join’d in it Then the 
Maid 

Brought from the chamber her rich weeds, and laid 
All up in coach , in which her mother plac’d 
A maund of victuals, varied v\ ell in taste. 

And other junkets Wine she likewise fill’d 
Within a goat-skin bottle, and distill’d 
Sweet and moist oil into a golden cruse. 

Both for her daughter’s, and her handmaid’s, use, 

To soften their bright bodies, when they rose 
Cleans’d from their cold baths Up to coach then 
goes 

Th’ observed Maid, takes both the scourge and reins, 
And to her side her handmaid straight attains 
Nor these alone, but other virgins, grac’d 
The nuptial chariot The whole bevy plac’d, 
Nausicaa scourg’d to make the coach-mules run, 

That neigh’d, and pac’d their usual speed, and soon 
Both maids and weeds brought to the nver-side, 
Where baths for all the year their use supphed. 

Whose waters were so pure they would not stain. 

But still ran fair forth, and did more remain 
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Apt to poije ftataa, for that ptiip;'d stun ^rtthtn, 
^V^ch by the water’s pure store was not aeen- 
These, here arriv’d, the mules nncoach d, and diave 
Up to the gulfy nver’t shore, that gave 
Sweet grass to them. The maids from coach then 
took 

Their clothes, and steep d them m the sable brook 
Then put them mto iprmga, and trod them clean 
^VIth deanly feet adventuring wager* then 
Who should have soonest and most cleanly done 
^Vhen having thoroughly cleans’d, they spread them 
on 

The flood 1 shore, all m order And then, where 

TTie wa v es the pebbles wash d, and ground was clear 

They bath d themselves, and all with glitt'nng oil 

Smooth d their wbrte skins refreshing then their toil 

With pleasant dinner by the river side 

Yet still waich d when the son then clothe* bad dried 

Till which tune, hanng dm d, Nansicaa 

With other virgms did at stool-ball play 

Then shoulder reachmg bead-tires li>’ing by 

Nausfcaa, with the wnsts of ivory 

The liking stroke struck, sincpng first a song. 

As custom order'd, and anu^ the throng 
Made such a show and so past all was seen. 

As when the chaste-bom, airow-lonug, Queen, 

Along the mountains gliding, either over 
Spartan Taygetus, whose tops far discover 
Or Eurymanthua, m the wild boar's chace, 

Or swift hov’d ha^ and with her Jove 1 fm race, 

TTie field Nymphs, sporting amongst whom, to sec 
How far Diana had pnontv^ 

Though all were fair for fiumess yet of all, 

As both by head and forehead bang more tall, 

Latooa triumph d, amce the dullest sight 

Might easny Judge whom her pains biwgbt to light 

Nansicaa so, whom never husoand tarn d. 

Above them all m all the beanties flam d. 

But when they now made homewards, and array’d, 
Ord’img then weeds disorder’d as they play’d, 
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Mules and coach ready, then Minerva thought 
What means to wake Ulysses might be wrought, 

That he might see this lovely-sighted maid, 

Whom she intended should become his aid, 

Bnng him to town, and his return advance 
Her mean was this, though thought a stool -ball 
chance * 

The queen now, for the upstroke, struck the ball 
Quite wide off th’ other maids, and made it fall 
Amidst the whirlpools At which out shnek’d all. 
And with the shriek did wise Ulysses wake , 

Who, sitting up, was doubtful who should make 
That sudden outcry, and in mind thus stnv’d 
“ On what a people am I now arriv’d ? 

At civil hospitable men, that fear 

The Gods? Or dwell injurious mortals here? 

Unjust, and churlish ? Like the female cry 
Of youth it sounds "What are they? Nymphs bred 
high 

On tops of hills, or in the founts of floods. 

In herby marshes, or in leafy woods ? 

Or are they high-spoke men I now am near? 

I’ll prove, and see ” With this, the wary peer 
Crept forth the thicket, and an olive bough 
Broke with his broad hand, which he did bestow 
In covert of his nakedness, and then 
Put hasty head out Look how from his den 
A mountain lion looks, that, all embrued 
With drops of trees, and weather-beaten-hued, 

Bold of his strength, goes on, and m his eye 
A bummg furnace glows, all bent to prey 
On sheep, or oxen, or the upland hart, 

His belly charging him, and he must part 
Stakes with the herdsman in his beasts’ attempt, 

EVn where from rape their strengths are most 
exempt , 

So wet, so V eather-beat, so stung \vith need, 

* The pietj and wisdom of the Poet was such, that (agreeing 
with the Sacred Letter) not the least of things he makes come to 
pass nne A^uimms provtdtntia As Spondanus well notes of him 
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Ev’n to the home fields of the counli) i b r e ed 
Ulysses was to force forth his access, 

Thoogh meitly united and his sight did press 
The eyes of soft-hair’d vugins. Homd was 
His rough appearance to them the hard pass 
He had at sea stiidt by him- AU in flight 
The vugms scatter’d, ^ghted with this sight, 
About the promment wmdinM of the flood. 

AU but Nausicaa fled hot she fast stood, 

Pallas had put a boldness m her breast. 

And in her fair limbs tender fear compresL 
And itiU she stood him, as resolv’d to know 
IVhat man he was, or out of what should grow 
His strange repair to them. And here was he 
Pot to bis wisdom rf her vir^ knee 
He should be bold, but kneeling, to embmcc, 

Or keep aJoofi and try with wonij of grace, 

In humblest suppbance, if be might obtain 
Some cover for his oakedness, and gam 
Her grace to show and guide him to the town. 
The last he best thought, to be worth his own, 

In wei^flung both well to keep stiU aloof 
And give with soft words his desire* their proof 
Lest, pressing so near os to tonch her knee, 

He might incense her maiden modesty 
This fair and fil d speech then shew d this was be 
** Let me beseech, O queen, this truth of Ihce, 
Are you of tnortal, or the defied, race ? 

If of the Gods, that th ample hrav’ni embrace, 

I caa resemble you to none above 
So near as to the chaste born bmh of Jove, 

The beamy Cynthia, Her you full present, 

In grace of c\''ry God like lineament, 

Her goodly magnitude, and all th address 
You promise of her very perfectness. 

If Sprung of horaana, that inhabit earth, 

Thnce blest are both the anthors of your birth, 
Thnce blest your brotheiB, that m your deserts 
Mutt, ev’n to rapture, bear delight^ hearts, 

To sec, so like the first trim of a tree, 
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Your form adorn a dance But most blest he, 

Of all that breathe, that hath the gift t’ engage 
Your bright neck m the yoke of marriage, 

And deck his house with your commanding merit 
I have not seen a man of so much spint. 

Nor man, nor voman, I did ever see. 

At all parts equal to the parts in thee. 

T’ enjoy your sight, doth admiration seize 
My eyes, and apprehensive faculties 
Lately m Delos (v ith a charge of men 
Arriv’d, that render’d me most ivretched then, 

Noi\ making me thus naked) I beheld 
The burthen of a palm, whose issue swell’d 
About Apollo’s fane, and that put on 
A grace like thee , for Earth had never none 
Of all her sylvan issue so adorn’d 
Into amaze my very soul vas turn’d. 

To give it observation , as noi\ thee 
To view, O virgin, a stupidity 
Past admiration strikes me, join’d iiith fear 
To do a suppliant’s due, and press so near, 

As to embrace thy knees Nor is it strange. 

For one of fresh and firmest spint would change 
T’ embrace so bright an object But, for me, 

A cruel habit of calamity 
Prepar’d the strong impression thou hast made , 
For this last day did fly night’s Iventieth shade 
Since I, at length, escap’d the sable seas , 

When m the mean time th’ unrelenting prease 
Of waves and stern storms toss’d me up and down. 
From th’ isle Ogygia And now God hath thrown 
My ivrack on this shore, that perhaps I may 
My mis’nes vary here , for yet their stay, 

I fear, Heav’n hath not order’d, though, before 
These late afflictions, it hath lent me store 
O queen, deign pity then, since first to you 
My fate importunes my distress to vow 
No other dame, nor man, that this Earth own, 

And neighbour city, I have seen or known 
The town then show me , give my nakedness 
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Some ihroad to shelter it, if to these scai 
Linen or woollen yon have brought to cleanse. 

God give you, m reqmtal all th amends 
Your heart can vish, a husbond, family 
And good ogreemenL Nought beneath the sky 
More tweet, more worthy la, than firm consent 
Of man and wife m hooschold govemment 
It joys their wiahers-well, their enemies wounds, 

But to themselves the special good redounds. 

She answer’d “ Stranger I 1 discern m thee 
Nor iloth, nor folly retgna and yet I see 
Th art pxxir and wretched. In which I conclude, 
That mdostry nor wisdom make endued 
Men with those gifts that make them best to th 
eye 

Jove only orden man s febaty 
To good and bad his pleasure fashions still 
The whole proportion of their good and flL 
And he, pohops, hath formd &is phght m thee. 

Of which thou most be patient, as he free. 

But after all thy wand rings, smce thy way 
Both to our earth, and near our aty lay 
As being expos'd to our cares to relieve, 

W eedi, and what else a human hand should give 
To one so suppliant and tam d with woe. 

Thou shall not want Our aty I wiU show 
And tell our people s name Thu neighbour town, 
And all this kingdom, the Phaeaaans own. 

And (since thou seemdst ao fam to know my 
birth, 

And mad st a questioa, if of heaVn or earth,) 

This earth hath bred me and my fathers name 
Alanous is, thnt m the pow*! and frame 
Of this isle s rule is sapercmment 
Thus, pnfmng him, she tO the TTTgUll wcnt, 

And mi d Give stay both to your feet and 
fngbL 

^^y thus (hsperse ye for a man s mere sight ? 

Esteem you him a Cyclop, that long since 
Made use to prey upon our atizens? 
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I Ills man no moist man is, (nor iial’nsh tiling,^ 

1 hat’s e\er flitting, c\cr raMshing 

All It can compass , and, like it, doth range 

In rape of iiomcn, nc\cr stag’d in change) 

This man is trul} manly, iiise, and stay’d,- 
In soul more rich the more to sense decaj’d, 

Who nor Mill do, nor suffer to be done, 

Acts IcMd and abject , nor can such a one 
Greet the Phaiacians Mith a mind cn\fous, 

Dear to the Gods they are, and he is pious, 

Besides, divided from the vorld we are, 

The out-part of it, billOMS circular 
The sea rcvohing round about our shore , 

Nor IS there anj man that enters more 
Than our ovn countrj'men, with what is brought 
From other countries This man, minding nought 
But his relief, a poor unhappy wretch, 

Wrack’d here, and hath no other land to fetch, 

Him now we must provide for From Jo\e come^ 
All strangers, and the need) of a home, 

Who any gift, though ne’er so small it be. 

Esteem as great, and take it gratefully 
And therefore, virgins, give the stranger food, 

And wane , and see ye bathe him in the flood, 

Near to some shore to shelter most inclin’d 
To cold-bath-batJurs hurtful ts the ivuid, 

Not only rugged making th’ outward skin. 

But by his thin pow ’rs pierceth parts w ithin 

^ Aiephs j3/)ot6s Cm z'llalis vcl sensuahs huinidilas tneU 
Pporbz i fdoj, lit dicaiin quasi ^ot6s, l e h iv jioy Chi', quod mhtl 
sit iiiaq'ts Jilts, urn quavi homo 

- kvl]p vtnli ammo prxditus, forits, ma^nammiis Nor ire 
those iffirmed to be men, qin strvtlc qmdpiam U ahjettum faciunt, 
vcl, facert sustincnt nccording to this of Herodotus in PoIjtii 
TToWol p.iv ivOponroi eTei , oXlyoi 5k &v5pes ^^ 1 ny men s forms 
sustiin, but few nre men 

® According to mother trmslitor 

'■ Ah Jove nam supples patipei procedit et hospcs. 

Res hrcvis, at chara est, inagm quoque munens instai 

YTuch I cite to show his good wiien he keeps him to the onginnl, 
ind near in any degree e\pounds it 
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This said, thar flight m a return they set, 

And did Ulysses with all grace entreat, 

Show’d him a shore, wmd-proo^ and full of shade, 

By him a shut and utter mantle laid, 

A golden jug of hqmd oil did add, 

Bad wash, and all things as Nausicaa bad. 

Divine Ulysses would not use theu aid 
But thus beiqpake them Ev’ry lovely maid, 

Let me entreat to stand a little by * 

"niat I, alone, the fresh flood may applv 
To cleanse my bosom of the sea wrougnt bnne, 

And then use oil, which long time did not shine 
On my poor ahoulders. ni not wash m sight 
Of frur hair’d maidens. I should blush outngbt, 

To bathe all-bare by such a vugin light 

They mov’d, and musd a man had so much grace, 
And told theff mistresa what a man he was. 

He cleans d his broad soDd tbooldera, back, and 
head 

Yet never tarn d, but now bad foam and weed 
knit m the fan curls. Which dissolv’d, and he 
Shek d all with sweet oil, the sweet chanty 
Hie untouch d virgin show d m his attire 
He doth d him with. Then Pallas put a fire, 

More than before, into his sparkling eyes, 

His late soil set off with his soon fresh guise. 

His locks, deans’d, curl d the more, and match d, m 
pow’r 

To please on eye, the hyaapthian flow’r 
And os a workman, that can well combine 
Silver and gold, and make both strive to shine. 

As being by Vulcan, and Mmerva too, 

Taught how for cither may be urg’d to go 
In s^e of emmence, when work sets forth 

H thdr yocih* modeaty by hb a|^ JudgmenL Ai 

rttxiriof ihe iiaiOiti of mtidM tbm o*ed to fflCerttifTmenl 
of TDCn. notrlihstandhui tbc modaty of th«l ofo. cook! Dot be 
corrupted lowvdly ftx tbOM oatwaid kind obeernitkau of gucfti 
otkd ctnmffcn uid vni tb a e fur a prirdt ^e d It b euy to toU 
■bov ood tboee, that toott cnrtooilj rnid tbe otmurl coo 
stnxdoo tre e\eT moct tihitcd »itb tbe 1 nrd axTUpiloa. 
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A ^sorthy soul to bodies of such \\orth, 

No thought rcpro\mg th’ act, in any place, 

Nor Art no debt to Nature’s liveliest grace, 

So Pallas wrought in him a grace as great 
From head to shoulders, and ashore did scat 
His goodly presence To which such a gmse 
He show’d in going, that it raMsh’d eyes 
All which continued, as he sat apart, 

Nausicaa’s eye struck wonder through her heart. 

Who thus bespake her consorts “Hear me, you 
Fair-wrisled \irgins ' This rare man, I know. 

Treads not our country-earth, against the will 
Of some God throned on th’ 01) mpian hill 
He show’d to me, till now, not worth the note, 

But now he looks as he had godhead got 
I w'ould to heav’n my husband were no worse, 

And would be call’d no better, but the course 
Of other husbands pleas’d to dwell out here 
Observe and serve him with our utmost cheer ” 

She said, they heard and did He drunk and eat 
Like to a harpy, ha\ ing touch’d no meat 
A long before time But Nausicaa now 
Thought of the more grace she did lately vow', 

Had horse to chariot join’d, and up she rose, 

Up cheer’d her guest, and said “Guest, now dispose 
Yourself for town, that I may let you see 
My father’s court, w here all the peers w ill be 
Of our Phseacian state At all parts, then. 

Observe to whom and what place y’ are t’ attain , 
Though I need usher you w'lth no advice. 

Since I suppose you absolutely wise 

While w'e the fields pass, and men’s labours there. 

So long, in these maids’ guides, directly bear 
Upon my chariot (I must go before 
For cause that after comes, to w hich this more 
Be my induction) you shall then soon end 
Your way to towm, w'hose tow’rs you see ascend * 

To such a steepness On whose either side 

* The city s description so far forth as may in part induce her 
promised reason why she took not Ulysses to coach wth her 
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A £air port itandi, to which u nothing wide 
An enrnrra passage on whose both hands ndc 
Ships in fair harboun which once past, yon win 
The goodly maitet place (that arclci m 
A fane to Neptune, ouflt of cunous stone, 

And passing ample) where innnitx5n, 

Gables, and matfs, men makcv and polish d oan , 

For the Phieaaans are not conqucion 
By bows nor qmven oan, masts, ships the> are 
with which they {rfough the sen, and wage ^cir war 
And now the cause comes why I lead the way 
Not taking you to coach TTie men that sway 
In work of those tools that to fit our state, 

Are rode mechanicals, that rare and late 
Work in the market-place and those are they 
Whose bitter tongues I shun, who straight would tay 
(For these idle yulgan are eitrcmdy proud, 

And foully langua^ d) ^Vhat is he, allow'd 
To coach It with Nauncaa, to lar^ set, 

And fairiy fashion d ? Where were these two met ? 
He shall be tare her husband. She hath been 
Gadding m some place, and, of foregri men 
Fitting her fancy Widly broogbt him home 
In her own ship He roust, of force, be come 
From some far region we have no such man. 

It may be, praying hard, when her heart ran 
On tome wish d husband, out of heav’n some God 
Droppd in her lap ^ and there hes she at road 
Her (^mplete life Pme. But, in sooth, if she. 
Ranging abroad, a husband, such as he 
t\'hom now we saw laid band on, the was wise, 

For none of all oar nobles are of prize 
Enough for her ^ he must beyond sea come, 

That Wins her high mind, and wfll have her home. 

Of oar peer! many ha^o importun d her, 

Yet the will none. Thos tnese folka will confer 
Behind my back or meeting to my face 
The foul mouth rout dare nut home this disgrace. 
And this would be re p ro a oies to my fame, 

For €7*0 mytelf just anger would mflame, 
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For if she once be wob to wiah you well, 

"Your hope may mstantly your passport seal, 

And thenceforth sure abide to see your friends, 

Fair bouse, and aD to which your heart contends. 

This aai^ she us d her shminf!; scourge, and lash d 
Her mujea, that soon the shore left where she wash d 
And, knowing well the way their pace was fleet, 

And thick they gather d up then- nimble feet 
\Vbich yet she temper’d so, and us’d her scourge ’ 
With so much sJdU, as not to over urge 
The foot behind, and make them straggle so 
From close soaety Firm together go 
Ulysses and htr maids. And now the sun 
Sunk to the waters, when they all had won 
TTie never fell d, and souod-otating, wood. 

Sacred to Pallas where the god likis good 
UljToes rested, and to Pallas pray’d 

‘ Hear me, of goat kept Jove tb unconqner’d 
Moidl* 

Now throughly hear me, since^ m aD the time 

Of all my wrack, my pray’rs could never climb 

Thy far-off ears when noisefol Neptune toss d 

Upon hi« wat'ry bristles my embos^d 

And rock-tom body Hear yet now and deign 

I may of the Phteaaan state obtain 

Pity and grace. Thus pray’d and she beard, 

By no means yet, expos’d to sight, appear’d. 

For fear t offend her uncle, the supreme 
Of all the Sea-Gods, whose wrath extreme 
Stood to Ulysses, and would never cease, 

Tin with his country shore he crown d bis peace. 

^ Not lOboat lotiH liula note td oor ojunlta^dait Ho t aer 
tWDcnl locch of ibe kut tytsg In lib tnn; this courtly 
dbcretkiQ b« deccHba lo Ntaftaut be obaemd U Jvq jileue. 

■ >Iore o^oor Po« j cmk>uJ *ad fwwt pklj 
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Tnfi Argujifvt 

NAtjSiCA.A amves at town , 

And then Ulysses He makes known 
His suit to Arete , who view 
Takes of his vesture which she knew. 

And asks him from whose hands it came. 

He tells, with all the hapless frame 
Of his affairs m all the while 
Smce he forsook Calypso S isle. 

Another Argument 

Hra The hondur d mmds, 

And welcome things, 

Ulysses finds 
In Schena s kings 

Thus pra)’’d the ivise and God-observmg man 
The hlaid, b)' free force of her palfreys, wan 
Access to town, and the renowned court 
Reach’d of her father , where, within the port, 

She stay’d her coach, and round about her came 
Her brothers, made as of immortal frame, 

AATio yet disdam’d not, for her lot e, mean deeds, 

But took frofn coach her mules, brought m her weeds * 
And she ascends her chamber , where purt ey’d 
A qmck fire was by her old chamber-maid, 
Eurjanedusa, th’ Apenean bom. 

And brought by sea from Apera K adorn 
The court of great Alcmous, because 
He gate to all the blest Phccacians laws. 

And, like a heaVn^bom pow’r in speech, acquir’d 
The people’s ears To one then so admir’d, 
Eurjanedusa was esteem'd no worse 

* Hzc full ilhus sxculi simfhcttas nam vel fraiemus quoque 
auior tanius futl, ut blenier hanc rcdeiinti charzsnmse sorort 
operam prsstitenni Spend 
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T Knn worth the pft yet now gi o wn old, wM nurse 
To ivory-arm d Naancaa, mve heat 
To all her firea, and drea*^ her pnvy meat 
Then rose Ulyssea, and made way to town 
\VhJch ere he reach d, a mighty m«t waa thrown 
By Pallu round about him, m her care, 

Lest, m the away of envies popular, 

Some proud Phteacum might foul language paaa, 
Juftle him up, and ask him what he waa. 

EnPring the lovely town yet, through the cloud 
Pallas appear’d, and like n young wench ahow'd 
Bearing a pitcher, stood btfore him so 
As if objected purposely to know 
What there he ne^ed whom he questrond thus 
“ Know you not, daughter where AJemous, 

That rules this town dwells? 1 a poor distrest 
Mere itranger here, know none 1 may request 
To make thus court known to me. She rephed 
Strange father I will see you satisfied 
In that request My father dwells just by 
The house you seek for but go sflenily 
Nor ask, nor speak to any other I 
Shall be enou^ to show yonr way The men 
That here mhabit do not entertain 
IVith ready kmdoeii strangers, of what worth 
Or state soerer nor ha\*c ^cn forth 
Leisooa of avil usage or fespect 
To men bej^ond them. They upon thew pOwVs 
Of swift ships buildiDg, top the watVy tow ra, 

And Jove hath gi/n them ships, for safl so wrought, 
Tl^ cut a feather and command a thought * 
Thu said, she usher d him, and after he 
Trod in the swift steps of the Doty 
The free sail d seamen could not get a sight 
Of our Ul)^*^ )*et, though he foiidinght 
Both by their bous« aim their persons past, 

1 alias about him such a darkness ra^i 
By her da\‘me powV and her rev rend care, 


NM toi wr«l wTif^ Mtrr vtixa vttiOi 

/Of caHUtU. 
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She would not give the town-born cause to stare. 

He wonder’d, as he past, to see the ports , 

The shipping in them , and for all resorts 
The goodly market-steads , and aisles beside 
For the heroes , walls so large and wide , 

Rampires so high, and of such strength withall. 

It would with wonder any eye appall 

At last they reach’d the court, and Pallas said 
“Now, honour’d stranger, I will see obey’d 
Your wdl, to show our ruler’s house , ’tis here , 

Where you shall find kings celebratmg cheer 
Enter amongst them, nor admit a fear 
More bold a man is, he prevails the more, 

Though man nor place he ever saw before 

You first shall find the queen in court, whose name 
Is Arete, of parents bom the same 
That was the king her spouse , their pedigree ^ 

I can report The great Earth-shaker, he 
Of Penboea (that her sex out-shone. 

And youngest daughter was t’ Eurymedon, 

Who of th’ unmeasudd-minded giants sway’d 
Th’ imperial sceptre, and the pnde allay’d 
Of men so impious with cold death, and died 
Himself soon after) got the magnified 
In mind, Nausithous, whom the kingdom’s state 
First held in siipreme rule Nausithous gat 
Rhexenor, and Alcinous, now king 
Rhexenor (whose seed did no male fruit spnng, 

And whom the silver-bow-grac’d Phcebus slew 
Young in the court) his shed blood did renew 
In only Arete, who now is spouse 
To him that mles the kingdom in this house, 

And IS her uncle king Alcinous, 

Who honours her past equal She may boast 
More honour of him than the honour’d most ^ 

^ For the more perspicmty of this pedigree, I have here set do\vn 
the diagram, as Spondanus hath it Neptune begat Nausithous 
of Penboea, By Nausithous, Rhexenor, Alcinous, were begot 
By Rhexenor, Arete the wfe of her uncle Alcinous 

^ The honour of Arete (or virtue) alleg 
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Of any wife m earth can of her lord, 

How many more toevcr realma aSo^ 

That keep house under husbands. Yet no more 
Her husband honours her than her blest store 
Of graaous children. All the city cast 
Eye* on her as a Goddess, and give taste 
Of their affections to her m then- pray ra, 

Sun as she decks the street for all affans 
Wrapt in contention, the dissolves to men. 

Whom the affects, the wants no mind to deim 
Goodness enongh. If her heart stand mdin □ 

To your dispatch, hope all you wish to find, 

Your friends, your longing fiimfly and all 
That cJin within your most affections folk 

This said, awsv the grey-e^ Goddess flew 
Abng th untamed sea, left the lovely hue 
Schena presented, out^ew Marathon, 

And ample-streeted Athens lighted on 

Where to the house, that casts so thick a shade,* 

Of EreththStts she mgression made. 

Ulyssea to the lofty buDded court 
Of tang Alanous made bold resort 
Yet m his heart cast many a thought, before 
The braien pavement of the nch court bore 
Hh enter’d person. lake beav’n s two mam lights 
The rooms Dluitrated both days and nights. 

On ct’t) side stood firm a wall of brass, 

Ev’n from the threshold to the mmost pass, 

^\ h>ch bore a roof up that all-sapphire was. 

'Hie broten threshold both sides did enfold 
Silver pilasters, hong with gates of gold 
1\ hose portal was <n silver over wmch 
A golden comice did the front ennch. 

On each side, dogs, of gold and silver fram d, 

The house s guard stood which the Deity lain d 
\nth knowing inwards had inspir’d, and made 
That death nor age should their estates mvade. 

Along the wall stood ev*ry way a throne, 
hrom th entry to the lobby ev ry one 
CtiU m Ai<i « fMtit — tfUas. 
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Cast over with a rich-wrought cloth of state 
Beneath which the Phjeacian pnnces sate 
At wine and food, and feasted all the year 
Youths forg’d of gold, at eVry table there. 

Stood holding flaming torches, that, in night. 

Gave through the house each honour’d guest his hght 
And, to encounter feast with houses ifry, 

In one room fifty women did apply 
Their sev’ral tasks Some apple-colour’d corn 
Ground in fair querns, and some did spindles turn. 
Some vork in looms , no hand least rest receives. 

But all had motion apt as aspen leaves 

And from the weeds they wove, so fast they laid. 

And so thick thrust together thread by thread, 

That th’ oil, of which the wool had drunk his fill, 

Did vith his moisture in hght devs distill 
As much as the Phaeacian men excell’d 
All other countrymen in art to build 
A swift-sail’d ship , so much the women there 
For work of webs, past other women \\ ere 
Past mean, bv Pallas’ means, they understood 
The grace of good v orks , and had v its as good 
Without the hall, and close upon the gate, 

A goodly orchard-ground -was situate. 

Of near ten acres , about which was led 

A lofty quickset In it flounshdd 

High and broad fruit trees, that pomegranates bore. 

Sweet figs, pears, olives , and a number more 

Most useful plants did there produce their store, 

Whose fruits the hardest winter could not kill. 

Nor hottest summer ^\lther There was still 
Fruit in his proper season all the year 
Sweet Zephyr breath’d upon them blasts that were 
Of varied tempers These he made to bear 
Ripe fruits, these blossoms Pear grew after pear, 
Apple succeeded apple, grape the grape. 

Fig after fig came , time made never rape 
Of any dainty there A spritely vine 
Spread here his root, whose fruit a hot sunshine 
Made ripe betimes , here grew another green 
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Here some were goth nn& here same pressing, seeo. 

A large-allotted s^nd each lifuit bad 

And all th adorn d ground* their appearnace made 

In flower and fnnt, at ttbich the kmg did rum 

To the preasest order he could daini 

Two fountmni ^c*d the garden of which, one 
Pour’d out a windm^ stream that over-run 
The grounds for their use chiefly th other went 
Close by the lofty palace gate, and lent 
ITie aty hu sweet benefiL And thus 
The Gods the court deck d of Alcinous. 

Patient Ulywes stood a whfle at gaie, 

But, hanng all observed, made instant pace 
Into the court where oU the peers he found, 

And captain* of Phteacta, with cups-crown d 
OlTnng to sharp-eyed Hennes, to whom lait 
They us'd to sacrifice, when sleep had cast 
His mdioaticn throogb their thoughts. But these 
Ulysses past’d, and forth went nor their ero 
Took note of him, for Pallas stoppd the lignt 
milts about him, that, unsiay’d, he might 
f*im to Alcinoui, and AreUv 
ITesent his person and, of both them, the, 

D) Pallas' counsel, was to ha^-e the grace 
Of foremost greeting Therefore his embrace 
He cast about her Cnee. And then off flew 
The heav'nly orr that hid hica. When his view 
Unh srienee and with admiration strooL 
The court tmftc through bat thus he silence broke 
“ D]\7ne ^exenoPs ollspruig, Arete, 
lo thy most honour’d husband, and to thee, 

A man whom many laboars hare diitrest 
Is come for comfort, and to e%’’n ^est 
To all whom hea\'’n vouchsafe delightsome hres, 
And after to your issue that survives 
A good resignment of the goods y-c leave; 

Hltb oil the honour that TOniselves receive 

Amongst jw peoples Only this of me 

Is the ambition that I may but sec 

(B} youT voDcfasafd means, and betimes vouchsaTd) 
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My country-earth j since I have long been left 
To labours, and to errors, barr’d from end, 

And far from benefit of any friend ” 

He said no more, but left them dumb ^vlth that, 
Went to the hearth, and m the ashes sat. 

Aside the fire At last their silence brake, 

And Echineus, th’ old heroe, spake , 

A man that all Phjeacians pass’d in years. 

And in persuasive eloquence all the peers, 

Knew much, and us’d it A\ell, and thus spake he 
“ Alcmous ! It shews not decently, 

Nor doth your honour what you see admit, 

That this your guest should thus abjectly sit. 

His chair the earth, the hearth his cushidn, 

Ashes as if appos’d for food A throne. 

Adorn’d with due ntes, stands you more in hand 
To see his person plac’d in, and command 
That mstantly your heralds fiU-m wme, 

That to the God that doth in hghtnmgs shine 
We may do sacrifice , for he is there. 

Where these his rev’rend supphants appear 
Let what you have within be brought abroad, 

To sup the stranger All these would have show’d 
This fit respect to him, but that they stay 
For your precedence, that should grace die way ” 
^^Tien this had added to the well-inchn’d 
And sacred order of Alcmous’ mmd, 

Then of the great-in-wit the hand he seis’d, 

And from the ashes his fair person rais’d. 

Advanc’d him to a well-adomdd throne. 

And from his seat rais’d his most lovdd son, 
Laodamas, that next himself was set. 

To give him place The handmaid then did get 
An ewer of gold, with water fill’d, which plac’d 
Upon a caldron, all ivith silver grac’d, 

She pour’d out on their hands And then was spread 
A table, which the butler set with bread, 

As others serv’d with other food the board, 

In all the choice the present could afford 
Ulysses meat and -wme took , and then thus 
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The king the herald call d "PontoncHisI 
Serve wme through all the house, that all may paj 
Rites to the Lightner who w still m way 
With humble suppliants, and them pursues 
^^'"uh all benign and hospitable dues.* 

Pontonous gave act to oil he will d. 

And honey-sweetness-giving-minds wmc fill d,^ 
Disposing It in cups for all to dnnL 
AH ^^mg drunk what cither’s heart could think 
Fit for due sacrifice, AJanoas said 
“ Hear me, ye dukes that the Phitaoans lend, 

And >*ou our counsellors, that I ma> now 
Discharge the diarge my mind sugwts to >‘ou, 

For this our guest Feast past, ana this nights sleep, 
Next mom, our senate summond, we wiH keep 
Justs, sacr^ to the Gods, and this our guest 
Receive in solemn court with fitting feast 
Then think of hu return, that, under hand 
Of our deduction, hts natural land 
(Wtbout more toD or care, and with delight, 

And that soon gfv’n him, how far hence ajimtc 

Soever it can be) he may ascend 

And m the mean time without wrong attend, 

Or other wan^ fit means to that oscenL* 

What, after austere Fates shall make th event 
Of his life s thread, now mniunc, and began 
\\’hen his pain d mother freed hS root of man, 

He must endure in all kinds. If some God 
Perhaps abides with us in his obode, 

And other things will thiAk upon than we, 

The Gods' wills stand, who ever yet were free 
df their appearance to us, when to them 
We offer’d hecatombs of fit esteem, 

And would at feast sit with us, cv’n where wc 
Orderd our session. They would likewise be 
Encount’rers of us, when m way alone 

^ Tbe wont tlml bean tbit tong ephbet U translated onl)' Jtilct 
«btdi slfolflei more. UsX l jtpare a&er llrnmn faW mtUM 

dMiitJ lu feftaUU et HacUt 

* Ajcxnt to his mmir j • ibcce. 
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About his fit afihirs went any one 

Nor let them cloak themselves in any care 

lo do us comfort, we as near them are, 

As are the Cyclops, or the impious race 
Of earthy giants, that would hcav’n outface ” 

Ulysses answer’d “Let some other doubt 
Employ your thoughts than what jour words give out, 
Which intimate a kind of doubt that I 
Should shadow m this shape a Deity 
I bear no such least semblance, or in wit, 

V irtue, or person What may w ell befit 
One of those mortals, whom you chiefly know 
Bears up and down the burthen of the woe 
Appropriate to poor man, give that to me , 

Of wLose moans I sit in the most degree. 

And might say more, sustaining griefs that all 
The Gods consent to , no one ’tw i\t their fall 
And my unpitied shoulders letting down 
The least diversion Be the grace then shown, 

To let me taste your free-giv’n food m peace 
Through gteatest grief ihe belly must have ease , 

Woise than an envious belly nothing ts 
It will command his strict necessities. 

Of men most griev’d in body or in mind, 

That are in health, and v\ill not give their kind 
A desp’rate w'ound When most wath cause I gneve. 
It bids me still. Eat, man, and drink, and live , 

And this makes all forgot '\^Tlate^ er ill 

* Eustathius >m 11 have this comparison of the Phasacians mth 
the Giants and Cyclops to proceed out of the imeterate airulency 
of Antinous to the Cyclops, who were cause (as is before said) 
of their remo\e from their country, and with great endea\our 
labours the approbation of it , but (under his peace) from the 
purpose for the sense of the Poet is clear that the Cyclops 
and Giants being in part the issue of the Gods and ^ et afterw ard 
their defiers (as Polyp hereafter dares profess) Antinous (out 
of bold and manly reason, e\en to the face of one that might 
have been a God, for the past maul} appearance he made there) 
would tell him, and the rest in him, that if they graced those 
Cyclops wath their open appearance, that, though descended from 
them, durst yet deny them, they might much more do them the 
honour of their open presence that adored them 
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I ever bear, it ever bids me fill 
But this ease is bat forc’d, and will not last 
TUI what the mind like* be as well embrac’d 
And therefore let me wuh you would partake 
In jrour late purpose when the mom ihaJl make 
Her next appearance, deign me but the grace, 
Unhappy man, that I may once embrace 
My coundy-eaith. Though I be still thrust at 
By ancient ills, yet make me but see that 
And then let life go, when withal I see 
My high-rooPd large house, lands, and family 

This all approv’d and each wiird cv’ry one, 

Since he hath said so forrly set him gone. 

Feast past and sacnfice, to sleep all vow 
Their ctcs at either** house. Ulj’sscs now 
Was left here with Alcmous, and his Queen, 

The alMov’d Arete, The l^dmaid* then 

The vcfsel of the banquet took away 

When Arete set eye on his array 

Knew both his out and under weed, which she 

Made with her maids and mus’d by what means he 

Obtain d their wearing which she made request 

To know and wings gave to thc»c speeches “Gucitl 

First let me ask, what, and from whence pa are ? 

And then, who grac'd you with the weeds pu wear? 

Said you not latdy you bad err’d at seas, 

And thence arriv’d here ? Lacrtiades 
To this thus answer’d *Tis a pain, 0 Queen, 

Still to be op mng wounds wrought deep, and green. 
Of which the Go^ have open d store m me 
Yet pur win must be serrd. For hence, at sea, 
There lies an isle, that bean Ogypias name, 

Where Atlas' dau^ter the ingcmous dame, 

Fair-bair’d Calypso lives a G^dess grave, 

And vrith whom men nor Gods society have 
Yet I, past man unhappy liv'd alone, 

By Heayn t wrath forcd, her house-componlon. 

For Jove had with a fervent lightnmg clrft 
My ship m twain, and far at black sea left 
Me and my soldios all whoso lives I lost 
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I in mine arms the keel took, and was tost 
Nine days together up from \\ave to wave 
The tenth grim night, the angry Deities dra\ e 
Me and my \\rack on th’ isle, m iihich doth dwell 
Dreadful Calypso, vho exactly well 
Receiv’d and nourish’d me, and promise made 
To make me deathless, nor should age invade 
My poi\’’rs vith his deserts through all my days 
All mov’d not me, and therefore, on her stays, 

Sev’n years she made me he , and there spent I 
The long time, steeping m the miserj' 

Of ceaseless tears the garments I did ear. 

From her fair hand The eighth revoked year 
(Or by her chang’d mind, or by charge of Jo\e) 

She gave provok’d vay to my vish’d remove, 

And m a many-jointed ship, with wine 
Dainty in savour, bread, and weeds divine. 

Sign’d, with a harmless and sweet wind, my pass 
Then sev’nteen days at sea I homeward was. 

And by the eighteenth the dark hills appear’d 
That your earth thrusts up Much my heart was 
cheer’d. 

Unhappy man, for that was but a beam. 

To show I yet had agonies extreme 

To put m suff’rance, which th’ Earth-shaker sent. 

Crossing my w^ay wath tempests violent. 

Unmeasur’d seas up-hfting, nor would give 
The billows leave to let my vessel live 
The least time quiet, that ev’n sigh’d to bear 
Their bitter outrage, which, at last, did tear 
Her sides m pieces, set on by the wands 
I yet through -swmm the waves that your shore 
binds. 

Till wand and water threw me up to it , 

When, commg forth, a ruthless billow smit 
Against huge rocks, and an accessless shore, 

My mangl’d body Back again I bore. 

And swum till I was fall’n upon a flood, 

'Whose shores, methought, on good advantage stood 
For my receipt, rock-free, and fenc’d from wand , 
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And thu I pat for mih nng up my mind. 

Then the divine ru^t came, and treading earth, 
Qoie b) the flood that had from Jm-c her birth, 
\\'ithin a thicket I repoid when ronnd 
I ruffled up fall n leat*cs m heap and found, 

Let fall from heav’n a sleep mtermmate. 

And here my heart, long time luurucute, 

Amonpt the leaves I rested all that night, 

Ev’n till the morning and mcndian light, 

'Ihe sun declmmg then, delightsome sleep 
No longer laid my temples m hii steep, 

But forth I went, and on the shore might sec 

Your daughter’s maids play Like a Deity 

She shm d above them and I pray d to her 

And she m disposition did prefer 

Noblesse, and wisdom, no more low than might 

Become the goodness of a Goddess’ hcaht- 

Not would jxm therefore hone, suppos'd dirtiest 

As I was then, and old, to und the least 

Of any grace from her bemg TOunger for 

jyt/k folh Wisdom makes her eommenr rrur 

Yet she m all abundance did bestow 

Both wine, that makes the blood In humans grow * 

And food and bath d me in the flood, and gave 

The weeds to me which now ye see mo haNii 

Thu through ray grids I tcU you, and *115 true. 

Alcmous answer’d Guest I my daughter knew 
Least of what most you mve her nor became 
The course she tool^ to let with ev’ry dame 
Your person lackey nor hath with them brought 
Yourself home too which first you had besought" 

0 blame her not, said he, hcroical lord, 

Not let me hear against her worth a word 
She faultless is, and wish d I would have gone 
With all her women home, but I alone 
Would venture my receipt here, having fear 
And revVend awe of accidents that were 
Of likely Blue both your wrath to move, 

Afid to m flame the common peoples love 

dm yiiarm e*irfacie*JI Wm k*iens 
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Of speaking ill, to ^^hlch they soon give place 
JFe men aic all a most suspicious lace'' 

“My guest,” said he, “I use not to be stirr’d 
To vrath too rashly, and vhere are preferr’d 
To men’s conceits things that may both vays fail. 
The noblest ever should the most prevail 
Would Jove our Father, Pallas, and the Sun, 

That, v\ere you still as now, and could but run 
One fate wuth me, you would my daughter wed. 

And be my son-in-law, still vow’d to lead 
Your rest of life here ' I a house would giv'e. 

And household goods, so freely j'ou w ould hv'e, 
Confin’d w'lth us But ’gainst your will shall none 
Contain you here, since that w ere violence done 
To Jove our Father For your passage home. 

That you may well know we can overcome 
So great a voyage, thus it shall succeed 
To-morrow shall our men take all their heed. 

While you securely sleep, to see the seas 
In calmest temper, and, if that will please. 

Show you your country and your house ere night, 
Though far beyond Eubcea be that sight 
And this Euboea, as our subjects say 
That have been there and seen, is far aw ay, 

Farthest from us of all the parts they know , 

And made the tnal wEen they help’d to row 

The gold-lock’d Rliadamanth, to give him view 

Of earth-bom Tityus , whom their speeds did show 

In that far-off Euboea, the same day 

They set from hence , and home made good their way 

With ease again, and him they did convey 

^Vhich I report to you, to let you see 

How swift my ships are, and how matchlessly 

My young Phasacians with their oars prevail. 

To beat the sea through, and assist a sail ” 

This cheer’d Ulysses, who in private pray’d 
“ I would to Jove our Father, what he said. 

He could perform at all parts , he should then , 

Be glorified for ever, and I gain 

My natural country ” This discourse they had , 
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\Vhen fair-ann d Arete her handmaids bad 
A bed make in the portico, and pl> 

With dothes, the co\'’nng tapestry 

The blonketi purple trdl-nappa waistcoats too, 

To wear for more warmth. 'W’Mt these had to do 
The) torches took and did. *1110 bed pnrvc) d. 

They mov’d Ulysses for his rest, and raid 

“ Come guest, your bed is fit, now fmroc to rest 
Motion of sleep was graaous to their gue« 

Which now he took profoundl) being laid 
Tt'rtbin a loop-hole tow r where was coniey’d 
The sounding portico. The King took rest 
In a retir’d part of the house where drcst 
The Queen her self a bed, and trundlebcd, 

And ^ her lord repos'd her rcv'rcnd head. 


Fijns uBiu anprau uou. om'ss. 
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The Argument 

The Peers of the Phtetenn Stale 
A Council call, to consoHtc 
Ul 3 ’sses with all means for home 
The Council to a banquet come 
Imited by the King WHiich done, 

Assa)’s for hurling of the stone 

The youths make w ith the stranger-king 

Dcmodocus, at feast, doth sing 

Til adult r) of the God of Arms 

With Her that rules m amorous charms , 

And after sings the entcrcourse 
Of acts about th’ Epann horse 

Another Argument 

0^Ta The council's frame 
At fleet applied 
In stnfcs of game 
Ulysses tried 

Now when the rosy-finger’d Morn arose, 

The sacred pow’r Alcinous did dispose 
Did hkewnse rise , and, like him, left his ease 
The city-razer Laertiades 
The Council at the navy was design’d , 

To which Alcinous, with the sacred mind. 

Came first of all On polish’d stones they sate, 
Near to the navy To increase the state, 
Mmerva took the herald’s form on her. 

That serv’d Alcinous, studious to prefer 
Ulysses’ suit for home About the tow n 
She made quick way, and fill’d with the renown 
Of that design the ears of ev’ry man. 
Proclaiming thus “ Peers Phseacensian i 
And Men of Council, all haste to the court. 

To hear the stranger that made late resort 

134 
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To Kinp Alcmous, long time lost at sea. 

And is in person iike a Dtity 

This oil tbeir posr’n »ct oft and spmt mstfll d, 

And ttiaight the court and scat* irttn men ttcic fill d- 
The whole state wonder'd at Laertes’ son, 

When they beheld him. Pallas put him on 
A supernatamJ and heav'nly dress, 

Enla^d him with a height, and goodlincs* 

In breist and shoulders, that he might appear 
Graaoos, and grave, and rciercnd, and 
A perfect hand on his performance there 
In all the trials the) resolrd t impose. 

All met, and gather'd m attention dose, 

AJanoiis thus bospake them Dukes, and lords, 
Hear me digcft m) 4iearty thoughts m words. 

This stranger here, whose travels found mj court, 

I know not, nor can t J1 if bis resort 
From East or ^ est come* but his suit u this 
That to hii countiy-carth we would dismiss 
Hts hither-forcrfd person, and doth bear 
The mind to pass it under ct''r 7 peer 
^Vhom I prepare, and stir uf\ maiang known 
lly free oesire of his dedoctidn. 

Nor shall there ever any other man 
That tries the goodness Phrcaccosian 
In me, and my court t enteitammcnt, stay 
Mourning for passage, under least dc^y 
Come then, a ship into the sacred seas. 

New built, now launch we and from out our prease 
Choose two-and-Cfty youths, of all the best 
To use an oar AH which sec straighl imprest, 

And in their (Xtr^und seals. Let others hie 
Home to our court, commanding mstantly 
The solemn preparatioD of a feast, 

In which provision may for any guest 
Be made at my charge. Chai^ of these low things 
I give our youth. You, sceptre-beanng kings, 
Consort me home, and help with grace to use 
This guest of ours no one man iWl refuse. 

Some other of you haste, and call to us 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


136 

The sacred singer, grave Demodocus, 

To whom hath God giv’n song that can excite 
The heart of vhom he hsteth with delight ” 

This said, he led The sceptre-bearers lent 
Their free attendance, and -with all speed vent 
The herald for the sacred man-in-song 
Youths tvo-and-fifty, chosen from the throng, 

Went, as was vill’d, to the untam’d sea’s shore, 
Where come, they launch’d the ship, the mast it bore 
Advanc’d, sails hois^d, ev’ry seat his oar 
Gave V ith a leather thong The deep moist then 
They further reach’d The dry streets flow’d v ith men. 
That troop’d up to the king’s capacious court, 

Whose porticos were chok’d vith the resort, 

Whose walls vere hung vith men, }oung, old, thrust 
there 

In mighty concourse, for whose promis’d cheer 
Alcmous slew' twelve sheep, eight w hite-tooth’d swine, 
Two crook-haunch’d beeves, w Inch flay’d and dress’d, 
divine 

The show was of so many a jocund guest. 

All set together at so set a feast 
To w'hose accomplish’d state the herald then 
The lovely singer led , w'ho past all mean 
The Muse affected, gave him good, and ill. 

His eyes put out, but put in soul at will 
His place w'as giv’n him in a chair all grac’d 
With silver studs, and ’gamst a pillar plac’d , 

Where, as the centre to the state, he rests. 

And round about the circle of the guests 
The herald on a pm above his head 
His soundful harp hung, to w'hose height he led 
His hand for taking of it down at wall, 

A board set by with food, and forth did fill 
A bowl of \vme, to dnnk at his desire 
The rest then fell to feast, and, when the fire 
Of appetite was quench’d, the Muse mflam’d 
The sacred singer Of men highliest fam’d 
He sung the glories, and a poem penn’d. 

That in applause did ample heav’n ascend 



THE EIGHTH BOOK 


137 


Whose subject was, the stem Contcnbdn 
Betwixt Ulysses and great Thetis' son, 

As, at a banquet sacred to the Gods, 

In dreadful language they express d then- odds. 

\\'hen Agaraenmon sat rented in soul 

To hear the Greek peers }ar in tenns so fool 

For ao^ Pbcebtis m presage bad told 

The King of men ^desirous to unfold 

The war s perplex’a cod, and bemg therefore gone 

In heaVnly P^hu to the porch of stone,) 

That then the end of all gnefs should b^n 
Twixt Greece and Troy when Greece (with ttnfc 
to wm 

That Wish d conclusion) in her kmgs should Jar 
And plead, if force or wn must end the war 
Tim brave Couiention did the poet sing, 
Expressing so the spleen of cither long, 

That his large pttrple weed Ulysses held 
Before hu face and eyes, since thence dislill d 
Tears uncontam d wbidi he obscur’d, in fear 
To let th obsemng presence note a tear 
But, when his saow song the mere dmne 
Had giv'n an endj a goblet crow n d with wme 
Ulysses, drying his wet eyes, did scire,* 

And saenfi^d to those Gods that would please 
T inspire the poet with a song so fit 
To do him honour and rcDown hb wiL 
His tears then star'd. But when again began. 

By all the longs’ desires, the moving man, 

Again Ulyises could not choose but yield 
To that soft passion, which a^ain, withheld, 

He kept so cunningly from nght, that none, 

Except Alcinoufl hmielf alone, 

Discern d him mov’d so much. But he sat next, 

And beard him deeply sigh , which his pretext 
Could not keep hid tom him, "Yet he conceal d 
Hii utPrance of it, and would have it held 
From an the rest, brake off the song, and this 

Tbe mntlrTTrrl piety ot U lj w ui throoiti tU ptacei. Urns, ud 
ocxulODa 
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Said to those oar-afTecting peers of his 

“ Princes, and peers ' We no^\ are satiate 
With sacred song that fits a feast of state, 

With ^Mne and food No\\ then to field, and try 
In all kinds our approv’d actn ity, 

That this our guest may gn’c his friends to kno^\, 

In his return, that wc as little o\\e 

To fights and vrastlings, leaping, speed of race. 

As these our courl-ritcs , and commend our grace 
In all to all superior ” Forth he led, 

1 he peers and people troop’d up to their head 
Nor must Demodocus be left within , 

Whose harp the herald hung upon the pin, 

His hand m his took, and abroad he brought 
The heav’nly poet, out the same way wrought 
That did the princes, and what they would see 
With admiration, with his company 
They wish’d to honour lo the place of game 
These throng’d , and after routs of other came, 

Of all sort, infinite Of youths that strove. 

Many and strong rose to their trial’s love 
Up rose Acroneus, and Ocyalus, 

Elatreus, Prymneus, and Anchialus,* 

Nauteus, Eretmeus, Thoon, Proreus, 

Ponteus, and the strong Amphialus 
Son to Tectonides Polyneus 
Up rose to these the great Euryalus, 

In action like the Homicide of War 
Naubolides, that was for person far 
Past all the rest, but one he could not pass, 

Nor any thought improve, Laodamas 
Up Anabesineus then arose, 

And three sons of the Sceptre-state, and those 
Were Halms, the fore-prais’d Laodamas, 

And Clytoneus like a God m grace 

* Since the Ph'ieacians ere not only dit ellers b}' sea, but studious 
also of sea qualities, their names seem to usurp their faculties 
therein All consisting of sea-fanng signification, except Laodamas 
As Acroneus, summa sen e\tiema navis fats Ocyalus, velox in 
man Elatreus, or ''^arrip, iXa-njpos, Retnex, eic 
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These first the foot-game tned, and from the lists 

Took start together Up the dust m mists 

They hniTd luxiut, as m their siieed they flew 

But Clytoncas first of all the crew 

A stitch s IcD^ in any fallow field 

Made ^ood his pace when, where the judges yield 

The pnie and praise, his glonous speed amv'd. 

Next, for the boistVous wraiUing game they strived 
At which Enryalos the rest ontsnone. 

At leap Amphialna. At the hollow stone 
Elatrens eioell d At boffets, Inst, 

Laodamas, the kin^s fair son, snrpasL 
When all had stn\'’d m these atsan their fill, 
Laodamas said Come fnends, let’s prove what skill 
This stranger hath attamd to m ocr sport 
Methmks, he must be of the active sort. 

His caJret, thighs, bands, and well-knit shoulders show 

That Nature dsposition did bestow 

To fit with fact their form. Nor wants he pnme. 

But soar affliction, made a mate with time, 

Makes time the more seen. Nor imagine 1, 

A worse thing to enforce dcbflity 

Than is the though noture neer so strong 

Knits one tog^er Nor conceive }*ou wrong, 

Rephed Eury^us, but prove bis blood 

With what you question ” In the midst then stexxi 

Renown d Laodamas, and prov’d him thus 

Come, stranger father and assay with us 
Your pow’rs m these contentions. If your show 
Be answer’d with your worth, tis fit thjt yon 
Should know these conflicts. Nor doth glory stand 
On any worth more, m a man s command, 

Than to be strenuous both of foot and hand 
Come then, make proof with us, discharge your mind 
Of discontentments for not far behmd 
Comes your deduction, ship is ready now * 

And men, and all things." "Why said he, dost 
thou 

The word b dgnUyiDg itiwcHa fW 

emjiiMMj nin fifi luiktcwm tit vtmius. 
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Mock me, Laodamas, and these strifes bind 
My po\\’rs to answer? I am more inclin’d 
To cares than conflict Much sustain’d I have, 
And still am sufT’ring I come here to crave. 

In your assemblies, means to be dismist, 

And pray both kings and subjects to assist ” 
Euryalus an open brawl began, 

And said “ I take you, sir, for no such man 
As fits these honour’d strifes A number more 
Strange men there are that I would choose before 
To one that loves to he aship-board mueh. 

Or IS the prince of sailors , or to such 
As traffic far and near, and nothing mind 
But freight, and passage, and a foreright ivind , 

Or to a victualler of a ship , or men 

That set up all their pow'’rs for rampant gain , 

I can compare, or hold you like to be 
But, for a w-rastler, or of quality 
Fit for contentions noble, you abhor 
From worth of any such competitor ” 

Ulysses, frowming, answ^er’d “Stranger, far 
Thy words are from the fashions regular 
Of kind, or honour Thou art in thy guise 
Like to a man that authors injunes * 

I see, the Gods to all men give not all 
Manly addiction, wusdom, w ords that fall, 

Like dice, upon the square still Some man takes 
111 form from parents, but God often makes 
That fault of form up wuth obsen^’d repair 
Of pleasmg speech, that makes him held for fair. 
That makes him speak securely, makes him shme 
In an assembly with a grace divine 
Men take delight to see how ev’nly he 
His words asteep in honey modesty 
Another, then, hath fashion like a God, 

But in his language he is foul and broad 
And such art thou A person fair is giv’n, 

But nothing else is m thee sent from heav’n , 

For in thee lurks a base and earthy soul, 

* ’Ardo-^aXos damnontm piagnontm avetor 
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Aud t* hast campell d me, with a speech roost foul. 
To be that bitter I am not twsecn 
In these fair strifes, aa thy words ot'crwecn, 

But m the firtt Tank of the best I stand 
At least I did, when TOirth and strength of hand 
Made me thus confident, but now am worn 
\Tith -woes and laboturs, os a human bom 
To bear all angmih. Suflerd ranch I have. 

The war of men and the inhuman wave, 

Have I dnv’n through at all parts. But witb all 
My waste m snff’rince, what yet may fall 
In my performance, at these strifes III try 
Thy speech hath mov’d, and made my Tnuth run 
high. 

This said, with robe and oil, be gnup d ft stone, 

A httle graver than was ever thrown 
Bv these Phteactons m thar wiasUrag rout, 
ilore firm, more mossy which, turnd round about, 
He hnmed &otn him wnh a hand » strong 
It sung, and flew and over all the throng, 

That at the others' mark* stood, quite it went 
Yet down fdJ all beneath it, feanng spent 
The force that dmre It flying from hu hand, 

As It a dart were, or a walldug wand 

And ^ post all the marks of all the rest 

Hi* wing stole wa^ when Pallas straight imprest 

A mark at fall of jt, resembling then 

One of the navy-^n Phrenewn men, 

And thus ndvoned Ulysses “One, though blind, 

O stranger groping, may thy stone s fall und, 

For not amidst the rout of marks it fcB, 

Bnt far before all Of thy worth think well. 

And stand m nil strifes. No Phteaaan here 
This bound can either better or come near 
Ulysses joy’d to hear that one man yet 
Us’d him benignly and would truth abet 
In those contentions and then thus smooth 
He took his speech down Reach me that now 
youth, 

You ihflli, and straight I think, have one such more, 
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And one beyond it too And now, whose core 
Stands sound and great within him, since )c ha\e 
Thus put ni) spleen up, come again and bra\e 
The guest jc tempted, with such gross disgrace. 

At wrasthng, buffets, whirlbat, speed o’ race, 

At all, or either, I except at none. 

But urge the whole state of you , only one, 

I w ill not challenge in my forced boast. 

And that’s Laodamas, for he’s mine host ^ 

And who will fight, or wrangle, with his fnend? 
Unwise he is, and base, that will contend 
With him that feeds him in a foreign place , 

And takes all edge off from his ow n sought grace 
None else except I here, nor none despise. 

But wish to know, and prove his faculties. 

That dares appear now No strife ye can name 
Am I unskill’d in , reckon any game 
Of all that are, as many as there are 
In use with men For archery I dare 
Affirm myself not mean Of all a troop 
I’ll make the first foe with mine arrow’- stoop, 
Though w’lth me ne’er so many fellows bend 
Their bows at mark’d men, and affect their end 
Only was Philoctetes wath his bow 
Still my superior, w'hen we Greeks w ould show 
Our archery against our foes of Troy 
But all, that now by bread frail life enjoy, 

I far hold my inferiors Men of old. 

None now alive shall witness me so bold. 

To vaunt equality wath, such men as these, 
QSchalian Eurj'tus, Hercules, 

Who with their bow s durst with the Gods contend , 
And therefore caught Eurytus soon his end, 

Nor died at home, in age, a rev’rend man 

* He names Laodamas only for all the other brotliers , since in 
h-S e\ception, the others en\ies\\ere curbed for brothers either 
are or should be of one acceptation in all fit things And 
Laodamas, he calls his host, being eldest son to Alcinous the 
heir being ever the young master , nor might he conveniently 
prefer Alcinous m his exception, since he stood not in competition 
at these contentions 
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Bat by the great incensed Delphian 
W 03 ihot to death, for danng competence 
Wth hun in all an archcr’a excellence. 

A ipear 111 hart os for as any man 
Shah shoot a shaft How at a race I can 
Bestir my feet, I only yield to fear 
And doabt to meet with roy supenor here. 

So many seas so too much have misus d 
My limbs for race, and therefore have diffus'd 
A dissolution Ihroucb my loved knees. 

This said, he stflrd all talking proiicnics. 
Alcinotu only answer d O m> guest, 

In good part take we what you have been prest 
Wth speech to answer You would make appear 
Your Mrtuea therefore, that will still shine where 
Your only look U. \ ct most this man gn c 
Your worth ill lan^gc when, he docs not live 
In tort of mortals (whcnccsocer he springs, 

That judgment hath to speak becoming things) 
That will deprave stwr virtues. Note then now 
My s peech, and what mj love presents to you, 
That you may tell heroes, when >-ou come 
To banquet with jMur wife and birth at home, 
(Mindful of our worth) what dcscmngB Jove 
Hath put on our parts ISicwise, m remems 
From sire to son, os an inherent grace 
Kind and perpetual c must needs give place 
To other countrymen, and frcclv yield 
We are not blamelets m our fights of field, 

Buffets, nor wrastlings but m speed of feet, 

And all the equipage that fits a fleet, 

We boast us best for table ever spread 
With neighbour feasts, for garments van^d 
For poesy music, dnnang, baths, and beds. 

And now PhteacLaus, you that bear your heads 
And feet with best grace in enamounng dance, 
Enflame our guest here, that he may advance 
Our worth past all the worlds to his homc-fnends, 
As well for the unmatch d grace that commends 
Your skill m footing of a d^ce as theirs 
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That fly a race best And so, all aflairs, 

At hich M e boast us best, he best may tr}', 

As sea-race, land-race, dance, and poesy 
Some one \\ith instant speed to court retire, 

And fetch Demodocus’s soundful 1}tc ” 

This said the God-grac’d king , and quiek resort 
Pontonous made for that fair harp to court 
Nine of the lot-choos’d public rulers rose, 

That all in those contentions did dispose, 
Commanding a most smooth ground, and a i\ide. 
And all the people in fair game aside 

Then ^\lth the nch harp came Pontonous, 

And in the midst took place Demodocus 
About him then stood forth the choice young men,'*^ 
That on man’s firSt 3'outh made fresh entr)' then. 
Had art to make their natural motion sweet, 

And shook a most divine dance from their feet. 
That twinkled star-like, mov’d as swift, and fine. 
And beat the air so thin, they made it shine 
Ulysses wonder’d at it, but amaz’d 
He stood in mind to hear the dance so phras’d 
For, as they danc’d, Demodocus did sing. 

The bnght-crow n’d Venus’ love mth Battle’s King, 
As first they closely mix’d in th’ house of fire 
What worlds of gifts won her to his desire, 

Who then the night-and-day-bed did defile 
Of good king Vulcan But in little while 
The Sun their mixture saw, and came and told 
The bitter news did by his ears take hold 
Of Vulcan’s heart Then to his forge he went. 

And in his shrewd mind deep stuff did invent 
His mighty anvil in the stock he put, 

And forg’d a net that none could loose or cut. 

That when it had them it might hold them fast 
Which having finish’d, he made utmost haste 
Up to the dear room where his wife he w oo’d. 

And, madly wrath with Mars, he all bestrow’d 
The bed, and bed-posts, all the beam above 

* Map/iapiryis ttoSwv Map/iapuyJj signifies 'Splendor vibrans , 
a twncked splendor /utp/xapbcrixeiv, viirare veluit radios soJares 
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That cross’d the chamber and a arde strove 

Of his device to wrap m aD the room- 

And ’twas as pure, as of a spiders loom 

The woof before tis wcyn. No man nor God 

Could set his eye on rt, a sleight so odd 

His art show’d m it All his craft bespcnt 

About the bed, he feign d as if be went 

To well-built I^mrK», his most kavAi town 

Of aH towns earthly nor left this untnown 

To eolden-bndle using Mars, who kept 

No blind watch over him, but, seeing slept 

His rival so aside, be hasted home 

With fair wreath d Venus' love stung, who was come 

New from the court of her most mighty Sue. 

Mars enter’d, wrung her hand, and the retire 
Her husband made to Lemnos told, and said 
** Now k)ve, u \ ukan ffooe;. let us to bed. 

He I for the barbarous Sintiaos. Well appay’d 

Was Venus with it and afresh assay’d 

Then old encounter Down they went and straight 

About them ding’d the artificial sleight 

Of most wise Vulcan and were so ensnar’d, 

That neither they could stir their course prepar’d 
In any limb about them, nor arise. 

And then they knew they would no more disguise 
Their dose conveyance, but lay fored, Ktone-stfll. 
Back rush d the both-foot-cook d, but straight m skill, 
From his near scout bole tnmd, nor ever went 
To any Lemnos, but the sure event 
Left Pbcebus to discover, who told all 
Then home hopip d Vulcan, full of gnef and gnH, 
Stood m the portal and cned out ao high, 

That all the Gods neord Father of the sky 
And er’ry other deathless God, said be, 

“Come all, and a ndicnlous object see, 

And yet not sufferable neither Come, 

And witness how when still I step from home, 

Lame that I am, Joves daughter doth profess 
To do me all the shameful offices, 

Indigmties, despites, that can be thought 
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Alone, and only to the harp advance, 

Without the words And this sweet couple was 
Young Hahus, and divine Laodamas , 

Who danc’d a ball-dance Then the nch-wTOUght 
ball, 

That Polybus had made, of purple all. 

They took to hand One threw it to the sky. 

And then danc’d back , the other, capering high. 
Would surely catch it ere his foot touch’d ground. 
And up again advanc’d it, and so found 
The other cause of dance , and then did he 
Dance lofty tricks, till next it came to be 
His turn to catch, and serve the other still 
When they had kept it up to cither’s w ill. 

They then danc’d ground tricks, oft mix’d hand in 
hand, 

And did so gracefully their change command. 

That all the other youth that stood at pause. 

With deaf’mng shouts, gave them the great applause 
Then said Ulysses “ O, past all men here 
Clear, not in pow’r, but in desert as clear. 

You said your dancers did theviorld surpass. 

And they perform it clear, and to amaze ” 

This won Alcmous’ heart, and equal pnze 
He gave Ulysses, saying “ Matchless wise, 

Pnnces and rulers, I perceive our guest. 

And therefore let our hospitable best 
In fitting gifts be giv’n him Twelve chief kings 
There are that order all the glonous thmgs 
Of this our kingdom , and, the thirteenth, I 
Exist, as crown to all Let instantly 
Be thirteen garments giv’n him, and of gold 
Precious, and fine, a talent While we hold 
This our assembly, be all fetch’d, and giv’n. 

That to our feast prepar’d, as to his heav’n, 

Our guest may enter And, that nothing be 
Left unperform’d that fits his dignity, 

Euryalus shall here conciliate 

Himself with words and gifts, since past our rate 

He gave bad language ” This did all commend 
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And give m charge and cv't> Icing did send 
His heraJd for his gift. Earj^us, 

Answ nng for hu part, said Alanons I 
Our chief of oU, since command, I will 
To this our guest by all means reconcile, 

And gi%c him this entirely roctalld sword, 

The handle massy silver and the board, 

That gives it cover all of ivory 
New and m all kinds worth Ws qualitj 

This put he straight into his hand, and said 
” Frolic, O guest oM father if words fled 
Hase been oflTeniivc, let swift whirlwinds take 
And ravish them from thoogbt Ma> all Oods make 
Th) wifes Sttht good to thee, In quick retreat 
To all thy fnends, and best lov’d breeding scat, 

Thar long miss quitting with the greater joy 
In whose sweet vanish all thjr worst annoy " 

And frolic thou to all haght, friend, said he, 
“■WTuch heav'n confirm with wuhd fdiaty 
Nor ever give again desire to thee 
Of this sword’s use, which with oCTccts so free, 

In my redaim, thou hast bestow'd on me. 

Thiis said, athwart his shoniden he pul on 
TTie right fair sword and then did set the sun 
When all the gifts were brought, which back again 
(With kmc Alanous m ah the tram) 

Were by honour'd heralds borne to court 
^Vbich his fair sons took, and from the resort 
Lnid by their rer'rend mother Each his throne 
Of all the peers (which yet were orenhonc 
In king Alcinouf' command) ascended 
^Vhom he to pass os much m gifts contended, 

And to bis queen said ^Mfe I Sec brought me here 
The fairest cabinet I have, and there 
Impose a well-dcans’d in, and niter weed- 
A caldron heat with water, that with speed 
Our guest well-bath d, and all his gifts made sure, 

It may a joyful ^ipctlte procure 

To his succeeding feast, and moke him bear 

The poet s hymn with ^e securer car 
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To all \\hich I ^\lll add my bo^\l of gold, 

In all frame curious, to make him hold 
My memory ahvays dear, and sacrifice 
With it at home to all the Deities ” 

Then Arete her maids charg’d to set on 
A iicll-si/d caldron quicklj Which -was done, 

Clear i\ater pour’d 111, flame made so entire, 

It gilt the brass, and made the m ater fire 

In mean space, from her chamber brought tlie queen 

A wealthy cabinet, Mherc, pure and clean. 

She put the garments, and the gold bestoii’d 
By that free state, and then the other vois’d 
By her Alcinous, and said “Now, guest, 

Make close and fast your gifts, lest, when you rest 
Aship-board sw eetly, in your w ay you meet 
Some loss, that less may make your ne\t sleep sw eet ” 
This w'hen Ulysses heard, all sure he made 
Enclos’d and bound safe , for the saving trade 
The rev’rend-for-her-w isdom, Circe, had 
In foreyears taught him Then the handmaid bad 
His w’orth to bathing , which rejoic’d his heart. 

For, since he did with his Calypso part. 

He had no hot baths , none had favour’d him. 

Nor been so tender of his kingly limb 
But all the time he spent in her abode. 

He liv’d respected as he w ere a God 

Cleans’d then and balm’d, fair shirt and robe put 
on, 

Fresh come from bath, and to the feasters gone, 
Nausicaa, that from the Gods’ hands took 
The sov’reign beauty of her blessed look. 

Stood by a w'ell-carv’d column of the room. 

And through her eye her heart was overcome 

With admiration of the port imprest 

In his aspect, and said “ God save you, guest ' 

Be cheerful, as in all the future state 
Your home will show you in your better fate 
But yet, ev’n then, let this remember’d be. 

Your life’s price I lent, and you o^Ye it me ” 

The varied-in-all-counsels gave reply 



TIIE EIGHTH DOCK 


5 


“ Nausicaa 1 Flow r of all this cmpcrj 1 
So Tuno I husband, that Ihc atnfc for noise 
Makes in the clouds bless me with strife of )o)i, 

In the dewr’d day that my house shall sIkj* 

All as I to a Goddess there shall stm, 

Tothj fair hand that did m> being give, 

^\'h^ch ni ackno^ilcdgc c\ n hour I Inc 
This said, Alanwis (lacohim b) his sidi- 
Then took thev feast, and did in l«art» dmdt 
The sc\'’ral dunes, filld out wine, and then 
The tlnrd-for-forhis-worth of wonlty men,* 

And rer rcr>c d-of thc-iiaic, Dcmodocus 
M as brought m by the go^ 1 ontonous. 

In midst of all the guests they ga\e him i Ucc, 
Against a lofty pillar when this grace 
The gracdwith wrsdom didhun Irom the rtiinc 
That stood before him, of a white tooth d »wmc 
Bang far the dainucsi joint, mix d througli rrnli fat, 
He can'’d to him, and sent It when, he sat 
B) bis old fnend the herald, willing thus 
Herald, reach this to gras'C Dcmodocus, 

Say I salute him, and his worth embrace. 

Poets deserse, just all the human race, 

Rc^’’rc^d respect and honour since the queen 
or knowledge, and the supreme worth In rueii. 

The Muse, informs tlicm, and loves all their raix 
This reach d the herald to him, w1k> the gmcc 


Receiv'd encourag’d which, when feast was siwni, 
Ulysses amplified to this ascent 

^ Dcmodixnis I I must ]m.fcr you for 
Past all your sort, if or the Muse of war 
Jove’s da^hter prompts you, that the Creeks rc3]Jccts» 
Or if the ^n, that those of Troy afTccts. 

For I have heard you, wnce my coming sing 
The fate of Greece to on odmuiW ilnng 
How much our sufTnmcc was, how mudi we wrought 
How much the octionB rosc-to when we fought 


So lively forming, as you had been there, 
Or to some free relatcr lent your ear 


daSir Poettm etja JlfH oi s 
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Forth then, and sing the \sooden horse’s frame, 

Built by Epeus, by the martial Dame 

Taught the ^\hole fabric, ■which, b) force of sleight, 

Ulysses brought into the city’s height, 

When he had stufFd it with as many men 
As Icvell’d lofty Ilion with the plain 
With all w Inch if you can as w ell enchant. 

As with expression quick and elegant 
You sung the rest, I will pronounce you clear 
Inspir’d by God, past all that e\er were” 

This said, ev’n stirr’d b} God up, he began. 

And to his song fell, past the forms of man. 
Beginning w here the Greeks aship-board w'cnt, 

And ev’ry chief had set on fire his tent, 

When th’ other kings, in great Ulysses’ guide. 

In Troy’s vast market place the horse did hide. 

From whence the Trojans up to Ilion drew 
The dreadful engine Where sat all arew' 

Their kings about it , many counsels giv’n 
How' to dispose it In three ways were driv’n 
Their w'hole distractions First, if they should feel 
The hollow w'ood’s heart, search’d W'lth piercing 
steel , 

Or from the battlements draw n higher yet 
Deject it headlong , or that counterfeit 
So vast and novel set on sacred fire, 

Vow’d to appease each anger’d Godhead’s ire 
On which opmion, they, thereafter, saw. 

They then should have resolv’d , th’ unalter’d law 
Of fate presaging, that Troy then should end. 

When th’ hostile horse she should receive to fnend. 
For therein should the Grecian kings he hid, 

To bring the fate and death they after did 
He sung, besides, the Greeks’ eruptidn 
From those their hollow crafts, and horse foregone , 
And how they made depopulation tread 
Beneath her feet so high a city’s head 
In which affair, he sung in other place, 

That of that ambush some man else did race 
The Ilion toVrs than Laertiades , 
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Bat here he reng, that he alone did tcite,^ 

■With Mendaus, the ascended roof 
Of pimcc Deiphobas, and Morvljke pnx)f 
Made of fais valour a most dreadful fi^ht 
Danng against him and ihcrt ranamsh d qurtc, 

In IrttJe time, by great Minerva f ala, 

All llion s remnant, and Troy level laid. 

This the dmne eap re ts or did so give 
Both act and passion that he made U live, 

And to Ulysses facts did breathe a fire 
So deadly qxuck ning that h did inspire * 

Old death with life, and renderd life so sweet. 

And passionate, that all there fell it fleet 
^\’hlm made him pity his own cnidiy 
And put mto that ruth so pure on eye 
Of htutian frailty that to tee a man 
Could so rOTve from death, yet no way can 
Defend from death, his own quick now'n it made 
Feel there death s h«Tors, and be felt life fade, 

In tears hu feeling bnun twet for in things* 

That more past utt rance, tears ope oil ihctr springs. 
Nor ore there m the pow*rs that oil life bears 
More true interpreters of all than tears. 

And as a lady mourns her solc^ov'd lord, 

That falPn before his aty by the sword, 

Fightmg to rescue from a cruel fate 
His town and children, and In dead estate 
Yet pantn^ seeing him, wraps him in her aims, 
Weeps, shneks, pours her health mto his arms, 
Lies on him, strmng to become his shield 
From foes that still assail him, tpean impell d 
Through back and shoulders, by whose points 
embrued, 

They raise and lead him mto servitude, 

Ijiboor and languor for all which the dame 
Eats down her cheelts with tears, and feeds life’i flame 
Wth miserable snfl’rance so this king 

I As bf tb* dlrio* fary direcUj to s p tied so for UljtsBS gVry 

* 1q tbal (be tlaiifblCT be mute exprened so Urelj 

* OAerem. T^tf, metort tifnliyinc emnat* ttiau 
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Of lcar-s^\et anguish op’d a boundless spring, 

Nor }Ct was seen to anj one man there 
But king Alcinous, who sat so near 
He could not ’scape him, sighs, so chok’d, 
brake 

From all his tempers , which the king did take 
Both note and grave respect of, and thus spake 
“ Hear me, Phreacian councillors and peers, 

And cease Demodocus , perhaps all ears 
Are not delighted w ith his song, for, e\ cr 
Since the divine Muse sung, our guest hath ne\cr 
Contain’d from secret mournings It may fall, 
That something sung he hath been gne\cd withall. 
As touching his particular Forbear, 

That feast may jointly comfort all hearts here. 

And w e may cheer our guest up , ’tis our best 
In all due honour For our rev’rcnd guest 
Is all our celebration, gifts, and all. 

His love hath added to our festival 
A guest, and suppliant too, we should esteem 
Dear as our brother, one that doth but dream 
He hath a soul, or touch but at a mmd 
Deathless and manly, should stand so inclin’d 
Nor cloak you longer wath your curious wit, 

Lov’d guest, w^hat ever we shall ask of it 
It now stands on your honest state to tell. 

And therefore give your name, nor more conceal 
^Vhat of your parents, and the town that bears 
Name of your native, or of foreigners 
That near us border, you are call’d in fame 
There’s no man Imng w^alks wathout a name. 

Noble nor base, but had one from his birth 
Impos’d as fit as to be borne BTat earth. 

People, and city, own you, give to know 
Tell but our ships all, that your way must show 
For our ships know th’ expressed minds of men. 
And wall so most mtentively retain 
Their scopes appointed, that they never err. 

And yet use never any man to steer. 

Nor any rudders have, as others need 
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They knenr mens thonghli, and whither tends their 


speed, 

And there wfl] set them for you cannot name * 

A aty to them, nor fat soil, that tame 

Hath any notice givn, but well they know 

And the} wtU fly to them, though they ebb and flow 

In blackest clouds and nights and ne\cr bear 

Of any wrack or rock the slcnd rest fear 

But this I heard my sm: Naosithoas say 

Long since, that Neptune, seeing us conve} 

So ^cly passengers of all degrees, 

W as angi^ with us and upon our seas 
A weU-built ship we had, near liarbour come 
hrom safe deduction of some stranger home. 

Made m his flitting bilkms stick stone still 
And dimmd our at) like a might) hill 
Wlh shade cast round about It Thu report, 

The old king made * ra which miraculous sort. 

If God had done such things, or left undone. 

At his good pleasure be it But now on 
And truth relate us, both whence nx»u cttcI, 

And to what dime of men would be iransferr’d, 

Wth all their fair lownij be they as they arc, 

If rude, unjust, and all irregular 
Or hospitable, bearing minds that please 
The mighty l^ly \\ hich one of these 
You would be set at, say and you are there. 

And therefore what afllicts you? AtTiy to hear 
The fate of Greece and Ilion, raoum you so? 

The Gods have done it os to all they do 
Destine destruction, that from thence may rise 
A poem to mstruct postcntics. 

Fell any kinsman b^orc IlKm? 

* Thh rtpa •IWyta or tf mirtela how inponlUe 

•oerer la lb«M times tamred jet I tboM afr* tbe^ «ero Dcilhrr 
absoxd DOT Uraaga. Tbosr ktaslnuta tbia|:s baring (U seemed) 
certnk) GenU I »bo*e powers (bajr tapjnseri ibdr shjp Escuhles. 
As otbers tare ifflm>e<l oaks to bare sense of bearhif t ooO so tbe 
riilp of Arpas was uld t bare a mast made of Dodooenn oak, 
that was TOcoJ, and cocld speak. 

IniwTwtinj his ntivf Natahhoas, 
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Some ^^orthy sire-in-law, or likc-near son, 

Whom next our o^\n blood and self-race wc love? 
Or any friend perhaps, in whom did move 
A knowing soul, and no unplcasing thing? 

Since such a good one is no underling 
To any brother, for, what fits true friends, 

True wisdom is, that blood and birth transcends 


FINIS LIBRl OCTAVl HOM ODV'SS 
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THt Aeauwtrr 

ULTtus ber« b firn road* knovn 
Win t th tbo ctfTD com«oiKm 
Hupcrwrt<Ud (alnft ib* Clcooi try 
Aad tlmce t ttn Lotoptnel 
Exicnds bb ccnqocn aod Crass tiwro 
Auafi the Cjdop Polyphcroe 
And, by tb« cntCuUt »iu apply 
He pcu Urn oat fauocily cyi. 

A*QTitt» AJ;cu»nurr 

I6t«. Tbe (tmr{cly fed 
Lotopha^ 

Tbe Ckans fled. 

Tbe Cyclop • ey«. 

Ulysses thui resolv'd the kings dcoiandi 
AJcinoua, m vrhom this croptre stands. 

You should not of »o natural nghi dishcnt 
Your [rnncelf feait, oi take from it the ftnnL 
To hear a poet, that m accent Imngi 
The Gods' hresisti down and breathes them as he 
wngs, 

If fweet, and sacred nor cm I conceive, 

In any common weal, what more doth give 
Note of the Jujt and blcfsAJ empery 
Than to see comfort univcrially 
Cheer up tbe people^ when m cv'’ry roof 
She gives observere a most human proof 
Of men f content!. To fee a neighbour's feast 
Adorn It through and thereat hear the breast 
Of the divine Muse men m order set 
A wine-page walUng tables crovm d with meat, 

Set close to guests that ore to use it tktlfd 
The cup-boc^ds furnish d, and the cups stiU QU d 
*57 
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This shows, to my mind, most humanely fair 
Nor should you, for me, still the heav’nly air. 

That stirr’d my soul so , for I love such tears 
As fall from fit notes, beaten through mine ears 
With repetitions of vhat heav’n hath done. 

And break from hearty apprehensidn 

Of God and goodness, though they show my ill 

And therefore doth my mmd excite me still. 

To tell my bleeding moan , but much more now. 

To serve your pleasure, that to over-flow 
My tears vith such cause may by sighs be driv’n. 
Though ne’er so much plagued I may seem by heav’n 

And now my name , which way shall lead to all 
My mis’nes after, that their sounds may fall 
Through your ears also, and show (havmg fled 
So much affliction) firsg Avho rests his head 
In your embraces, when, so far from home, 

I knew not where t’ obtam it resting room 

I am Ulysses Laertiades, 

The fear of all the world for policies. 

For -^shich my facts as high as heav’n resound 
I dwell in Ithaca, earth’s most renown’d. 

All over-shadow’d v ith the shake-leaf hill,^ 

Tree-fam’d Nentus , whose near confines fill 
Islands a number, v ell-inhabited. 

That under my observance taste their bread , 
Duhchius, Samos, and the fuU-of-food “ 

Zacynthus, likewise grac’d with store of wood 
But Ithaca, though m the seas it he. 

Yet lies she so aloft she casts her eye 
Quite over all the neighbour contment , 

Far northward situate, and, being lent 
But little favour of the morn and sun, 

Yfith barren rocks and cliffs is over-run , 

And yet of hardy youths a nurse of name , 

Nor could I see a soil, where’er I came. 

More si\eet and vishful Yet, from hence vas I 

^ Ell o(xl(pvKS.ot’ quaticniem sen agttnntcm frondcs 

- Qnccdam quibus corpus alttur ct vita susttntatur v'Kr; 
appellantur 
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^nthhc/d K-ffh Jtorrof *i) the Deity 

Drnne Calyjno, In her cav) hou<c 

LnAam d to mate roc her k»1c Jonl and jpou*^ 

Circe -f ja ton, that kmnrln;! dame 

xxins the litt aircciKiin did enflamr 
Detain <1 me litcT»i%c Uul t > nntJier* kne 
Could I be lemjilol which doth ^icH ajfj»ro%'c, 
No}hm;» wj iwcct n a^ our c<nintry s carth,^ 

And | 0 ) of those from whom we claim our lunh 
ThooRh Toofi far nrhvf we far off ^^os «s 
\cl, fnmt Our rulltc all our more is Icsc 
To which 1 contcndctl, 1 wjll tell 
The much-di'tfc<<-confcmn^ farji that fcJJ 
I5y Jove a Umne iirc'cntlon, *ince I net 
trom turn d Tr jy mv first foot «\ tettcat- 
hrom Iliofl ill winds east n»c on the coa t 
The Ciconr hold, where 1 cmi k») d Dime host 
hor Ifmarut, a aty Imilt juM i»y 
My place of laniUnj; of which vicior) 

Made rm. ainipncr 1 dciwopW It, 

Slew all the men, and did tliar «i\m nmii 
NN’rth much taken which we did divid 
That none mtplil need his |»art. 1 then on lied 
All *pecd for iliejht Inii mj rommarol therein 
>ooh that they were could no olAers-ancu win 
Of many wlJicni, who, with ipofl fed hi' K 
M ouM yet hn higher and eecetMScl) 
fell to their mne, ris'c i-lauplilcr on the shore 
Ckrv'n footed Iico'm rmd hhcep In rolpliJy store. 

In mean sjiacc, Cicon^ did to Ciconi ct) 

Mlicn, of their nearest d>rcJIcr\ Jnr/anll) 

Many and better Roldlcm made stronp head, 

Tliai held the continent, and manaReil 
Their horse with high *ViH, on which the) would 
fight, 

^^'hcn fitunt cause serv'd, and again ahghl 
tnUi soon seen vantage, ond on fool contend. 

Thdr concourse fwifl wni, oml had nm-cr end 
As thndc and sudden Iwtw, an flow n ond laisva 
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Dark spnng discovers, when she light receives ^ 

And then began the bitter Fate of Jove 
To alter us unhappy, which ev’n strove 
To give us sufFrance At our fleet we made 
Enforced stand , and there did they mvade 
Our thrust-up forces , darts encounter’d darts, 

With blows on both sides , either makmg parts 
Good upon either, while the morning shone, 

And sacred day her bnght increase held on, 

Though much out-match’d in number , but as soon 
As Phoebus westward fell, the Cicons won 
Much hand of us , six proved soldiers fell. 

Of ev’ry ship, the rest they did compell 
To seek of Flight escape from Death and Fate 
Thence sad m heart we sail’d , and yet our state 
Was something cheer’d, that (bemg o’er-match’d so 
much 

In violent number) our retreat was such 
As sav’d so many Our dear loss the less, 

That they surviv’d, so like for like success 
Yet left we not the coast, before we call’d 
Home to our country-earth the souls exhal’d 
Of all the fnends the Cicons overcame 
Thnce call’d we on them by their sev’ral name,^ 

And then took leave Then from the angry North 
Cloud-gath’rmg Jove a dreadful storm call’d forth 
Against our navy, cover’d shore and all 
With gloomy vapours Night did headlong fall 
From frownmg heav’n And then hurl’d here and 
there 

Was all our navy , the rude ivinds did tear 
In three, m four parts, all their sails , and down 
Driv’n under hatches were we, prest to drown 
Up rush’d we yet again, and with tough hand 
(Two days, two nights, entoil’d) we gat near land, 
Labours and sorrows eating up our minds 
The third clear day yet, to more fnendly vinds 
We masts advanc’4 we white sails spread, and sate 

^ After night, m the first of the morning 
“ The ancient custom of calling home the dead 
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I-uTcmmdi ami punJcs again tl«l itcraic 

Ourcaicamlltomchop^ which we d_iT had reach d. 

Had not, !i) rhanre a sudiicn nunh wind fetch d, 

^\'hh an ciiremc sea, ijurtc alMtit again 

Our whole cTwl 'aMnir> and our cnuf«* on tram 

To gMddi round, and with our d call pirn 

Dreadful Malcia, railing IxicV our fled 

As far fonh ac Cjthrrx \mc da\-s more 

\d\crv: wmds loxsd me and the tcntli, the shore 

Where dwell the Wo'‘-mn fed I>ol >}*ha5v 

I fetch d, froli uat t ixik in, in lanll) 

hell to our food a lin»-b«»ar<l, and iIkh sent 

Two of m) choree men to the comment 

(Addmg a thml a herald) to di •^n-cr 

'^Tut sort of i*coplc were ihc rulm* over 

rhe land next to ui. Where the lirsl ilie> met. 

Were the Lotqihagt, that tnidc ilrcm cat 

Their country -drd, and no Ql mtcni 

Hid In thar iKarts t«» thdn and yet tl> cicni 

To SI coniXTii’d ji, for luwng cat 

Their dainti i unds, thcr did «|urtc forgtl 

(As all men elv: that dia hut taste their feast) 

Ikiilt countf)-mcn and ctruntiy nor adilrrst 
Any return I inf irm what sort of men 
Made fix d abode liictx Init would need maintain 
\bodc themselves iheix, and eat that food escf 
I made out after and was fctgn to les-cr 
Th enchanted knot li> foranp their retreat. 

That fclris <1, and wqii, and would not lease ihtir meat 
J or Jitas n hsdf Ilut, dnigping iJrem to fleet 
1 WTa[>t in sure bands both their liandsand fixt 
And cast them under haiclics, and away 
Commanded all the rest without least iia\ 

I«t tJicy should taste the lotc too, and forget 
With fu^ Ktranpe npturci thdr despis d retreat 
Ml then alioard, we iKxit the i>ea with oars, 

And still with sad hearts laild by out wa> shores, 

Till th out-law d C>xlqjs land we fetch d a race 
Of proud hsM loltercri, that ncs'cr sow 
hqr put a plant in earth, nor use a plow 

0 
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But trust in God for all things , and their earth, 
Unso•s^n, unplow’d, gives ev’ry offspring birth 
That other lands have , wheat, and barley, vines 
lhat bear in goodly grapes delicious wines, 

And Jove sends shov’rs for all No councils there, 
Nor councillors, nor laws, but all men bear 
1 heir heads aloft on mountains, and those steep, 
And on their tops too , and their houses keep 
In vaulty caves, their households govern’d all 
By each man’s lav, impos’d in several. 

Nor wife, nor child aiied, but as he thinks good. 
None for another caring But there stood 
Another little isle, well stor’d -unth v ood. 

Betwixt this and the entry, neither nigh 
The Cyclops’ isle, nor yet far off doth he. 

Men’s want it suffer’d, but the men’s supplies 
The goats made vith their inarticulate cries 
Goats beyond number this small island breeds, 

So tame, that no access disturbs their feeds. 

No hunters, that the tops of mountains scale, 

And rub through woods v ith toil, seek them at all 

Nor is the soil with flocks fed down, nor plow’d, 

Nor ever in it any seed was sow’d 

Nor place the neighbour Cyclops their delights 

In brave vermilion-proi\ -deck’d ships, nor v rights 

Useful, and skilful in such works as need 

Perfection to those traffics that exceed 

Their natural confines, to fly out and see 

Cities of men, and take in mutually 

The prease of others , to themselves they live. 

And to their island that enough would give 
A good inhabitant , and time of year 
Observe to all things art could order there 
There, close upon the sea, sweet meadov s spring, 
That yet of fresh streams i\ant no watenng 
To their soft burthens, but of special yield 
Your vines vould be there, and your common field 
But gentle v ork make for your plow, yet bear 
A lofty han’^est when you came to shear. 

For passing fat the soil is In it lies 
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\ harbour so opp<5rtune, that no ties, 

Halsers, or gables need, nor anchor? cast 
AVhom storms put m there arc with sta^ embroc d,* 

Or to their full wills safe, or winds aspure 
To pilots uses their more quick desire. 

At entry of the haycn, a silver ford 
Is from a rock impressing foontain potird, 

All set with sable poplars. And this port 
Were we arriv’d at, by the sweet resort 
Of some God guiding us, for twas a night 
So ghastly dart all port was past our s^t 
Clouds hid our ships, and would not let the moon 
\flbrd a beam to ui, the whole isle won 
By not an eye of ours. None thou^t the Wore, 

That then was up, shov’d waves against the shore, 
ITiat then to an unmeasur’d height put on 
We still at sea esteem d us, till Wonc 
Our fleet put m itself And then were strook 
Oar gath^d sails our rest ashore we took. 

And day expeaed. When the mom gave fire, 

We rose, and walkd, and did the isle admire 
The Nymphs, Jove s daughters, putting up a herd 
Of mountain goats to os, to render chi^d 
My fellow soldicrv To our fleet wc flew 
Our crooked bows took, long-pD d darta, and drew 
Ourselves m three parts out when, by the grace 
That God vouchsard, we made a gainful chace. 
Twelve ships we hnA and cv*iy ship had mne 
Fat goats iJlotted [it 1 ten only min e. 

Thus all that day cwn tdl the sun was set, 

We sat and feasted, pleasant wme and meat 
Plenteously takmg for wc had not spent 
Our ruddy wme aship-board, supplement 
Of large sort each man to his vessel drew 
iVhen we the sacred city overthrew 
That held the Cicons. Now then saw we near 
The Cydoprf laleptaufduland, and might tenr 
The murmur of ihdir sheep and goals, and see 

The deulptioo ol til tbete ccnstrla b«Tc tdmlrtbl* tOeforkt 
betUes ibtlr tnlr tad pl^^dog ndatSob. 
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As JoTC decreed, arc cast upon thu coasL 
Of Agamemnon, famoot Atreus ion, 

U e boast ourselves the soldiers who hath won * 
Renown that rcacheth hea\'’n, to overthrow 
So great a aty and to rum 10 
So many nations. Yet nt th) knees Iil 
O ur prostrate bosoms, forc’d mth pra/rs to try 
If any hospitable right, or boon 
Of other nalore, such as have been won 
By laws of other house*, thou wilt give 
Ret-Vence the Gods, thou great it of oil that In-c. 

We fuppliants arc and hocpitable Jove 

Poun wreak on all whom pray’is want pow r to 

mos-e, 

And with their plagues together will pro\ 4 de 
That humble gue*ti shall have their want* supplied. 

He cruelly aniwer’d O thou foo), said he, 

To come so for and to importune me 
W'ith anv God s fear or observed Ic \t ! 

We Cyclop* care not for your goot-fed Jcnc 
Nor other BlesVd ones we arc Ijctter far 
To Jo\e himself dare I b*d open war 
To thee, and all thy fellows, if I please 
But tell me, where 1 the thip, Ilut b) the teas 
Hath brought thee hither? If far ofi; or near 
Inform me quickly These his templing* were 
But I loo modi knew not to know his mind, 

And craft with craft paid, telling him the wind 
(Thrust up from sea by Him that shake* the shore) 
Had dash'd our ships against his rocks, and tore 
Her nbi in piece* dose upon hii coast. 

And we from high wrack sav'd, the rest were lost 

Thb hb rela^oQ of AgiuoemDoa ond hb gtofr nd ibdn fer 
Troy aclc »iih tbe p*rty of snppUaoU recelp* t bim that » s 
to bortmoai and Impiouf rotist bo lomdrd spoirti by UlytM, 
«Itb enppoartioo that tus boatm would note, mn aa be ipake 
how Toln they aoold abow 10 ihe Cyclofw who rwpetlcd Bute 
AgttiTjeinaoo or tbeb ralLmt pMt palntt Troy or tl» OodJ 
th rmwl Td. For otberalte. tba aerkxn haerroboo of ibo wonb 
(UioQffa good and grare, if apoken to another) aant tbdr In 
tCDtkaial tharpom and life. 
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He answer’d nothing, but rush’d in, and took 
Two of my fellow^s up from earth, and strook 
Their brains against it Like two w'helps they flew 
About his shoulders, and did all embrue 
The blushmg earth No mountain lion tore 
Two lambs so sternly, lapp’d up all their gore 
Gush’d from their torn-up bodies, limb by limb 
(Trembling wuth life yet) ravish’d into him 
Both flesh and marrow-stuffed bones he eat, 

And ev’n th’ uncleans^d entrails made his meat 
We, weeping, cast our hands to heav’n, to view 
A sight so horrid. Desperation flew. 

With all our after lives, to instant death, 

In our believ’d destruction But when breath 
The fuiy^ of his appetite had got. 

Because the gulf his belly reach’d his throat, 

Man’s flesh, and goat’s milk, laying lay’r on lay’r. 

Till near chok’d up was all the pass for air. 

Along his den, among’st his cattle, down 
He rush’d, and streak’d him When my mind was 
growm 

Desp’rate to step in, draw my sw'ord, and part 

His bosom where the strings about the heart 

Circle the liver, and add strength of hand 

But that rash thought, more sta^d, did countermand, 

For there we all had perish’d, since it past 

Our pow ’rs to lift aside a log so vast. 

As barr’d all outscape , and so sigh’d away 
The thought all night, expecting active day 
Which come, he first of all his fire enflames, 
riien milks ins goats and ewes, then to their dams 
I.ets m their young, and, wondrous orderly, 

With manly haste dispatch’d his housewifr)’ 

Then to his breakfast, to which other two 
Of my poor friends went, which eat, out then go 
His herds and fat flocks, lightly putting by 
The churlish bar, and clos’d it instantly , 

For both those works with case as much he did, 

As )ou would ope and shut )Our quiver lid 

With storms of w’histhngs then his flock he drave 
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Up to the motiiitam3 and occasion gayc 

For me to use mj wita, which to then haght 

I Btnv’d to screw up that a vengeance might 

By some means fall from thence, and PoUoa now 

AQbrd a full ear to my neediest vow 

This then my thoughta preferrd A huge club lay 

Close by his milk-house, which was now m way 

To dry and season, being an oUve-trec 

Whxdi late he fell ^ and, being green, must be 

Made lighter for has manage. T was so vast, 

That we resembled it to some fit mast. 

To serve a ship of burthen that was dnv’n 
Wth twenty oam, and had a bi^pess giv’n 
To bear a hu^ sea FuU so thick, so taD, 

We judg’d this club which I, in part, hewd small, 
And cut a fathom ofE The piece I gave 
Amongst my soldiery to take down, and shave 
^Vhlcb done, I sharpen d it at top and then, 

Harden d m fire, I bid it m the den 
Wthin a nasty dunghill recking there, 

Thick, and so moi_t u issued ^rywhere. 

Then made I lots cast by tny fnends to try 
^Vho8e fortune serv'd to dare the bor’d-oui eye 
Of that man-eater and the lot did fall 
On four I Wish d to make my aid of til, 

And I the fifth made, chosen like the rest 
Then come the even, and he came from the feast 
Of his fat cattle, drave m all, nor kept 
One male abroad ifi or bit memory slept 
By Gods direct will, or of purpose was 
His dnviQg in <rf ail then, doth rrrpats 
My comprehension. But he clos’d again 
Ihe mighty bar m3k d, and did still maintain 
Ml other obsen'ation as before. 

Hts work all done, two of my soldiers mort; 

\t once he snatch d up, and to tupper went 
Then dol'd I words to him, and dxl present 
A bowl of wmc, with these words Cyclop 1 take 
\ bowl of wme, from m> hand, that may niake 
ay for the man s flesh diou eat, and jrfl 

o 3 
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What drink our ship held , hich m sacred vow 
I offer to thee to take ruth on me 
In my dismission home Thy rages be 
Now no more sufferable How shall men, 

Mad and inhuman that thou art, again 
Greet thy abode, and get thy actions grace. 

If thus thou ragest, and eat’st up their race ’ 

He took, and drunk, and vehemently joy’d 
To taste the sw eet cilp , and again employ’d 
My flagon’s pow’rs, entreating more, and said 
‘ Good guest, again afford my taste thy aid, 

And let me know th) name, and quickly now. 

That in thy recompense I may bestow 
A hospitable gift on thy desert. 

And such a one as shall rejoice thy heart 
For to the Cyclops too the gentle earth 
Bears gen’rous wine, and Jo\e augments her birth, 
In store of such, with show’rs, but this rich w'lne 
Fell from the nver, that is mere divine. 

Of nectar and ambrosia.’ This again 
I gave him, and again , nor could the fool abstain, 
But drunk as often When the noble juice 
Had wrought upon his spirit, I then gave use 
To fairer language, saying ‘Cjclop' now. 

As thou demand’st. I’ll tell my name, do thou 
Make good thy hospitable gift to me 
My name is No-Man, No-Man each degree 
Of friends, as well as parents, call my name ’ 

He answ'er’d, as his cruel soul became 
‘ No-Man > I’ll eat thee last of all thy friends, 

And this is that in which so much amends 
I vow^’d to thy deservings, thus shall be 
My hospitable gift made good to thee ’ 

This said, he upw^ards fell, but then bent round 
His fleshy neck , and Sleep, w ith all crowms crown’d, 
Subdued the savage From his throat brake out 
My wine, with man’s-flesh gobbets, like a spout. 
When, loaded with his cups, he lay and snor’d. 

And then took I the club’s end up, and gor’d 
The burning coal-heap, that the point might heat , 
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Confinn d mj fellow’i mmda, lest Feai shoold let 
TTicir vow^d away and mate them fly my aid. 

Straight was the olire lever I had laid 
Amidst the huge fire to get hard nin^ hot, 

And glow’d extremely though twas green which got 
From forth the cmders, close about me stood 
My hardy friends but that which did the good 
Was Ctoq 3 good insprratidn, that gave 
A spirit beyond the spirit thcr as’d to hair 
AVho took the olive apar made keen before, 

And plung’d it m his eye, and up I bore, 

Bent to the top close, and belpd pour it m, 

Whh all my forces. And as >'Ou have seen 
A thip-wnght bore a naval beim, he oft 
Thnisti at the auger’a froofe, works tulj aloft, 

And at the shank help others, with a cord 
\\ound round about to make it sooner bord, 

AD plying the round fhll so into his eye 
The fiery stake we labour'd to imply 
Out gush d the blood that scalded, his eye-baD 
'Hirust out a flaming vapour that scorch d aU 
His brows and eye lidi, his eye strings did crack, 

As in the sharp and buromg rafter brake. 

And as a smith (0 harden aoy tool, 

Broad axe, or mattock, m his trough doth cool 
The red-hot substance, that so fervent is 
It makes the cold wave straight to seethe and hiss 
So sod and bias’d hts eye about the stake. 

He roar’d withal, and oU his cavern brake 
In claps like thunder We did frighted fly 
Dispers’d in corners. He from forth hn eye 
The fix^d stake pluck’d after which the blood 
Flow d freshly forth and, mad, he hurl d the wood 
About his hmcL Out he then did cry 
For other Cydops, that in caverns by 
Upon a wind) promontory dwell’d 
Who, hearing how Impetuously he yelFd, 

Rush d ev’^ way about him, and mqulrd. 

What iJI ofluctea him, that be ciipir'd 
Such homd damoun, and m sao^ Night 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


1/2 

To break their sleeps so ? Ask d him, if his fright 
Came from some mortal that his flocks had dnv’n ? 
Or if by craft, or might, his death were giv’n ? 

He answ er’d from his den ‘ By craft, nor might, 
No-Man hath giv’n me death ’ They then said right, 
‘If no man hurt thee, and thyself alone, 

That which is done to thee by Jove is done , 

And vhat great Jove inflicts no man can fly 
Pray to thy Father yet, a Deity, 

And prove, from him if thou canst help acquire ’ 
Thus spake they, leaving him , v hen all-on-fire 
My heart with joy was, that so well mj vit 
And name decen’d him, vhom now pain did split, 
And groaning up and down he groping tried 
To find the stone, which found, he put aside , 

But in the door sat, feeling if he could 
(As his sheep issued) on some man lay hold , 
Esteemmg me a fool, that could devise 
No stratagem to ’scape his gross surprise 
But I, contending w hat I could invent 
My friends and me from death so eminent 
To get deliver’d, all my wiles I wove 
(Life being the subject) and did this appro\e 
Fat fleecy rams, most fair, and great, lay there. 

That did a burden like a violet bear ^ 

These, while this leani’d-in-villainy did sleep, 

I yok’d with osiers cut there, sheep to sheep, 

Three in a rank, and still the mid sheep bore 
A man about his belly, the tw o more 
March’d on his each side for defence I then. 
Choosing myself the fairest of the den,- 
His fleecy belly under-crept, embrac’d 
His back, and in his nch wool wTapt me fast 
With both my hands, arm’d with as fast a mind 
And thus each man hung, till the morning shin’d , 
Which come, he knew' the hour, and let abroad 
His male-flocks first, the females unmilk’d stood 
Bleating and braying, their full bags so sore 
With being unemptied, but their shepherd more 
* Y^'ool of a violet colour 
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\y\\h being unlisted which wna cause his mmd 
Went not a nulking He, to wreak mclin d. 

The backs felt, os they paw’d, of those male dams, 
Grow fool ! believing, vre would nde bis rams I 
Nor ever knew that any of them bore 
Upon his bell) any man before: 

The last ram came to pass him, with his wool 
And me toccther loaded to the full. 

For there did I hnn^ and that ram he stay'd, 

And me withal had m hit hand\ mv head 
Troubled the whQe, not causele^y nor least. 

'This mm he grop d, and talk d to Lazy beast 1 

^Vhy last art thou now? TTiou hast never usd 
To lag thus hindmost, but etfll first hast bnus d 
The tender blossom of a flow r and held 
State m thy steps, both to the flood and field, 

First shU at fold at even, now lost remain ? 

Dost thou not wish I had mmc ey^ again, 

“Which that abhorr’d mnn No-Man did put out, 
Assisted by his execrable tout, 

^Vhen he ^d wrought me down with wine? Bat he 
Must not escape my wreak so cunningly 
I would to heuv'n thou knew’it, and could but speak, 
To tell me where he lurks now 1 I would break 
His bram about my cave, streVd here and there, 

To pns/» my heart of those foul ilU., that were 
Th mflicUons of a man I pntd at nought. 

Thus let he him abroad when I, once brought 
A little from his hold, myself first load. 

And next my fnends. 'Inen drave we, and dispos d, 
His straight legg’d fat fiecce-bearerB o%-ct land 
Ev n till they il were m my ship s command 
And to our lo\’’d fnends show’d our pmv d for sight, 
bscap d from death. But, for our loes, ontnght 
They brake in tears whidi with a look I stay’d, 

And bade them take our boot in. Fhcy obe/d, 

And up wc. aD went, sat, and us’d our oaia. 

But having left as far the savage shores 
As one might hear a voice, we then might sec 
The Cydop at the haven when mitantly 
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I stay’d our oars, and this insultance us’d 
‘ Cyclop ' thou shouldst not have so much abus’d 
Thy monstrous forces, to oppose their least 
Against a man immartial, and a guest, 

And eat his fellows Thou mightst know there 
were 

Some ills behmd, rude swam, for thee to bear, 

That fear’d not to devour thy guests, and break 
All laws of humans Jove sends therefore wreak, 

And all the Gods, by me ’ This blew the more 
His burning fury , when the top he tore 
From off a huge rock, and so nght a throw 
Made at our ship, that just before the prow 
It overflew and fell, miss’d mast and all 
Exceedmg little , but about the fall 
So fierce a wave it rais’d, that back it bore 
Our ship so far, it almost touch’d the shore 
A bead-hook then, a far-extended one, 

I snatch’d up, thrust hard, and so set us gone 
Some little way , and straight commanded all 
To help me -with their oars, on pain to fall 
Again on our confusion But a sign 
I ivith my head made, and their oars were mme 
In aU performance When we off were set, 

(Then first, twice further) my heart iias so great. 

It ^^ould again provoke him, but my men 
On all sides rush’d about me, to contain. 

And said ‘ Unhappy ' why will you provoke 
A man so rude, that with so dead a stroke, 

Giv’n with his rock-dart, made the sea thrust back 
Our ship so far, and near hand forc’d our wrack ? 
Should he again but hear your voice resound. 

And any i\ord reach, thereby would be found 
His dart’s direction, which would, m his fall. 

Crush piece-meal us, quite split our ship and all , 

So much dart -wields the monster ’ Thus urg’d 
they 

Impossible things, in fear, but I gave vay 
To that vTath which so long I held deprest. 

By great necessity conquer’d, in my breast 
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CjtJop 1 if any aak thee, who impos’d * 

Th unfiAtly Ucmiih that thme e3fe enclos’d, 
that Ulysses, old Laertes' aon, 

\Vnose scat is Ithaca, and who hath won 
Surname of City razer bor’d it out 

At this, he bray’d so load, that round about 
He drave afinghted echoes through the air 
And said O beast I I was premonish d fair 
By aged prophecy m one that was 
A great and good man, this should come to pass 
\nd how Os prov’d now ! \ugur Telemui, 

Sumarad Eurymides (that spent with us 
Hu age in augury and did exceed 
In all presage of truth) said all this deed 
Should this event talre, author’d by the hand 
Of one Ulysses, who I thought was mann d 
\>rrth great and goodly persoooge, and bore 
A vutoe onswer^e and this shore 
Should shake with weight of such a conqueror 
IVheu now a weakling came, a dwaify thing, 

A thing of nothing who yet wit did bnng, 

That brought supply to all, and with his wine 
Put out the flame where all my light did shine. 

Come, land again, Ulvsscs 1 that my hand 
May guest ntes gme thee, and the great command. 
That Neptune hath at sea, I may convert 
To the deduction where abides thy heart, 

With my foliatings, whose son I am, 

And whose fame boasts to bear ray father’s name. 
Nor think my hurt offends me, for my sire 
Can soon repose m it the visual Are, 
kt his free pleasure which no pow^r besKie 
Can boast, of men or of the Deified. 

I answer'd Would to God I could corapell 
Both life and soul from thcc, and send to hell 
Those •polls of nature 1 Hardly Neptune then 
Could cure thy hurt, and give thee all again. 

UTnaa coctmoed Inaotence oo nwn to repat «hit be told 
tu the Cyckip, to kt hb beeren know rptlbeu, and esUnMlkn 
lo tbeworid- 
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Then flew fierce vo\\s to Neptune, both his hands 
To star-born heav’n cast ‘ O thou that all lands 
Gird’st in thy ambient circle, and in air 
Shak’st the curl’d tresses of thy sapphire hair. 

If I be thine, or thou mayst justly vaunt 
Thou art my father, hear me now, and grant 
That this Ulysses, old Laertes’ son, 

That dwells in Ithaca, and name hath won 

Of City-ruiner, may never reach 

His natural region Or if to fetch 

That, and the sight of his fair roofs and friends. 

Be fatal to him, let him that amends 
For all his miseries, long time and ill. 

Smart for, and fail of, nor that fate fulfill. 

Till all his soldiers quite are cast away 
In others’ ships And v hen, at last, the day 
Of his sole-landing shall his dwelling show, 

Let Detriment prepare him wrongs enow ’ 

Thus pray’d he Neptune , who, his sire, appeal’d. 
And all his pray’r to ev’ry syllable heard 
But then a rock, in size more amplified 
Than first, he ravish’d to him, and implied 
A dismal strength in it, when, wheel d about, 

He sent it after us , nor flew it out 
From any blind aim, for a little pass 
Beyond our fore-deck from the fall there was, 

With which the sea our ship gave back upon. 

And shrunk up into billows from the stone. 

Our ship again repelling near as near 

The shore as first But then our rowers vere. 

Being warn’d, more arm’d, and strongher stemm’d 

the flood 

That bore back on us, till our ship made good 
The other island, vhere our vhole fleet lay. 

In ivhich our friends lay mourning for our stay. 

And ev’rv minute look’d ^^hen ve should land 
Where, nov arriv’d, ve drew up to the sand. 

The Cyclops’ sheep dividing, that none there 
Of all our privates might be wrung, and bear 
Too much on pow’r The ram yet w'as alone 
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Bv all my friends made all my portion 
\twve all others and I made him then 
A sacrifice for me and oil ni) men * 

To doud-compclling Jotc that all comimnd% 

To whom I d Uh. thighs but nj> sod hands 
Receiv’d no grace from him, who studied how 
To olTcr men and fleet to overthrow 

All day till sun set, >et, we sat and cat. 

And blj 1^ KtorL took m of wine and meat 
The sun then down, and place resign d to shade 
Be slept Mom came, mv men I nusd, and made 
An go aboard, weigh anchor and awaj 
They boarded, sat tmd beat the aged kca 
And forth we made sail, sad for k)« beforL, 

Any yet had comfort since we lost no more. 

\ oc cji toQ let pau to U1p>e* pkij m emr root « 
wtt and wtsdom. 


FINIS uBtu Nom uou OD\'aa, 
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The Argument 

Ulysses now relates to us 
The grace he had with Aiolus, 

Great Guardian of the hollow Winds , 
Which in T leather bag he binds, 

And gives Ulysses , all but one, 

Which Zephyr was, who fill d alone 
Ulysses sails The bag once seen. 

While he slept, by Ulysses’ men. 

They thinking it did gold enclose. 

To find It, all the winds did loose. 

Who back flew to their Guard again 
Forth sad d he , and did next attain 
1 o tvhere the Ltestrvgonians dwell 
Where he ele\en ships lost, and fell 
On the JEssan coast, whose shore 
He sends Eurylochus t explore. 

Dividing with him half his men 
Who go, and turn no more again, 

All, save Eurylochus to swine 
By Circe turn d Them stays incline 
Ulysses to then search , who got 
Of Mercury an antidote. 

Which moly was, 'gainst Circes charms. 
And so avoids his soldiers harms 
A year w ith Circe all remain 
And then their native forms regain 
On utter shores a time they dwell. 

While Ithacus descends to hell 

Another Argument 

KaTTira Great ZEolus, 

And Circe, fnends 
Finds Ithacus , 

And hell descends. 

“To the .^olian island tte attain’d, 

That s\Yum about still on the sea, it here reign’d 
The God-lov’d .dEolus Hippotades 
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A wall of Btecl it had and m the seas 
A wave-beat smooth rock mov’d about the wall 
Twelve chfldren m hts house imperial 
Were bom to him of which six daughters were, 

And in% were sons, that youth s sweet flow’r did bear 
His daughters to his sons he gave as wives 
Who spent m feastful comforts all their lives, 

Close seated by their sire and his grave spouse. 

Past number were the dishes that the bouse 
Made ever savour and still full the hall 
As long as day shin d m the mgbt time, all 
Slept wrth their chaste wiveSk each his fair carvd bed 
Most nchly furnish d and this life they led. 

We reach d the aty and fair roofs of these, 

\Vhere, a whole months time, oil things that might 
please 

The long vouchsaTd us of sreat Troy inquir’d, 

TTie Grecian fleet, and how the Greeks retir’d. 

To all which I gave answer os behov’d. 

The fit time come when I dismisaioD mov’d, 

He nothing would deny me, but addrest 
My pass with such a bounty as might best 
Tea^ me contentment for he did enfold 
Within an ox hide, flay'd at mne years old. 

All th airy blasts that were of stormy km^ 

Saturnius made him Steward of his AVinds, 

‘^nd gave him pow’r to raise and to assuage. 

And these he gave me, curbd thus of their rage, 
\Vhich m a glitt nng sQver bond I bound, 

\nd hung up m my ship, endosd so round 
That no egression any brcalh could find 
Only he left abroad the Western Wmd, 

To speed our ships, and us with blasts secure. 

But our secimties made all unsure 

Nor Could he consummate our course alone, 

When all the rest had got cgrcssidn 

Which thus succeeded Nmc whole da\w and nights 

W e sail d m safety and the tenth, the lights 

Borne on our country-earth we ought descry 

So near we drew and yet cv’n then fell I 
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Being ovenvatch’d, into a fatal sleep, 

For I would suffer no man else to keep 
The foot that rul’d my vessel’s course, to lead * 
The faster home My friends then Envy fed 
x'^bout the bag I hung-up, and suppos’d 
That gold and silver I had there enclos’d, 
xA.s gift from ^olus, and said ‘ O heav’n > 

^^Tlat grace and grave pnce is by all men giv’n 
To our commander ! Whatsoever coast 
Or town he comes to, how much he engrost 
Of fair and precious prey, and brought from Troy 
We the same voyage vent, and yet enjoy 
In our return these empty hands for all 
This bag, now, ^olus vas so liberal 
To make a guest-gift to him, let us try 
Of V hat consists the fair-bound treasury. 

And how much gold and silver it contains ’ 

III counsel present approbation gams 

They op’d the bag, and out the vapours brake. 

When instant tempest did our vessel take. 

That bore us back to sea, to mourn anew 
Our absent countrj'^ Up amaz’d I flev. 

And desp’rate things discours’d , if I should cast 
Myself to rum in the seas, or taste 
Amongst the livmg more moan, and sustain ? 
Silent, I did so, and lay hid again 
Beneath the hatches, while an ill wind took 
My ships back to ^oha, my men strook 
With w oe enough We pump’d and landed then, 
Took food, for all this, and of all my men 
I look a herald to me, and away 
Went to the court of ^olus, where they 
Were feasting still , he, w ife, and children, set 
Together close We would not at their meat 
Thrust in , but humbly on the threshold sat 
He then, amaz’d, my presence wonder’d at. 

And call d to me ‘ Ul) sses ' How thus back 
xArt thou arrn’d here^ What foul spirit brake 
Into thy bosom, to retire thee thus ^ 

* UAoa vrjh ^ — He calls tlie stem the foot of the ship 
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We thought we had deduction cunoua 
Giv’n thee before, to reach thy shore and home 
Did It not like thee ? I ev’n overcome 
^Vrth worthy sorrow answer’d My ill men 
Have done me mischief^ and to them hath been 
My sleep th unhappy motive but do you, 

Dearett of friends, deign succour to my vow 
Your powrs command iL Thus endeavour’d I 
\Yith soft speech to repair my misery 
The rest with ruth sat dumb. But thus spake he 
Avaunt, and qmckly quit my land of thee. 

Thou worst of all that oreathe. It fits not me 
To convoy and take-in, whom Heav ns expose. 

Away and with thee go the worst of woes, 

I'hat seek st my fnendahip, and the Gods thy foes. 

Thus he dismiss d me fflghing Forth we aaild, 

At heart afflicted. And now wholly fail d 
The minds my men sustain d, so spent they were 
With toilm^ at therr oars, and worse did b«r 
Their labours and they caus d their grought 

By self will d folhes nor now ever thought 
To see their country more. Six nights and days 
e sail d the seventh we saw fan Lamos rtuse 
Her lofty tow'rs, the LiesrryTOnian state 
That bears her ports so fir durtennujate 
Where shephera shepherd calls out, he at home * 

Is call d out by the other that doth come 
From charge abroad, and then goes he to sleep, 

The other L^uuig he whose turn doth keep 
The night observance hath his double hue, 

Since day and night m equal length expire 

Thk place dlSeresi M»stroc\k» to »I1 U* Cocunenton 
to which ill err from the tniod of the Poet, u In i hujxlred other 
piicBf (ihicii I want rtn»e to pprervo) tapcaaltj iboot 
yd/ mrit etc. Ptv^ rim uMt t J ei tnri nm (or timil er 
which dyyin ilgulfla) which iboy win hive i be irodemood that 
the dayt In thnt region ire loog ind tbt nlghti ibcrt it here 
Horow toteadi. ihal the eqaloocttal ta there few bow etM ia ibo 
cnoTK of day ind ight Dear or equnl? Bm Iberefbre the night t- 
man hub hh doabl e hire, betog u long iboot hb ehaine u the 
other and ibe night befaij more daoferrm, etc. And If the day 
»ere » k«j why »hoald tbo tklght t-man be fiefe rred to wages ? 
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About that region, and the night’s watch weigh’d 
At tmce the day’s ward, since the charge that’s 
laid 

Upon the night’s-man (besides breach of sleep) 
Exceeds the days-man’s , for one oxen keep, 

1 he other sheep But when the haven v e found, 
(Exceeding famous, and environ’d round 
With one continuate rock, which so much bent 
That both ends almost met, so prominent 
They were, and made the haven’s mouth passing 
strait) 

Our whole fleet m ve got, in vhose receit 
Our ships lay anchor’d close Nor needed ve 
Fear harm on any stays. Tranquillity* 

So purely sat there, that ^\a^es great nor small 
Did ever rise to any height at all 
And yet would I no entry' make, but stay'd 
Alone without the haven, and thence survey’d, 

From out a lofty' watch-tow’r raised there, 

The country' round about, nor any'^\here 
The work of man or beast appear’d to me, 

Only a smoke from earth break I might see 
I then made choice of two, and added more, 

A herald for associate, to explore 

^Vhat sort of men liv’d there They v ent, and saw 

A beaten way, through which carts us’d to draw' 

Wood from the high hills to the town, and met 
A maid w ithout the port, about to get 
Some near spnng-w-ater She the daughter w as 
Of mighty Lccstrygoman Antiphas, 

And to the clear spring call’d Artacia w ent. 

To which the A\hole town for their water sent 
To her they came, and ask’d who govern’d there. 

And what the people whom he order’d were? 

She answer’d not, but led them through the port, 

\s making haste to show her father’s court 
\Vherc enter’d, they beheld, to their affright, 

A woman like a mountain-top in height. 

Who rush’d abroad, and from the council-place 
* For being cast on the stays, as ships arc by weather 
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CaD d home her liomd husband Antipbas.* 

deadly minded, straight he snatch d up one, 
And fell to fu[^r Both the rest were gone 
And to the fleet conic. Anttphas a cry 
Drare tbrongb the at) w-htdi beard, instonU) 

This way and that mnumerable sorts. 

Not men, bnt giants, issued through the ports, 

And mighty flints from rock* tore, which thej threw 
\mongst our ships through which an ill noise flew 
Of shn-er’d ships, and lifc-cipinng men. 

That were, like Gshes, by the monsters shin, 

And borne to sod feast \\liUe thc) slaughter'd these, 
That were engag'd m all th advantages 
The dose-mouth d and most dead-calm has’en could 
gt'‘c, 

I that without la) made some means to bt'C, 
ily sword drew cut mj gables^ and to oars 
Set all my men and, from the plagues those shores 
Let fly amongst us, we made ho^e to fl\ 

My men dose working as men loth to die. 

M) ship flew freely off but theirs that lay 
On heaps in harboun could enforce no wa) 

'ITirougn these stem fates that had cn^d them 
there. 

Forth our sad remnant sadd, yet mil rclamd 
fhe Joys of men, that our poor few remam d. 

Then to the isle yEfca wc ottaui d, 

^Vhere fair-hair'd, dreadful, eloquent Circe rdgn d, 
vF^ctas nstcr both by dame and sire, 

Both daughters to Hear’n s man-enb^t ning Fire, 

\nd Perse, whom Occanus begat 
The ship-fit port here soon we landed at. 

Some dnecting us. Two daj-s, two nights, 

W e lay here pming in thc folal ipights 
Of toil and sorrow but the next third day 
WTien fair Aurora had mform d, quick way 
I made out of m) ship, my sword and lance 
Took for my surer guide, and made advance 
Up to a prospect I assay to see 

Actipbai wu stnf there. 
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The works of men, or hear mortal it) 

Exspire a \oice When I had climb’d a height, 
Rough and right hardly accessible, I might 
Behold from Circe’s house, that in a grove 
Set thick with trees stood, a bright \apour move 
I then grew curious in my thought to tr) ^ 

Some fit inquiry, when so spritely fly 
I saw' the yellow smoke , but my discourse - 
A first retiring to my ship gave force. 

To give my men their dinner, and to send 
(Before th’ adventure of myself) some friend 
Being near my ship, of one so desolate 
Some God had pity, and would recreate 
My w'oes a little, putting up to me 
• A great and high-palm’d hart, that (fatally, 

Just in my way itself to taste a flood) 

Was then descending , the sun heat had sure 
Importun’d him, besides the temperature 
His natural heat gave How soet er, I 
Made up to him, and let my jav’hn fly. 

That struck him through the mid-part of his' chine, 
And made him, braymg, to the dust confine 
His flying forces Forth his spint flew , 

When I stept in, and from the death’s wound drew' 
My shrewdly-bitten lance , there let him he 
Till I, of cut-up osiers, did impl) 

A withe a fathom long, with which his feet 
I made together in a sure league meet. 

Stoop’d under him, and to my neck I hea\’d 
The mighty burden, of which I receiv’d 
A good part on my lance, for else I could 
By no means with one hand alone uphold 
(Join’d with one shoulder) such a deathful load 
And so, to both my shoulders, both hands stood 
Needful assistants, for it was a deer 
Goodly V ell-grown When (coming somethmg near 
\Vhere rode my ships) I cast it down, and rear’d 

^ Mepftalpu, ctinose cogtto 

^ Atdoira ha.tn’bv AJOo'f signifpng ruttlus, b} reason of the 
fire mixed with it Finnus qm fit dum aliquid accenditur 
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My frieodj with kind words whom by name I 
cheer’d, 

In note particular and said Sec, fncnds, 

We win not yet to Pintos house our ends 
Shall not be hasten d, though we be declin d 
In cause of comfort, till the day design d 
By Fate i fii d finger Come, aa long as food 
Or wine lasts m our ship, let’s spirit our blood, 

And quit our care and hunger Iwth in one. 

This said, they frolickd, come, and lookd upon 
With admiration the huge bodied beast 
And when their first -serv’d eye* bad done their feast. 
They wash d, and made a to-be-stnr’d for meal ^ 

In point of tKinour On which all did dwell 
The whole day long Ajid, to our venison s store, 

^e added wme dll we could wish no more 

Sun set, and doxki\e*s uu, we slent, dll light 
Put darkness down and tnen did 1 enate 
My fnends to counsel, utpnng this Now fncnds,* 
Afford unpasaiormte ear though ill Fate lends 
So good cause to your passion, no man knows 
The reason whence and how the darkness grows 
Phe reason how the mom is thus begun 
The reason how the man-enhgbt’ning sun 
Dives under earth the reason how ngam 
He rears his golden head. Those counsels, then, 
That pass our comprehension, we must leave 
To him that knows their caases and receive 
Direction from him in our acts, os far 
As he shall please to make them regular 
And stoop them to our reason. In our state 
IVhat then behoves us? Con wc estimate, 

W ith all our counsels, where we ore ? Or know 

* Tbe whole end of this coudmI was to pquia de bh sokhen to 
explore those parts, which he koesr wrenkS prore a most cmpleulnc 
moUoo to Ihffln for thdr faOowi tanible estertslniDetit wUb 
A dpbas sod Polyph sod tbwefora he pre per a the little be hslh 
lo ■sj’ with this loof drramrtanca bsplrhif o cc anltT of that 
tarrlce sod neceaseuy resotetkn to sdd toe trial ol tbe erat to 
their other odreo Un es. 
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(Without instruction, past our own skills) how, 

Put off from hence, to steer our course the more? 

I think we cannot We must then explore 
These parts for information , in which way 
^Ve thus far are Last morn I might display 
(From off a high-rais’d cliff) an island he 
Girt w ith th’ unmeasur’d sea, and is so nigh 
That in the midst I saw the smoke arise 
'Phrough tufts of trees This rests then to advise. 
Who shall explore this ? ’ This struck dead their 
hearts. 

Remembering the most execrable parts 
That Lfestrygonian Antiphas had play’d, 

And that foul Cyclop that their fellows bray’d 
Betwixt his jaws , which mov’d them so, they cried 
But idle tears had never wants supplied 
I m tw'O parts divided all, and gave 
To either part his captain I must have 
The charge of one , and one of God-hke look, 
Eurylochus, the other Lots we shook, 

Put in a casque together, which of us 
Should lead th’ attempt , and ’tw'as Eurylochus 
He freely w ent, with tw'O-and-tw enty more , 

All which took leave with tears, and our eyes w'Ore 
The same w et badge of w’eak humanity 
These in a dale did Circe’s house descr}', 

Of bright stone built, in a conspicuous way 
Before her gates hill-w olves, and lions, lay , 

Which wuth her virtuous drugs so tame she made, 

That wolf nor lion would one man invade 
With any violence, but all arose, 
riieir huge long tails wagg’d, and in fawms would 
close. 

As loving dogs, when masters bring them home 
Relics of feast, in all observance come. 

And soothe their entries with their faw ns and bouncLs, 
All guests still bringing some scraps for their hounds , 
So, on these men, the wolves and lions ramp’d, 

Their horrid paw'S set up Their spirits w^ere damp’d 
1 0 see such monstrous kindness, stay’d at gate, 
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And heard mthin the Goddess cltn-otc 
A voKC dmne, as at her treb she wrought 
Subtle, and glorwus, and jsist earlhl) thought 
Ai aJl the houscwirr>cs of Deities aru 
fo hear a \-oice so ranshinglj rare, 

Poht^s (one exceeding dear to me, 

A pnnee of men, and of no mean degree 
In knowmg %nrti>c, In all acts whose mind * 

Discreet cares all waj-s tud to turn, and wind) 
War}-^ ruiprisd with it, and said O frKmd 
Some one abides within here, that commends 
The place to os, and lircnihcs a \-otcc dmne. 

As she some web wrought, or her siundlc s mine 
She chcnihd with her song the ijavcment nng* 

With imitation of the tunes she wngs. 

Some woman, or some (foddesa, “ils. Assaj 
To see with knocking Fhus said he, and tlic) 

Both knock d, and calld arid straiglit her shining 
gntes 

She open d, issuing, liadc them in to cates. 

Led, and unwise, tlic) follow'd all hut one, 

\\Titch was Eurylodiua, who stood alone 

Wthout the gates, ttrspiaous of 0 sleight 

They enter'd, she made fit and her deceit 

She dook d with thrones, and goodly chairs of state 

Set herby honey and the delicate 

Wine brought from Smynra, to (hem meal and cheese 

But harmful venoms she commix d with these, 

That made their country i’anlsh from ihrtr thougliL 
\\Tnch cat, the touch d them with a rod that wrought 
Then- transformatKin far past human wonts 
Swmes snouts, swnnes bodies, took they bnstles, 
grunts, 

But Bull retain d the souls they had before 
^\ hich made them mourn thetr bodies change the 
more. 

She shut them straight m styes, and gave them meat, 
Oak mast, and beech and cornel-frult, they cat, 
Groi'lling like twine on earth, in foulest fort 

K<lrif atjn anituu emras fniotUs vmaJ 
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Eurylochus straight liaslcd the report 
Of this his fellows’ most remorseful fate, 

Came to the ships, but so cvcruciatc 

Was with his woe, he could not sjieak a word, 

His eyes stood full of tears, which show’d how stor’d 
His mind with moan remain’d We all admir’d, 
Ask'd what had chanc’d him, earnestly desir’d 
He would rcsohe us At the last, our ejes 
Enflam’d in him his fellows’ memories, 

And out his grief burst thus ‘You will’d , we went 
Through those thick woods >ou saw , when a descent 
Show’d us a fair house, in a lightsome ground, 

Where, at some work, we heard a heav’nly sound 
Ereath’d from a Coddess’, or a woman’s, breast 
'riiey knock’d, she op’d her bright gates each her 
guest 

Her fair invitement made , nor would they stay, 

Fools that they were, when she once led the waj 
I enter’d not, suspecting some deceit 
\Vhen all together vanish'd, nor the sight 
Of any one (though long I look’d) mine eye 
Could any way discover’ Instantly, 

My sword and bow reach’d, I bad show the place, 
■Wlien dow'n he fell, did both my knees embrace. 

And pray’d wuth tears thus ‘ O thou kept of God, 

Do not thyself lose, nor to that abode 
Lead otlicrs rashly , both thyself, and all 
Ihou ventur’st thither, I know well, must fall 
In one sure rum With these few' then fly , 

AVe yet may shun the others’ destiny ’ 

I answ cr’d him ‘ Eurjdochus ' Stay thou. 

And keej) the ship then, eat and drink, I now' 

IVill undertake th’ adventure , there is cause 
In great Necessity's unalter’d laws ’ 

This said, I left both ship and seas, and on 
Mong the sacred vallevs all alone 
Went in discov’ry, till at last I came 
Where of the mam-med’cine-making Dame 
I saw' the great house , w'here encounter’d me 
* Seeing them, he thought of his fellows 
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The golden rod-«\istajmng Mercury 
L^n ent nog Circe s doore. He met me in 
\ young man s likeness, of the first flow’rd chm, 
tfhosc form hath all the grace of one so young 
He fim call d to me, then my hand be wrung, 

And said Thou no-j>lace-fmding for repose 
Whither alone, by these hiU-confioes, goes 
rhy cmng foot ? Th art ent rmg Orce s bouse, 
IVhere, her med ernes, black, and sorccrou*, 

Thj soldiers all are shut m well-onn d styes, 

And turn d to swine. An thou amy’d with pnze 
Fit for their ransoms ? Thou com st out no 
more, 

If once thou ent rest, like thy men before 
Afade to remom here. But III guard thee free, 

And save thee in her spite. Receive of me 

This Dur and good recapt wnh which once arm d, 

hnlCT her roofs, for th an to oh proof charm d 

Againit the ill day f will tell thee oil 

Her baneful counsel W >th a festival 

Shell first receive thee, but will spice thy bread 

With fioVry poisons, >ct unallerid 

Shall th> firm form be, for this remedy 

Stands most apjrrmM gainst all her sorcer) 

AVhich thus paiticularK shun When she 
Shall with her long roo strike tbec^ mstnntly 
Draw from thy thigh th\ sword, and 6^ on her 
As to her slaughter She, surpm d with fear 
And love, at ft^ will bid thee to her bed. 

Nor say the Goddess naj that w^lconnki 
Thou ma/st with all respect be, and procure 
Th) fellows freedoms. But before, make sure 
Her fa\-ouT5 to thee and the great oath take 
inth which the blessAl Gods assurance make 
Of all they promise that no prdudjcc 
(B) stripping thee of form, and faculties) 
bVic majr $0 much as once attemiA on thee. 

This said, he gave his antidote to me, 

WTiich from the earth he pluck d, and told me all 
The virtue of it, with what Dertiea call 
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riic name ii bears , and they impose 

I'^or name to it '1 1 il root is hard to loose 
I'rom hold of earth b) mortals, Init God’s jiou’r 
Can all things do ’Tis black, but bears a floi\’r 
\s \shitc as milk ‘\nd thus flew Mercury 
Uj) to immense 01)mpus gliding b) 

The sj'lvan island I made back my way 
To Circe’s house, ni) mind of my assaj 
Much thought rcNolving At her gates I sta) d 
And call’d, she heard, and her bright doors displac’d, 
IiiMted, led , I follow’d in, but trac’d 
With some distraction In a throne she plac’d 
My welcome person , of a curious frame 
’ Twas, and so bright I sat as in a flame , 

A foot-stool added In a golden bowl 
She then suborn’d a jiotion, in her soul 
Deform’d things thinking, for amidst the wine 
She nii\’d her man-transforming medicine , 

Which when she saw I had de\ cur’d, she then 
No more observ’d me with her soothing ^Cln, 

But struek me w ith her rod, and to her stye 
Bad, out, away, and with thj fellows he 
I drew my sword, and charg’d her, as I meant 
To take her life When out she cried, and bent 
Beneath my sword her knees, embracing mine, 

And, full of tears, said ‘Who^ Of what high line 

Art thou the issue ? Whence ? What shores sustain 

Thy native city ? I amaz’d remain 

That, drinking these my venoms, th’ art not turn’d 

Never drunk any this cup but he mourn’d 

In other likeness, if it once had pass’d 

The ivory bounders of his tongue and taste 

All but thyself are brutishly declin’d 

Thy breast holds firm yet, and unchang’d thy mind 

Thou canst be therefore none else but the man 

* The herb Moly, which, ^\^th Uh’sses' whole narr-rtion, hath in 
chief an allegorical exposition Notwithstanding I saj wath our 
Spondaniis Credo in hoc vexsto vtundi ambxtv cxiarc ns inntmeras 
mirandw facuUaUs , adco, utnequtdem ista qiix ad transformanda 
CO) pox a pcriixtcl, jux c i mundo cximi possti, etc 
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Of many Mrtues, Ithacennan, 

Deep-eoald, Ulysse*, who, I oft wai told, 

B\ ^at sly God that bean the rod of gold, 

Was to ain\-e hero m retreat from Troy 
Sheathe then th) sword, and let my enjoy 
So much a man that when the bed we jHove, 
e may believe m one another’s love. 

I then 0 Circe, why entreat’st thou niL 
To mix m any human league with thcc, 

\Vhcn thou ray fnends hast beasts turn d and thy 
bed 

Tender’st to me, that I might likewise lead 
A beast's life with thee, soften d, naked stnpp d, 

That in ray blood thy bancs may mon, lx. steep d? 

I never will ascend thy bed, belon., 

1 may affirm, that in hcav’ns tight you swore 
The great oath of the Gods, that all aUempt 
To do me ill u from your thoughts cxemirt. 

I sasd, she swore, id^en, oil oath ntes said, 

I then ascended her adorned bed. 

But thui prepar’d Four handmaids scr\‘cd her there, 
That daughters to her silver fountams were, 

To her bnght sea-obsemng sacred floods, 

And to her uncut coasecniled woods. 

One deckd the throne tops withnch cloths of state, 
And did with clkn the foot-pace consecrate. 

Another silver tables set before 

The pompous throne, and golden dishes store 

Serv’d m with several feast A third fill d wine. 

The fourth brought water and made fuel shine 
In ruddy Ores beneath a womb of brass. 

^\’hlch heat, I bath d and odrous water was 
Dispcrplcd lightly on my bend and neck, 

'Hint might my late heart hurting sorrows check 
^\^th the refreshing sweetness and, for that, 

Men sometimes may be something delicate 
Bath d, and adorn d, she /cd me to a throne 
Of mass) silver and of foshidn 
Exceeding cunous. A fair foot-stool set, 

Uatcr apposd, and eVry sort of meat 
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Set. oil Ui’ elaboralcl)-poli*;h cl board, 

She wish'd my taste emploj’cl, but not a word 
Would my cars taste of taste , m) mind had food 
That must digest , c)c-meat would do me good 
Cirec (observing that I put no hand 
To any banquet, haMiig countermand 
From weightier cares the light cates could excuse) 
Bowing her near me, these wing’d words did use 
‘Why sits Ulysses like one dumb, his mind 
Less’ning with languors? Nor to food inclin’d, 

Nor wine? Whence comes it^ Out of any fear 
Of more illusion ? You must needs forbear 
That wrongful doubt, since you ha\c heard me swear’ 
‘O Ciree ' ’ I replied, ‘what man is he, 

Aw’d with the rights of true humanity', 

That dares taste food or wine, before lie sees 
liis friends redeem’d from their deformities^ 

If you be gentle, and indeed incline 
To let me taste the comfort of y our w me, 

Dissolve the charms that their forc’d forms enchain. 
And show me here my honour’d friends like men ’ 
This said, she left her throne, and took her rod, 
Went to her stye, and let my men abroad, 

Like swine of nine years old They opposite stood. 
Observ’d their brutish form, and look’d for food , 
When, w’lth another med’eme, ev’ry' one 
All over smear’d, their bristles all w ere gone, 

Produc’d by malice of the other bane. 

And ev’ry one, afresh, look’d up a man. 

Both younger than they were, of stature more, 

And all their forms much goodlier than before 
All knew' me, ding’d about me, and a cry 
Of pleasing mourning flew' about so high 
The horrid roof resounded , and the queen 
Herself was mov’d to see our kind so keen, 

Who bad me now bring ship and men ashore. 

Our arms, and goods in caves hid, and restore 
Myself to her, w'lth all my other men 
I granted, went, and op’d the w'eepmg vem 
In all my men , whose violent joy to see 
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My safe retxirn was passing LindJy free 
Of fnendly tears, and miserably wept. 

You have not seen young heifers (highly kept, 

FiH d full of dames at the field, and dn^n 
Home to their hovds, all so spntely grv’n 
That no room can contain them, but about 
Bace by the dams, and let their ipmts out 
In cea^esi bleating) of more jocund plight 
Than my kind fnendi, erjang out with sight 
Of my return so doubted orded me 
\Yith all their welcomes, and as cheerfully 
Dispos'd their rapt minds, as if there the) saw 
Their natural country cliffy Ithaca, 

And ev’n the roofs where the) were bred and bom. 
And vow'd os much, with tears O your return 
As much delights us as m you had come 
Our country to us, and our natural home. 

But what unhappy fate hath reft our fnends? 

I nve unlook d-for answer that amends 
Made for their moamin& bad them first of all 
Our ship ashore draw tnim m cav'cmi stall 
Our foody cattle, bide our mutual pnze, 

\nd th^ said I attend me, that your eyes, 

In Circes sacred house, may sec each friend 
Rating and dnnking banquets out of end. 

They soon obey'd all but Eurylochus, 

^Vho needs woidd stay them all, and counsel! d thus 
O wretches 1 whither will ye ? Why are you 
Food of your mischiefs, and such gladness snow 
For Cnee a house, that wfll transform ye all 
To swme, or wolves^ or hons? Never shall 
Our heads get out, if once withm we be, 

But stay compell d by strong necessity 
So wrought the Cyclop, when t* his cave our fnends 
This bold one led on, and brought all then ends 
^ his one mdisoetlon. I for this 
Thought with my swor d (that desp’rate head of his 
Hewn from ha neci) to gash upon the ground 
Ha mangled body tliou^ my blood wai bound 
In near aJhance to him- But the rest 
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Wall humble suit coiitam’cl me, and request, 

'lhal I ^^ould lca\e him ^\Ul 1 mj ship alone. 

And lo die sacred j^alace lead them on 

I led them , nor Eurylochus ;\ould slay 
From their attendance on me, our late fraj 
Struck to his heart so But mean time, m) men, 

In Circe’s house, ^\cre all, in se\’ral bam. 

Studiously sweeten’d, smug’d with oil, and deck’d 
With in and out weeds, and a feast secret 
Serv’d in before them, at which close we found 
They all were set, cheer’d, and carousing round. 
When mutual sight had, and all thought on, then 
1* east was forgotten, and the moan again 
A.bout the house flew, drn’n with wings of joy 
But then spake Circe ‘Now, no more annoy, 

I know myself what woes by sea, and shore. 

And men unjust ha\e plagued enough before 
Your injur’d \ irtues Here then feast as long, 

And be as cheerful, till je grow as strong 
As when ye first forsook your countr) -earth 
Ye now fare all like exiles , not a mirth. 

Flash’d in amongst ye, but is quench’d again 
With still-renew'’d tears, though the beaten vein 
Of your distresses should, mcthink, be now 
Benumb with sufl’rance ’ We did well allow 
Her kind persuasions, and the whole year stay’d 
In varied feast wuth her When, now array’d 
The w orld w as w ith the spring, and orby hours 
Had gone the round again through herbs and flow’rs, 
'khe months absolv’d in older, till the days 
Had run their full race in Apollo’s rays. 

My friends remember’d me of home, and said, 

If ever fate w ould sign my pass, delay’d 
It should be now' no more I heard them well, 

Yet that day spent in feast, till darkness fell, 

And sleep his virtues through our vapours shed 
When I ascended sacred Circe’s bed. 

Implor’d my pass, and her performed vow 

* ^paacrai'TS re Trdi Ta Commemoiabantque oinma Intending 
all their niisenes, escapes, and meetings 
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^Vhlch nOTT m) soul urg’d, and my soldier* noT\ 
AfOicted me vrrth tears to get them gone. 

All these I told her and she answer d these 
Much skill d Uljises Lacrtiades ! 

Remahj no more against j"Our wills «ith me, 

But take your free way only this must be 
Perform a before you steer jxrur course for home 
You must the way to Pluto overcome, 

And stem Penephond, to form j'our pass, 

^ th aged Theban soul 71101101, 

Tnc dark Iffow d prophet, whose soul ciui sec 
Oearly and firmly grave 1 ersephon^ 

EVn dead, gave him a mind, that he alone 
Might smg truths solid wisdom, and not one 
Prove more than shade m hi* comjKxnson. 

This broke my heart 1 sunk Into my bed, 
Mourod, and would never mote be comforted 
Wnh light, nor life. But having r>ow exprost 
My pains enough to her in ray unnat, 

That BO 1 might {irepare her ruth, and get 
AU I hdd fie for an adoir to great, 

I said O Circe, who shall steer my course 
To Pluto 3 kingdom ? Never ship hod force 
To make that voyage. Ttie dmncHn-vorce 
Said Seek no guide, raise you your mast, and 
hoise 

Your ship s white saila, and then srt you at peace, 

The fre^ North Spint shall fraft ye through the 
tens. 

But, having past the ocean, you shall sec 
A little shore, that to Persciinond 
Puts up a consecrated wood, where grows 
Toll firs, and sallows that their bints soon lost 
Cast anchor In the gulfs, and go alone 
To Pluto ■ dark house, where, to Acheron 
Cocytus runs, and Pynphlegethon, 

Cocytuj bom of Styx, and where a rock 
Of both the met floo^ bears the roaring sbocl. 

The dark heroi, great Tircsiaa, 

Now coming near to gam propitious pass, 
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])ig of a cubit c\’rj way a pit, 

And pour to all that arc deceas’d in it 
A solemn sacrifice For which, first take 
Honey and wine, and their commixtion make, 

Ihen sweet wine neat, and thirdly water jiour. 

And lastly add to these the whitest flour 
Then ^ow to all the weak necks of the dead 
OfTnngs a number, and, when thou shalt tread 
The Ithacensian shore, to sacrifice 
A heifer never-tam’d, and most of prize, 

A pile of all thy most esteemed goods 
Enflaming to the dear streams of their bloods , 

And, in secret rites, to 1 iresias ^ ow 
A ram coal-black at all parts, that doth flow 
With fat and fleece, and all thy flocks doth lead 
When the all-calling nation of the dead * 

Ihou thus hast pra)’d to, offer on the place 
A ram and ewe all black, being turn’d in face 
To dreadful Erebus, thyself aside 
Ihe flood’s shore walking And then, gratified 
With flocks of souls of men and dames deceas’d 
Shall all thy pious rites be Straight address’d 
See then the ofTring that thy fellows slew, 

Flay’d, and impos’d in fire , and all thy crew 
Pray to the state of either Deit), 

Grave Pluto, and severe Persephone 
Then draw thy sword, stand firm, nor suffer one 
Of all the faint shades of the dead and gone 
T’ approach the blood, till thou hast heard their 
king. 

The wise Tiresias , who thy offering 
"Will instantly do honour, thy home-w^ays. 

And all the measure of them by the seas. 

Amply unfolding ’ This the Goddess told , 

And then the Morning in her throne of gold 
Survey’d the vast world , by w hose onent light 
The Nymph adorn’d me w'lth attires as bright, 

* KXuri idyta vehpQv Which is expounded luclyia examtna 
mo) tuorinn but xXuris is the epithet of Pluto, and by analogy 
belongs to the dead, qtwd ad sc omnes advocat 



TIIE TENTH TOOK 1 97 

Her own hands putting on both shirt and irccd, 
Robe* fine, and curious, and upon m> head 
An omaraent that glitter d like a fiamc, 

Gut me m gold and forth betimes I came 
Amongst my soldien, rouid them all from sleep, 

And bad them now no more obscrvTincc keep 
Of ease, and feast, but straight a ihijiboard fall. 

For now the Goddess had Inform d me all 
Thar noble spuiti agreed nor yet so dear 
Coiild I bnng all offi but Elpcnor there 
His heedless life left He was )t5ungest njan 
Of all mj compan) and one that wan 
liCast fame for arms, os little for his brain 
\\Tio (too much steep d in wine, and so made 
fam 

To get refreshing by the cool of sleeis 
Apart his fellows, plungd in \Ti^un deejv 
And they as bich in tumult of tneu way) 

Suddeni) wakd and (qmte out of the sta> 

A sober mmd had grrin him) would descend 
A huge long ladder forward, and an end 
Fell from the very roof full pitching on 
The dearest joint his head was plac a upon, 

\Miich, quite dmolr’d, let loose his soul to hclL 
I to the rest, and Circe s means did tell 
Of our raum, as crossing dean the hope 
I gave them first, and said ^ on thmV the 
scope 

Of our endeavoun now u straight for home 
No Circe otherwise design d, whose doom 
Enjoin d us first to greet die dreadful house 
Of austere Pluto and his glorious spouse, 

To take the counsel of Tiresms, 

The revVend Theban, to direct our pass. 

'Urn brake their hearU, and gnef made tear their 
hair 

But gnef was nerer good at great affair 
It would have way yet. We went woful on 
To ship and shore, where was omv'd as soon 
Circc unseen, a black ewe and a ram 
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litncling for sacrifice, and, as she came, 
Y'anish’d again un\Mtness’d b) our ejes , 

Which gric\’d not us, nor check’d our sacrifice, 
For ^\ho ^\ouId see God, loth to let us see, 
This ^\a) or that bent ^ still his \\ays are free 
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Tire AtoimcjCT 

ULTut3 to lldl appear* 

U'here he the ctwto Tlnslas bear* 

Eaqmm hu o« and other* Calet 
l!b mother tee*. Aod th after tatea 
In ahkfa «<5e held bf tail dectate 
Herodi and llerocaac*. 

A rmraljer that ai Troy wnf d war 
A* Ajax that ma* ttill ai jar 
\Mth lihacot for ih aim* be lou 
And irtth lha (treat AchnW* fbcnt. 

AsoTuta Atoitrcrr 
Uly«te« boe 

I fokea (be dead. 

Tbo Ore* appear 
Herenfter Jed. 

“ ArriVd now at oar ship, *e launch d, and tet 
Our mast up, put forth sail, and m did get 
Out late-got cattle. Up our aaili, we went, 
ily wayward fellows mourning now ih crenL* 

A good companion yet, a forenght wind, 

Cm» (the eicellent ott’rer of her mind) 

Supplied our murmuring consorts with, that was 
Both speed and guide to our adventurous pass. 

All da) crur stood to the wmdi^ and made 
Our voyage prosp*roi£*. Sun then strt, and shade 
An ways ohscunng, on the boonda we fell 
Of det^ Oceanus, where people dwdl 
Whom a perpetual cloud obscures outright, 

To whom the cheerful sun lends never light, 

Nor when he mounts the star-suitaining heaven. 

Nor when be stoops earth, and sets up the even, 

Th*y monrDed th« went bden they knew U- 
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Bvit night holds fix’d uings, feather’d all \\ith banes, 

Above those most unblest Cimmerians 

Here drew ve up our ship, our sheep withdrew, 

And valk’d the shore till \\c attain’d the Me\s, 

Of that sad region Circe had foreshow ’d . 

And then the sacred off rings to be ^ow’d 
Kurjlochus and Pcrsimedcs bore 
When I my sword drew, and earth’s womb did gore 
Till I a pit digg’d of a cubit round, 

Which with the liquid sacrifice we crown’d, 

First honey mix’d with wine, then sweet wine neat, 
Then water pour’d in, last the flour of wheat 
Much I importun’d then the weak-ncck’d dead, 

And \ow’d, when I the barren soil should tread 
Of cliffy Ithaca, amidst mj hall 
To kill a heifer, my clear best of all. 

And give m off’ring, on a pile compos’d 

Of all the choice goods my whole house enclos’d 

And to Tiresias himself, alone, 

A sheep coal-black, and the selectest one 
Of all my flocks When to the Pow’rs beneath, 

The sacred nation that sunne with death. 

My pray’rs and vow s had done devotions fit, 

I took the offnngs, and upon the pit 
Bereft their h\es Out gush’d the sable blood, 

And round about me fled out of the flood 
The souls of the deceas’d There cluster’d then 
Youths, and their waves, much-suffnng aged men. 
Soft tender virgins that but new came there 
By timeless death, and green their sorrows v\ere 
There men-at-arms, with armours all embrew’d. 
Wounded w ith lances, and w ith faulchions hew ’d, 

In numbers, up and down the ditch, did stalk. 

And threw unmeasur’d cries about their W'alk, 

So homd that a bloodless fear surpns’d 
My daunted spints Straight then I advis’d 
My fnends to flay the slaughter’d sacrifice, 

Put them in fire, and to the Deities, 

Stem Pluto and Persephon^, apply 
Exciteful pray’rs Then drew I from my thigh 
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Mj wcU-edgd sword, stcptin, and firm]) stood 
fictwixt the pTcaic of shadows and the blood. 

And would not suffer an> one to dip 
^\^thm our ornng his unsolid liji, 

Before Tirciuj that did all controuL 
The first that press d m was Elpcnor’s soul, 

Hu body in the bread way'd earth as yet 
Unmoum d, unbuned bj us, since we iwct 
WTth other urgent labours, \cthu smart 
I wept to see, and rued it from m) heart, 

Enqmrmg how he could before me be 
That came b) ship? He, mourning answer d me 
In Circes house, the spite some spmt did bear 
i\i>d the unspeakable good liquor mere, 

Hath been my banc for being to descend 
A ladder mo<^ In height, I did not tend 
My way well down, but forwards made a prroof 
To tread the rounds, and from the 'try roof 
Fell on mv neck, and brake h and this made 
My soul thus Tuit thu infernal shade. 

And here, by them that next thyself are dear 
Thy wife, and father, that a little one 
Gave food to thee, and by thy only son 
At home behind thee IcfC T^machus, 

Do not depart by stealth, and Icarc me thus, 
Unmoum d, unbuned, lest ncglecied I 
Bring on thyself ih incentW Deity 
I know thak soild from hence, thy ship must touch 
On th isle Area where Touchsafe thus much, 
Good king, that, landed, tbou wilt mstantl) 

Bestow on me thy royal memory 
To thu grace, that ray body arms and all, 

May rest consum d m flenr funend 
And on the foamy shore a sepulchre 
Erect to me, that ofter-umcs may hear 
Of one so hapless. Let me these implore 
And fix upon ray sepulcbrc the oar * 

With whidi alnx I shook the aged seas, 

And had of fnends the dear socktJes. 

ilbnua apod ''hstUum m*k rt 
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Shall chance in only-carncst-pra> --vow’d age,'" 
Obtain’d at homo, quite em])ticd of his rage, 

'riiy subjects round about thee, nch and blest 
And here hath I ruth summ’d up thy -vital rest ’ 

I answer’d him MVe will suppose all these 
Decreed in Deitj , let it likewise please 
Tiresias to resohe me, why so near 
The blood and me mj mother’s soul doth bear. 

And yet nor word, nor look, -vouchsafe her son ? 

Doth she not know me ? ’ ‘ No,’ said he, ‘ nor none 

Of all these spirits, but myself alone, 

Knows anj thing till he shall taste the blood 
But whomsoever jou shall do that good, 

He w ill the truth of all } ou w ish unfold , 

Who you en\7 it to will all withhold ’ 

Thus said the kingly soul, and made retreat 
Amidst the inner parts of Pluto’s seat, 

When he had spoke thus by dn me instinct 
Still I stood firm, till to the blood’s precinct 
My mother came, and drunk , and then she knew 
I was her son, had passion to renew 
Her natural plaints, w hich thus she did pursue 
‘ How is It, O my son, that you aln e 
This deadly-darksome region underdne? 

’Tivixt -which, and earth, so many mighty seas, 

And horrid currents, interpose their prease, 

Oceanus in chief? Which none (unless 
More help’d than you) on foot now can transgress 
A w'ell-built ship he needs that ventures there 
Com’st thou from Troy but now, enforc’d to err 
All this time with thy soldiers? Nor hast seen, 

Ere this long day, thy country, and thy queen ? ’ 

I answ er’d ‘ That a necessary end 
To this infernal state made me contend , 

That from the wise Tiresias’ Theban soul 
I might an oracle involv’d unroll , 

* Trjpg, vtrb Xnrap<p -Which ill translate sc/tectuic stib moll} 
The epithet XiTrapip not of Xiira/iij, ^ iz pwgnts, or XtirapZs, 
ptnginfer, but \nrapws signifying orando To uhich 
pious age IS evei altogether addicted 
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For I came nothing near Achaia yet, 

Nor on onr lovd earth happy foot had tet, 

Bat, nmhap* saff'nng, end from coast to coast, 

Ever since first the mighty Gteoan host 
Dinnc Aindes led to llion, 

And I his folloirer to set war upon 

The rapefui Trojans and so pray’d she would 

The fate of that ungentle death unfold. 

That fore d her thither if some long disease, 

Or that the spleen of ber-that arrow s-pl ease, 

Diana, envious of most eminent dames, 

Had made her th object of her deadly aims ? 

My father’s state and sons I sought, if thr) 

Kept stDl my goods? Or the) betame the prc> 

Of any other holding me no more 
In pow'r of safe return ? Or if my store 
Xly wife had kept together with her son ? 

If she her Cm mind held, or had been won 
B> some chief Grecian from m) love and bed ? 

All tha she answer’d That ofCiction fed 
On ber blood still at home, and that to gnef 
She aB the days and dortnexs of ber life 
In tears had consecrate. That none potscst 
Mj famous kingdoms throne, but ih interest 
M) son bad m It still he held In peace, 

A coart kept like a pnnee, and bfs increase 
Spent in bu subjects’ good, odmjnisfnng lam 
Wth justice, and the general applause 
A king should ment, and all call d bun king. 

My father kept the uj^d, labouring, 

And shunn d the city us'd no sumptuous beds, 
IVooder’d-at fomituna, nor wealthy weeds, 

But in the winter strew’d about the fire 
La) with hu slaves m ashes, bis attire 
Like to a beggar’s when the sumraer came, 

And flutumn all frurti ripen d with his flame, 
iVhere grape charg'd vines made sbadem^ most 
abound, 

His couch with full n leaves made upon the ground, 
And here lay he, his sorrow’s Cuitfol state 
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Increasing as iie faded for 1113 fate 
And no\s the part of age that irksome is 
sadl) on him And that life of his 
She led, and iiensh’d in , not slaughter’d b} 

1 he Dame that darts lov d, and her archer} , 

Nor h} disease iinaded, ^ast and foul, 

1 liat wastes the bod}, and sends out the soul 
With shame and horror onl} m her moan, 

For me and m} life, she consum’d her own ’ 

She thus, when I had great desire to pro\c 
M} arms the circle where her soul did mo\e 
1 hrice pro^’d I, thrice she \anish’d like a sleep. 

Or fleeting shadow, which struck much more deep 
1 he wounds ni} woes made, and made ask her wh} 
She would m} lo\e to her embraces fl}. 

And not vouchsafe that cv’n m hell we might 
Pay pious Nature her unaltcr’d right, 

Vnd give Vexation here her cruel fill ? 

Should not the Queen here, to augment the ill 
Of e\’ry sufTrance, which her office is, 

Enforce thy idol to afford me this ? 

‘O son,’ she answer’d, ‘of the race of men 
The most unhapp} , our most equal Queen 
Will mock no solid arms with empt}' shade. 

Nor suffer empty shades again t’ invade 
Flesh, bones, and nerv es , nor w ill defraud the fire 
Of his last dues, that, soon as spirits expire 
And leave the white bone, arc his native right, 

VTien, like a dream, the soul assumes her flight 
The light then of the living w ith most haste, 

0 son, contend to This thy little taste 
Of this state is enough , and all this life 
Will make a tale fit to be told thy wife ’ 

This speech ive had , w hen now repair’d to me 
More female spirits, by Persephone 
Dnv’n on before her All th' heroes’ wives. 

And daughters, that led there their second lives, 
About the black blood throng’d Of whom yet more 
My mind impell’d me to inquire, before 

1 let them all together taste the gore. 
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For then irtmld all hare been du^K.Ts’d, and gone 
Thick u the) came. I therefore, one b)- one 
Let taste the pit, my word drawn from m) thigh, 

\nd stand betwixt them made, when, sev rally 
All told therr stocks. The first, that quench d htr 
fire, 

W as T)To, mned of a noble sm- 

She said tiie sprung from pore balrooncui bed. 

And Crethetis, son of /Volus, did wed 
Yet the dmne flood Enip^us lord, 

\^ ho much the most fair sircom of all floods moi d. 
Near whose streams Tyro walking, Jscptunc came, 
lAc Empeus, ar>d enjo) d the dame. 

Like to a hiU, the blue and snaky flood 
Abore Ih immortal and the mortal stood, 

And hid them both, as both together la> 

/ust where his cuf Tc o i faJIf mto ibe sol 
H« Tirgm waist (hssolv'd, she slumber'd then 
But when the God had done the work of men, 

Her fair hand gently wtingint thus he sard 

Oman 1 re)oice in our comb^n^d bed, 

For when the rear hath run his orcle round 
(Because the Gods' lorn must m frmt abound) 

My Icne shall make, to cheer thy teeming moans, 

Thy one dear botden bear two famous sons 
Ixjve well and bring them up. Go home, and sec 
That, though of more Joy ^ I shall be free, 

Thou dost not tell, to glonf) thy birth 
Thy lore is Neptune, shaker of the earth 
This lajd, be plung d into the sea and iljc, 

Begot with child by him, the liAt let sec 
Great Pelias, and Ncleus, that became 
In Joves great ministry of might) fame. 

Pelias in broad Ideas held his throne, 

Wealthy m cattle th other royal son 

Rul d sandy Pylos. To these issue more 

This queen of women to her husband bote, 

jFson, and Pheres, and Amythaon 

That for his light on horseback stoop d to none. 

Next her I saw admir’d Antjopc, 
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Asopus’ dauglitcr, ^\ho (as much as she 
Boasted attraction of great Neptune’s lo\e) 

Boasted to slumber m the arms of Jo\e, 

And two sons likewise at one burden bore 
To that her all-controlling paramour, 

Amphion, and fair Zcthus that first laid 

Great Thebes’ foundations, and strong walls con%e>’d 

About her turrets, that se\en ports enclos’d, 

I'or though the Thebans much in strength repos’d, 
Yet had not they the strength to hold their own. 
Without the added aids of wood and stone 
Alcmena next I saw, that famous wife 
Was to Amphitryo, and honour’d life 
Gave to the lion-hearted Hercules, 

That was of Jove’s embrace the great increase 
I saw, besides, proud Creon’s daughter there. 
Bright Megara, that nuptial yoke did wear 
With Jove’s great son, who nexer field did try 
But bore to him the flow’r of victor)’ 

The mother then of CEdipus I saw, 

Fair Epicasta, that, beyond all law, 

Her ow n son married, ignorant of kind 
And he, as darklv taken in his mind. 

His mother w’edded, and his father slew 
Whose blind act Heav’n expos’d at length to view, 
And he in all-lov’d 1 hebes the supreme state 
With much moan manag’d, for the heavy fate 
The Gods laid on him She made violent flight 
To Pluto’s dark house from the loathdd light, 

Beneath a steep beam strangled with a cord. 

And left her son, in life, pains as abhorr’d 
As all the Furies pour’d on her in hell 
Then saw’ I Chloris,' that did so excell 
In answenng beauties, that each part had all 
Great Neleus married her, when gifts not small 
Had won her favour, term’d by name of dow’r 
She w’as of all Amphion’s seed the flow ’r , 

Amphion, call’d lasides, that then 
Rul’d strongly Mynisean Orchomen, 

And noxv his daughter rul’d the Pylian throne. 
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Because her beaut) t empire orershorw- 
She brought her wifc-aw^ husband, Jsdcdj, 

Sestor much honour’d, Pendymcnui, 

And Chromius, sons wrth im''rcign virtues grac’d 
But after brought a daughter that unpass d, 
Rare-beaulied Pero so for form exact 
That Nature to a mrradc was racltd 
In her perfectioni, Ward with th e)^* of men 
That nude of all the countrj-’s hearts a chain, 

And drew them suitor* to her \\Titch her *irc 
Took vantage of, and, ance he did aspire 
To nothing more than to the broad-brow d herd 
Of oien, which the common fame so rear'd. 

Own d by Iphidus, not a man should be 
His Pero 8 husband, that from Phylacc 
Those never-yet-driv n oxen could not drive. 

\et these a strong hope held him to achieve, 
Because a prophet, that had never err’d. 

Had said, that onl) ht should be jireferr’d 
To their possession. But the equal fate 
Of God withstood his stealth mextneate 
Imprisoning bands, and rturdy churlish rwajns 
That were the herdsmen, who withheld with chains 
rhe stealth attemplcr which was onl) he 
That durst abet the act with prophecy 
None dse would undertake iC and he most 
The king would needs a prophet should be just. 
But when some dai-s and months cxpinkl were. 

And aH the hours had brought about the year 
The prophet did so satisfy the kin^ 

^hidns, an his cunning questioning) 

“Wiat be enfranchlsd him and, all wo r st done, 
Joves counsel made th all safe conduedn. 

Then saw I Leda, link d m nuptui chain 
^Vith Tyndarus, to whom she dw sustain 
Sons much renown d for wisdom Castor one, 

That pass'd for use of horse comparison 
And PoUux, that eicell d in whirlbat fight 
Both these the fruitful earth bore, while the light 
Of life inspir’d them after which, they found 
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Such grace \\iih Jo\c, that both lu’d under ground, 
li) change of days , hfe still did one sustain, 

While til’ other died , the dead then liv’d again, 

The Ining d}ing, both of one self date 

Their lives and deaths made b> the Gods and Fate 

Iphimedia after Leda came. 

That did derne from Neptune too the name 

Of father to two admirable sons 

Life yet made short their admirations, 

Who God-opposed Otus had to name. 

And Ephialtes far in sound of fame 

The prodigal earth so fed them, that the) grew 

To most huge stature, and had fairest hue 

Of all men, but Orion, under heav’n 

At nine years old nine cubits they were dnv’n 

Abroad in breadth, and sprung nine fathoms high 

They threaten’d to give battle to the sky. 

And all th’ Immortals They were setting on 
Ossa upon Olympus, and upon 
Steep Ossa lea%7 Pelius, that ev’n 
They might a highway make with lofty hea^’n , 

And had perhaps perform’d it, had they liv’d 
Till they were striplings, but Jove's son deprn’d 
Their limbs of hfe, before th’ age that begins 
The flow ’r of youth, and should adorn their chins 

Phsedra and Proens, w ith w ise Minos’ flame. 

Bright Anadne, to the ofTring came 

Whom w'hilome Theseus made his prise from Crete, 

lhat Athens’ sacred soil might kiss her feet. 

But never could obtain her virgin flow’r, 

Till, m the sea-girt Dia, Dian’s pow ’r 
Detain’d his homeward haste, where (in her fane. 

By Bacchus witness’d) was the fatal wane 
Of her pnme glory Mmra, Clymene, 

I witness’d there , and loath’d Enphyle, 

That honour’d gold more than she lov’d her spouse ^ 

But all th’ heroesses in Pluto’s house 
That then encounter’d me, exceeds my might 

* Amphinraus was her husband, whom she betrayed to his rum 
at Thebes, for gold taken of Adnstus her brother 
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To name or number and Qmbro»jan night 
\\ouki quite be spent, when now the fonnal hours 
Present to iJccp our aJ) disposed po« r*, 

If at my ship, or here. Mj home made \‘ow 
I leaTC for 6t grace to the Gods and jxiu. 

This said the filence hii discourse had made 
WTth pleasure held still through the houses shadi^ 
UTien white-arm d Arettf this speech began 
“Fbreaoans! How appears to wia thu man. 

So goodly picrson d, and so maten d with mind ? 
My guest he is, but all you stand combincl 
In the renown he doth us. l)o not then 
With careless haste dismiss him, nor the mam 
Of hrt dispatch to one so needy maim. 

The Go^ free bounty gives ns all Jmt claim 
To goods enow This siwcch, the oldest man 
Of any other Phrcacensian, 

The grave hcroc, Echmtus, gave 
AD approbation, sa)7ng “Fnends I « hare 
The motion of the wise queen m such words 
As have not missd the mark, with which accords 
Kly dear opinion. Out Alcmoui, 

In word and work, must be our rule. He thus 
And then Alcmooi said “This then must stand. 
If while I live I rule m the command 
Of this welhskifl d m navigation state 
Endure then, guest, though roost importunate 
Be your aflects for home. A htilc stay 
If jtnir espectarKx. bear perhaps it ma> 

Our gifts make more complete. TTic cares of oil 
Your doe deduction asks but pnnapal 
I am therem the ruler He replied 

Alcroous, the most duly gionfied 
VYith rule of all of all men If you lay 
Commandment on me of a whole year’s stay 
So aD the while your preparations rise, 

As wti!i m gtfiB as tirac,^ ye can devise 
No better for me for I shaD come 
Much fuller handed, and more honoured, home, 
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And dearer to my people, in ^^hose io^cs 
1 he richer c\crmore the better pro\cs 
He answer’d “ Fherc is argued in )our sight 
A ^sorth that works not men for benefit, 

Like prollers or impostors, of whicli crew, 

The gentle black earth feeds not uj) a few. 

Here and there wand’rers, blanching talcs and lies, 
Of neither praise, nor use You mo\c our ejes 
With form, our minds with matter, and our ears 
With elegant oration, such as bears 
A music m the order’d histor) 

It lays before us Not Demodocus 
With sweeter strains hath us’d to sing to us 
All the Greek sorrows, wept out m }Our own 
But say Of all jour worth) friends, were none 
Objected to your c> cs that consorts w ere 
To Ihon with you, and sen-’d destiny there? 

This night is passing long, unmeasur’d, none 
Of all my household would to bed jet on, 

Relate these wondrous things Were I with you, 

If j’^ou would tell me but jour woes, as now, 

Till the divine Aurora show’d her head, 

I should m no night relish thought of bed ” 

“ Most eminent king,” said he, “times all must keep, 
There’s time to sjieak much, time as much to sleep 
But w'ould you hear still, I will tell you still. 

And utter more, more miserable ill 

Of friends than yet, that scap’d the dismal wars, 

And perish’d homew ards, and in household jars 
Wag’d by a wicked woman The chaste Queen 
No sooner made these lady ghosts unseen, 

Here and there flitting, but mine ej’esight won 
The soul of Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, 

Sad, and about him all his tram of friends, 

That m ^Egisthus’ house endur’d their ends 
Witli his stern fortune Having drunk the blood, 

He knew’ me instantlj’, and forth a flood 
Of springing tears gush’d , out he thrust his hands, 
With wall t’ embrace me, but their old commands 
Flow’d not about him, nor their weakest part 
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I wept to »cc, and moand turn from mj heart. 

And ask d 0 \gamemnon I King of men ' 

^^^lat sort of cruel death hath render d slain 
Thy royal person ? Neptone m thy fleet 
Hea\'’n and hu hellish biUowi making meet, 

Rousing the winds? Or ha\x thy men by land 
Done thee this ill, for usinp ih) command 
Past their consents, m diminuUdn 
Of those foil shares their ftorths b> lot had won 
Of sheep or oxen ? Or of an) town, 

In co\-etom sinfc, to make their nghts thint own 
In men or women prisoners? He replied 
By none of these m an) right 1 died, 

Bat b> -h/giithui and my murd rous wife 
(Did to a banquet at his house) my life 
Hath thus be^ reft mfc to m) slaughter led 
like to an ox pretendea to be fed- 
So miserably fell I and with me 
My fnends lay maisacred, os when y^ou see 
At any nch man s noptuls, shot, or feast, 

About hiS kitchen white tooth d twine lie drest 
The slaughters of a world of men thine eyes. 

Both private, and m preasc of enemies, 

Have pertonolly witness d but this one 
\\ ould all tby parts hare broken mto moan, 

To sec how stnrw'd about our cups and cates, 

As tables set with feast, so we with fates, 

ATI gash d and slain lay all the floor embrued 
With blood and brain. But that which most I rued, 
Flew from the hcaiy voice that Pnam § seed, 
Cassandra, breath d, whom, she that wit doth feed 
With banrful crafts, false Oytemnestra, slew 
Close sitting by me up my hands I threw 
hrom earth to beav’n, and tumbllog on my sword 
Gave wretched life op when the most abhorr’d, 

Bj all her sex’s shame; forsook the room. 

Nor deign d, thotigh then so near this heavy home, 
To shut my lips, or close ray broken eyes. 

Nothing so heap d is wrth impieties. 

As such a woman that would kill her spouse 


I 
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That married her a maid When to my house 
I brought her, hoping of her love m heart, 

To children, maids, and slaves But she (in th’ art 
Of only mischief hearty) not alone 
Cast on herself this foul aspersidn. 

But loving dames, hereafter, to their lords 
AVill bear, for good deeds, her bad thoughts and words ’ 
‘Alas,’ said I, ‘that Jove should hate the lives 
Of Atreus’ seed so highly for their vives ' 

Bor Menelaus’ wife a number fell. 

For dang’rous absence thine sent thee to hell ’ 

‘For this,’ he answer’d, ‘be not thou more kind 
Than wise to thy wife Never all thy mind 
Let words express to her Of all she know s, 

Curbs for the worst still, in thyself repose 
But thou by thy w'lfe’s w'lles shalt lose no blood, 
Exceeding wnse she is, and wise in good 
Icanus’ daughter, chaste Penelope, 

We left a young bride, w hen for battle w'e 
Forsook the nuptial peace, and at her breast 
Her first child sucking, who, by this hour, blest. 

Sits in the number of surviving men 
And his bliss she hath, that she can contain. 

And her bliss thou hast, that she is so wise 
For, by her wisdom, thy returned eyes 
Shall see thy son, and he shall greet his sire 
With fitting welcomes , w’hen in my retire, 

My wife denies mine eyes my son’s dear sight, 

And, as from me, will take from him the light, 

Before she adds one just delight to life, 

Or her false wit one truth that fits a wife 
For her sake therefore let my harms ad\nse. 

That though thy wnfe be ne’er so chaste and Avise, 

Yet come not home to her in open view',* 

With any ship or any personal show'. 

But take close shore disguis’d, nor let her know, 

For ’tis no world to trust a w'oman now 

But what says Fame ? Doth my son yet sumve. 

In Orchomen, or Pylos? Or doth ]i\e 

* This adwce he followed at his coming home. 
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In SpaJta with hi5 nncJe? I see 
Dmne Oresles is not here with me 
1 answer d, asking WTiy doth Atreus son 
Enquire of roe, who yet amt d where none 
ConW give to these news an) certain wings? 

And 'm absurd to tell uncertain thina 

Such tad speech past us and as thus we stood, 
Wnh kind tears rend ring unkind fortunes good, 
Achilles' and Patrodus soul appear’d. 

And his soul, of whom never ill was heard, 

The good Antilochus, and the soul of him 
That aJl the Greeks past both for force and hmb, 
Excepting the unmatchd A^acadcs, 

Iliustnoui AJaa. But the fust of these 
That saw adcrrowledg'd, and saluted me, 

\\ as Thetis:' con*^ nng son, who (hcatil) 

Hu state here taking) said Unworlh) breath I 
BTiat act yet mighocr iroagmeth 
rhy >Tnt rous spirit ? How dewt thou descend 
These undcr-regions, where the dead man s end 
Is to be lookd on, and his foolish shade? 

I answer'd him I was mdacd t iniadc 
These under parts, most eiccUent of Greece, 

To visit wise Tircsias; for odiTCc 
Of virtue to direct my vo)*agc home 
To nigged Ithaca since I could come 
To note m no place, where Achaia slood. 

And so liv’d cver^ tortur’d with the blood 
In man s vain vein*, fhou, therefore, Thetis’ son, 
Hast equaird all that ever )ct have wun 
The bliss the earth yields, or hereafter shall. 

In life thy eminence was ador’d of all 
Ev’n with the Gods and now ev’n dead, I see 
Thy vmues proTKigate thy empery 
To a renew’d life of command breath 
So great Achilles tnumpbs over death 
This comfort of him this encounter found 
Urge not my death to me, nor rub that wound, 

I rather wish to live in earth a swain, 

Or serve a swaiu for hire, that scarce can gam 
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Brcnfl to sustain him, than, that life once gone, 

Of all the dead sway the imperial throne 
But say, and of my son some romfort yield, 

If he goes on m first fights of the field. 

Or lurks for safety m the obscure rear? 

Or of my father if thy royal tar 

Hath been ad\ertis’d, that the Phthian throne 

He still commands, as greatest Myrmidon^ 

Or that the Phthian and Thessalian rage 
(Now feet and hands are m the hold of age) 
Despise his empire? Under those bright rays, 

In which hcas’n’s fervour hurls about the days 
Must I no more shine his revenger now, 

Such as of old the Ihon overthrow 
'd itness’d my anger, th’ univ ersal host 
Sending before me to this shady coast, 

In fight for OrLCia Could I now resort, 

(But for some small time) to my father’s court. 

In spirit and pow’r as then, those men should find 
My hands inaccessible, and of fire my mind, 

That durst with all the numbers they arc strong 
Unseat his honour, and suborn his wrong’ 

This pitch still flew his spirit, though so low. 
And this I answer’d thus ‘I do not know 
Of blameless Peleus any least report. 

But of your son, in all the utmost sort, 

I can inform your care with truth, and thus 
From ScyTos princely Neoptolemus 
By fleet I convey'd to the Greeks, where he 
Ukas chief, at both parts, w hen our gravnty 
Retir’d to council, and our youth to fight 
In council still so fiery was Conceit 
In his quick apprehension of a cause, 

That first he ever spake, nor pass’d the laws 

Of any great stay, in his greatest haste 

None would contend with him, that counsell’d last. 

Unless illustrious Nestor, he and I 

Would sometimes put a fnendly contrary 

On his opinion In our fights, the prease 

Of great or common, he vvoqld nev er cease, 
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But Cir before fight ever No nun there, 
h or force, he forced. He ibuglitcrer 
Of many n brave man in most dreadful fight 
But one and other wlrom he reft of light. 

In Grccun succour I ran ndther name, 

Nor give m number Tlic |iarl)CuUr fame 
Of one man s ibughtcr )ct 1 must not pass 
Fmypjlus Tclephidcs he was. 

That fell beneath him, and with him the falls 

Of such huge men went that thc> show d Iflcc whales * 

Ramptr*d about him. Ntxiptolemas 

Set him to sharp]) for the sumptuous 

haTOuri of mi«rcss« he taw him wear 

For past all doubt his lK*autics had no peer 

Of all that mme ejes noted, next to one 

Artd that was Memnon, Tithons bun like ton. 

Thus far for fiphl in imblic may a taste 
Gist of his eminence- How far ttupast 
His fptrrt in imsaiL, where he was not teen, 

Nor glory could be said to praise hrt tplccn, 

Thu dose note I cxcerjncd. WTien see «t 
Hid in F|)cus horse, no optimaie 
Of all the Greeks there lad the charge to ope 
And shut the stratagem but I My tcopc 
To note then each man t tpint In a itrait 
Of to much danger much the better might 
Be hit b) me, than others, at, pnn*oli. d, 

I thifted place mil when, in tome I tmokd 
Both pnvy iremblings, arid dore sont of team, 

In him yet not a lofl conceit of ihciri 
Could all my tcarch tee, either his wet eyes 
Ply'd itni with wipings, or the goodl) guise. 

His person all wap put fortli, in least part, 

By any tremblings, showd hu touch d at heart. 

But csTir he was urging me to make 
May to their sally ^ his iign to shake 
His sword hid in his scabbard, or his lance 

' Tbii pkee (tad Dumber more) (s noit odierably rolttakn 
by mO traniUtor* ddc) coanMiilon. 

* The bone aboroaJd. 



HOMERS ODVSS^^S 


2TS 

Loaded with iron, at me No good chance 
]-Iis thoughts to Tro) intended In tli’ e\(,nt, 

Higli 'I’ro) depopulate, he made ascent 
To his fair ship, with jmse and treasure store. 

Safe, and no touch aw.ij witli him lie bore 
Of far-off-hurl’d lance, or of close fought sword, 
AVhose wounds for fa\ours war doth oft afford, 

Which he (though sought) miss’d in war’s closest wage 
In close fights Jfats dolh nevtr Inti ’ 

This made the soul of swift Achilles tread 
A march of glory through the herb) mead, 

For joy to hear me so renown his son , 

And vanish’d stalking But with passidn 

Stood th’ other souls struck, and each told his banc 

Only the spirit Telamonian * 

Kept far off, angry for Jthe \ ictory 
I won from him at fleet , though arbitr) 

Of all a court of war pronounc’d it mine. 

And Pallas’ self Our prise were th’ arms dninc 
Of great .dsacidcs, propos’d t’ our fames 
By his bright iNIothcr, at his funeral games 
I wish to hcav’n I ought not to have won , 

Since for those arms so high a head so soon 
The base earth cover’d, Ajax, that of all 
The host of Greece had person capital, 

And acts as eminent, excepting his 

Whose arms those were, in whom was nought amiss 

I tried the great soul w ith soft w ords, and said 

‘ Ajax ' Great son of Telamon, array’d 

In all our glories ' What ’ not dead resign 

Thy w rath for those curst arms ? The Pow ’rs divine 

In them forg’d all our balies, in thine own one. 

In thy grave fall our tower w'as overthrown 
We mourn, for ever maim’d, for thee as much 
As for Achilles , nor thy w rong doth touch, 

In sentence, any but Saturnius’ doom , 

In w'hose hate w'as the host of Greece become 
A very horror , who express’d it w'ell 
In signing thy fate with this timeless hell 
* Aja\ the son of Telamon 



THE ELE\'ENTH BOOK 219 

Approach then, ktng of all the Grecian merit, 

Repress thv great mind and thy flahiy spint, 

And give the words I gnre thee worthy ear 

Ml this no word drew from him, but less near 
The stem soul kept to other souls he fled, 

And gild along the river of the dead. 

Thou^ anger mov’d bun, yet he might have spoke, 

Smee I to him. But ray desires were strook 

\Vhh sight of other souls. And then I saw 

Mmos, that minister’d to Death a law 

And Jove 8 bright son was. He was set, and sway’d 

A golden sceptre and to him did plead 

A sort of others, set about his throne, 

In Pluto B wide-doodd house when straight came on 
Mighty Onon, who was hunting there 
The herds of those beasts he had slaughter’d here 
In desert hills cm earth. A dub be bore. 

Entirely steel, whose virtoea never wore. 

Tttrus I saw to whom the glonons earth 
Open’d her worah, and gave unhappy birth 
Upwards, and flat upon the pavement, lay 
Hts ample lunbs, that spreoa in their display 
Nme acres’ compass. On his bosom sot 
Two vultures, diggmg, throuA his caul of fat, 

Into his liver witci their crooked beaks 
And each by turns the concrete entrail breaks 
(As smiths their steel beat) set on either side. 

Nor doth he ever labour to divide 
His liver and their beaks, nor with his hand 
Offer them ofli but suffers by command 
Of th angry Thund'rer ofTnng to enforce 
Hii love Latona, m the doae recourse 
She us’d to Pytho through the dancing land. 

Smooth Panopeus. I saw likewise stand, 

Up to the chin, amidst a hquid lake, 

Tormented Tantalus, yet could not 
His trammg thirit Oft as his scornful cup 
Th old man would taste, so oft twas swallow’d up. 
And all the black earth to hii feet descried. 

Divine pow’r (plaguing him) the lake still dned. 
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About his head, on high trees, clust’ring, hung 
Pears, apples, granates, olives e\er-young, 

Delicious figs, and many fruit-trees more 
Of other burden, ^^hose alluring store 
When th’ old soul striv’d to pluck, the winds from 
sight. 

In gloomy vapours, made them vanish quite 
There sav I Sisyphus m infinite moan. 

With both hands heaving up a massy stone. 

And on his tip-toes racking all his height. 

To vTest up to a mountain-top his freight , 

When prest to rest it there, his nerves quite spent, 
Down rush’d the deadly quarr)', the event 
Of all his torture nei\ to raise again , 

To which straight set his never-rested pain 
The sweat came gushing out from ev’ry pore 
And on his head a standing mist he w ore. 

Reeking from thence, as if a cloud of dust 
Were rais’d about it Down with these was thrust 
The idol of the force of Hercules, 

But his firm self did no such fate oppress. 

He feasting lives amongst th’ Immortal States, 
White-ankled Hebe and himself made mates 
In heav’nly nuptials Hebe, Jove’s dear race, 

And Juno’s whom the golden sandals grace 
About him flew the clamours of the dead 
Like fowls, and still stoop’d cuffing at his head 
He with his bow', like Night, stalk’d up and down. 

His shaft still nock’d, and hurling round his frown 
At those vex’d hov’rers, aiming at them still. 

And still, as shooting out, desire to still 
A horrid bawdnck w'ore he thw art his breast. 

The thong all-gold, in which were forms imprest, 
'\^ffiere art and miracle drew equal breaths. 

In bears, boars, lions, battles, combats, deaths. 

Who Avrought that work did never such before. 

Nor so divinely will do ever more 

Soon as he saw, he knew me, and gave speech 

‘ Son of Laertes, high in wisdom’s reach. 

And yet unhappy wretch, for m this heart. 
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Of all exploits nchiev’d by thy desert, 

Thy worth but works out some sinister fate, 

As I m earth did. I was generate 
By Jove himself and yet past mean opprest 
B} one my for infcnor whose proud best 
Impos'd abhorred labours on mj hand. 

Of ah which one was, to descend this strand. 

And bale the dog from thence. He could not think 
An act that danger could make deeper tinL 
And yet this depth I drew and fetiA d as high 
As this was low the dog TTie Deity 
Of aleight and wisdom, os of downright pow r 
Both stoop d, and rais d, and made me conqueror 
This said, be made descent again as low 
As Pluto 3 court when I stood firm, for show 
Of more heroes of the tune* before, 

And m^t perhaps have aeen my wish of more, 
Theseus and Pinthous, dem d 
From roots of Deity) but before ih achiev'd 
Rare n^ht of these, the rank son! d multitude 
In mfinite docks rose, venting sounds so rude, 

That pale Fear took me, lest the Gorgon i head 
Rush’d in amongst them, thrust up, m my dread, 

By gum PersephonA I therefore sent 
My men before to ship, and after went 
Where, boarded, set, and launch d, the ocean wave 
Our car* and forewinds speedy possage gave. 


FIMIS UBai UWDECOU HOM. ODVSS. 
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iHh. ARGUMfc.NT 

He shows from Hell his safe retreat 
To til isle i5lTia, Circe s seat , 

And how he scap d the Sirens calls 
With th’ erring rocks, and waters falls, 

That Scjlla and Charjbdis break , 

The Sun s stol n herds , and his sad WTealv 
Both of Uljsses ship and men. 

His ow n head scaping scarce the pain 

Another Argument 

JIO The rocks that err d 
The Sirens call 
The Sun s stol n herd 
The soldiers fall 

“ Our ship now past the straits of th’ ocean flood, 

She plow’d the broad sea’s billoiis, and made good 
The isle ^tea, where the palace stands 
Of rh’ earfyTiser with the rosy hands, 

Active Aurora, where she loves to dance, 

And where the Sun doth his prime beams advance. 

When here arriv’d, we drew her up to land, 

And trod ourselves the re-saluted sand. 

Found on the shore fit restmg for the night, 

Slept, and expected the celestial light 

Soon as the white-and-red-mix’d finger’d Dame 
Had gilt the mountams with her saffron flame, 

I sent my men to Circe’s house before. 

To fetch deceas’d Elpenor to the shore 

Straight sw'ell’d the high banks with fell’d heaps of 
trees. 

And, full of tears, w'e did due exsequies 

To our dead friend Whose corse consum’d wuth hre. 

And honour’d arms, w'hose sepulchre enture. 
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And m-er that a column mud, hu oar 
CunoUBly corVd, to hu desire before, 

Upon the top of qH h« tomb we fixi 
Of all ntea fit hu funeral pile wn* mu d. 

Nor u-aa our safe tuceni from Hell conceal d 
'From Circe s Ijiowledge nor ro soon reveal 
But she was with us, with her bread and food, 

And ruddy wine, brought by her sacred brood 
Of woods and fountains. In the midst iho stood 
And thus saluted us Unhappy men. 

That have, inlorni d irith all your senses, been 
In Phito s dismal mansion ) You shah 
Twice now where oihcra, that Mortaliw 
In her fair arms holds, shall but once tfcccose. 

But eat and dnnL out all conceit of these. 

And this day dedicate to food and wme, 

The foUowmg night to sleep. 'When next shall shine 
'I'he cheerful morning, you shall prove the seas. 

Your way and erfry act ye must address, 

My koorledge of tieir order ahalJ design, 
with txiur own bed ooans^ ye mdine 
Events ai ixd against ye^ and sustain, 

By sea and shore, the woful ends that reign 
In wilful actions Thus did she advise 
And, for the hme, our fortunes were so wise 
To follow wise dmectiona, AD that day 
We sat and feasted. MTicii bis lower way 
The Sun had entered, and the E>cn the high, 

My fnends slept on then gables she and 1 
(I^ by her fair hand to place apart. 

By her wdkwrted) did to sleep cxmi'ert 
Our timid pow'rs when aU things Fate Jet fall 
In our flgfltr she ask d 1 told her all. 

To which she answer’d These things thug took end 
And now to those that I inform attend, 

ItTilch you remerab‘nn& God htrasdf shaD be 
The blMsW author of your memory 

First to the Sirens je riiall come, that taint 
The minds of all men whom they can acquaint 
lYith theix attractions. ^Ttosoever shah, 
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For want of knowledge mov’d, but hear the call 

Of any Siren, he will so despise 

Both wife and children, for their sorc^nes. 

That never home turns his affection’s stream, 

Nor they take joy in him, nor he in them 
The Sirens will so soften with their song 
(Shnll, *^and in sensual appetite so strong) 

His loose affections, that he gives them head 
And then observe They sit amidst a mead, 

And round about it runs a hedge or wall 
Of dead men’s bones, their wither’d skins and all 
Hung all along upon it , and these men 
Were such as they had fawn’d into their fen, 

And then their slans hung on their hedge of bones 
Sail by them therefore, thy companions 
Beforehand causing to stop ev’ry ear 
With, sweet soft wax, so close that none may hear 
A note of all their charmings Yet may you. 

If you affect it, open ear allow 
To try their motion , but presume not so 
To trust your judgment, when your senses go 
So loose about you, but give strait command 
To all your men, to bind you foot and hand 
Sure to the mast, that you may safe approve 
How strong in instigation to their love 
Their rapting tunes are If so much they move. 
That, spite of all your reason, your will stands 
To be enfranchis’d both of feet and hands. 

Charge all your men before to slight your charge, 

And rest so far from feanng to enlarge 
That much more sure they bind you "When your 
friends 

Have outsail’d these, the danger that transcends 
Rests not in any counsel to prevent. 

Unless your own mmd finds the tract and bent 
Of that way that avoids it I can say 
That in your course there lies a twofold way, 

The nght of w'hich your own, taught, present wit. 

And grace divine, must prompt In gen’ral yet 
Let this inform you Near these Sirens’ shore 
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Move two steep rodcB, at whose feet be and roar 
The Wack sea s cmel billows the bless’d Gods 
Call them the Rovers. Then abhorr’d abodes 
No bnd can pass no not the doves, whose fear^ 

Sne Jove so loves that they arc said to bear 
Ambixiffm, to him, can their ravine scape, 

But one of them falls ever to the rape 
Of those sly rocks yet Jove another still 
Adds to the rest, that so may ever fin 
The sacred nomber Never ship could shun 
The nimble penl wing'd ther^ bat did nm 
With all her bulk, and bodies of her men, 

To utter rum. For the seas retam 
Not only their outrageous sesturc there, 

But fierce assistants of particnlar fear 
And supernatural mischiefi the? eispire. 

And those are wiuriwinds of devouring fire 
Whisking about stiTL Th Argive ship alone, 

^Vhlch bore the care of all men, got her gone,* 

^ TIAssi HmUa Wbai ibcM dora 

were, ud Um vbole mind of tiito ptsn, the gnu VUcedoo 
okto^ etdroQ AmphlpoUto, be g ntwere d Ttiej were tbe 
PloAda or •eren Sdui. One of ehlcb {besldei hu proper 
Ifflperfectkia of being Le. txj! vtl mMte mr a j 

td vis ffartvt) b Otterly obecored or lei bf tbcM rockn. 
Why then, or benr Tore etill nppUrd the loat mo, Umt tbe 
msober mlgtu be foil, Atbenwns blla to it and helpi the 
other OQt, lat apt e ilD g il to be efflmtd of thrir ptrprtml 
jcpusftTf number thoogh there eppeaTed bat dz. But how 
him end inatWwTMi tboe pt 'oe u e tbow In tbea eflecitil ex 
podtkns d the poeQcAl mundj thli and en fanndred othn, 
pent to mere presamptaotia gnen el tha inecceslble Poet, 1 
hope wfQ make pbtn eoongb to the moat enrVxti of any thing 
dotw, 1 — iiiiw their own aei c a aui ea. and meat arrogant orer 
weenlnga In tbe 3 f the Illadi (being y) ai the games 
celetKated at Patroclns fnoerals they tied to the top of mast 
riXeax rpitfltMV, hsnditm t iboot t fer a fame, to 

tH«t Qsy these grmt men i aboroakl g i po aitk ioa) they ibot at the 
ReUdea. 

• tAs\ ^lAaura. etc. A*t»u natihu curm Ukt Mf 
that Seiw lha can cf U fua ar if mU iAfafi wtdeb onr exHka 
will needs restrain, rmrnii hervinx swtaihes vtt Niita- 

rids when the care of all men {nserratkn b affiimed to 
be the frelghl of it as if poets acid falstonans cotnprehmded 
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Come from Areta, Yet perhaps ev’n she 
Had wrack’d at those rocks, if the Deity, 

That lies by Jove’s side, had not lent her hand 
To their transmission , since the man, that mann’d 
In chief that voyage, she in chief did love 
Of these two spiteful rocks, the one doth shove 
Against the height of heav’n her pomted brow 
A black cloud bmds it round, and never show 
Lends to the sharp pomt , not the clear blue sky 
Lets ever view it, not the summer’s eye. 

Nor fervent autumn’s None that death could end 
Could ever scale it, or, if up, descend, 

Though twenty hands and feet he had for hold, 

A polish’d ice-like ghbness doth enfold 
The rock so round, whose midst a gloomy cell 
Shrouds so far westward that it sees to hell 
From this keep you as far, as from his bow 
An able young man can his shaft bestow 
For here the whulmg Scylla shrouds her face,* 

all things, when I scarce know any that makes them any part 
of their care But this likewise is garbage good enough for the 
monster Nor wnll I tempt our spiced consciences with expressing 
the dmne mind it includes Being afraid to affirm any good of 
poor poesy, since no man gets any goods by it. And notwith- 
standing many of our bird -eyed starters at profanation are for 
nothing so afraid of it , as that lest their galled consciences 
(scarce believing the most real truth, m approbation of their 
fives) should be rubbed wth the confirmation of it, even in these 
contemned vanities (as their impieties please to call them) which 
by much more learned and pious than themselves hai e ever been 
called the raptures of divine inspuation, by which. Homo supra 
hnmanam naiuram engitur, et in Deuni transit — Plat 

* Ltivhv \e\aKvTa, etc. Graviter vociferans , as all most 
untruly translate it As they do in the next verse these words 
cTKvXahos veoyiKijs catiili leonis, no lion being here dreamed of, 
nor any vociferation iseivbv XeXaKuia signifying tndignam, 
dtsstmtlem, or homhthm vocem edens but in what kind 
hombilemt Not for the gravity or greatness of her voice, but 
for the unworthy or disproportionable small whulmg of it , she 
being in the vast frame of her body, as the very words iriKup 
Kaiibv signif) , monstrum ingens , whose disproportion and 
deformity is too poetically (and therein elegantly) ordered for fat 
and flat prosers to comprehend Nor could they make the 
Poet s w ords sen e their comprehension , and therefore they add 
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That breathes a voice at oD ports no more base 
Than are a newly kitten d kitling'i cnes, 

Herself a monster yet of boundless sixe, 

Whose sight would nothing please a mortal s eyes, 

No nor the ejTS of an? G<^ if he 

(Whom nought should fnght) fell foul on her and she 

Her full shape shoVd. Tw^vc foul feet bear about 

Her ugly bulk. Sue huge long necks look out 

Of her rank shoulder* eVry neck doth let 

A ghastly head out ev*ry head three set, 

Tmck thrust together of obhorrtd teeth. 

And cv*ry tooth stuck with a sable death. 

She lurks m midit of oD her den, and streaks 
From out a lastly whirlpool all her necks 
^Vhe^c, gloting round her rock, to fish she falls 
And up rush dolphins, dogfish somewhiles whale* 

If got within her when her rapmc feeds 
For ever-groanuig Amphitnte breeds 
About her whirlpool an unmeasur’d store. 

No ica-man ever boasted touch of shore 
That there touch d with bis ship, but sdll the fed 
Of him and hu a tuiin for ev’ry head 
Spewing his ship oL You shall then descry 
The other humbler rock, that move* so nigh 
Your dart may mete the distance. It receives 
A huge wild fig-tree, curl d with ample leaves, 

d tbaif own Xim#, froro wbenc* XcX«jr«b I* der lwl iJgnl^Ing 
nfo otdrid^a ttmA And vrvXarot ^*71X4* U to be ezpcniul«d. 
eduU ttffT or mw tii oot lt*rU &il Una tbej botcfi aod 
abase tbe lococoparmble bwcsuwi loim not bow 

otberwtae t be mo ot r o d etwagb Uj « uiiiri ? « t help om tbe 
nuoiter Imagining so bugs a fieat body moat oeedf hare a 
votes ai bn(s aod then wooki cot oar HomT bars likened it to 
Imn whelp voles, bat t tbe Urn a wn 1 and all bod been uoeb 
toollolet males vcScs answenbla loberhnfcnm. ABdtbereicrs 
txiDd onr Icimhabte mutar a oew war to expren ber moonrooJ 
dkproportloo perrbrmiog H ao. as tnrs coa ba nikt! nfrJi. 
And I woold learn of mj k aroad detraetor that wOl needs 
bars ms onlj- transkts ent ol tbs Latm wbat Latlo trmesfeboe 
teHsmstbis? Or whai Qrsekn haihsm ferond this and a fanedred 
otber mcti? \Vh*cb may be »«no pocr laitaocs or proof of my 
Grsdan fiumhj as £sr as old Hotner goes (n bis tw sltn^^ Poems, 
box not a tyUsbls fonber wd my tiOy ptvtc m e. 
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The lovely Nymphs are that their guardians be, 

Who to the daylight s lofty-going Flame 

Had gracious bnthnght from the heav’nly Dame, 

StiD young N«eni who (brought forth and bred) 

Far off dismiss’d them, to see duly fed 
Their father s herds and docks m Sicily 
These herds and flocks if to the Deity 
Ye leave, as sacred things, nntoudi d, and on 
Go with all fit care of your home, alone, 

(Though through some suff’rance) you yet safe shall 
land 

In wished Ithaca- But if impions hand 
You lay on those herds to their hurts, I then 
Presage sure rmn to thy ship end men. 

If thou escap st thyself extending home 
Thy long’d-fOT landmg, thou shalt loaded come 
With store of losses, roost exceeding laic, 

And not consorted wrth a sav^d mate. 

This Bid, the golden-thfon d Aurora rose, 

She her way went, and T did mine dispose 
Up to my ^ip, weigh d anchor, and away 
^Vheft reVrend Caw help d us to convey 
Our vessel safe, by rnaVing weD indin d 
A seaman s true companion, a forewmd 
With which the fin d our saQs when, fitting all 
Our arms close by us, I did sadly fall 
To grave relation what concern d m fate 
My friends to know and told them that the itate 
Of our affairs’ success, which Circe had 
Presag’d to me alone, must yet be made 
To ooe nor only two known, but to all 
That, smee their lives and deaths were left to fall 
In their elecOoni, they might life elect. 

And give what would pres e rve it fit efi’ecL 
I first mform d them, that we were to fly 
The beaynly singmg Sirens^ harmony 
And flowY adom^d meadow and that I 
Had charge to bear their song, but fetter’d fast 
In bands, unfavour’d, to th erected mast, 

From whmee, tf I ibould pray or use comnumd, 
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TTu Grtaaf^ tht Ttyanf both svsfain d 
By those hgh ttnes that the Gods erdaitfd 
And wkaisoevtr all the earth can shew 
7" inform a knowledge of desert we know 
This they gave accent in the STreeteat itrajn 
That ever open d an enamour'd vem. 

^Vhen ray constrain d heart needs would have mine 
ear 

Yet more delighted, force way forth, and bear 
To which end I commanded with all sign 
Stem looks could make {for not a joint of 
Had pow*r to itir) my fnends to nsc, and give 
My limbs free way They freely stnv’d to dnre 
Their ship still on. ^ten, far from will to loose, 
Eurylochus and Penraedei rose 
To wrap rae surer and oppress'd roc more 
^Ylth many a halser than ^d use before. 

When, rowing on without the reach of sound. 

My fnends unstopp d then ears, and me unbo^d, 
And that ule quite we qmttcd. But again 
Fresh fears employ'd us. I beheld a mom 
Of mighty biHows, ai>d a smoke ascend, 

A homd murmur hearing Ev’rv fnend 

Astonish d sat from ev'ry hand bis oar 

Fell quite forsaken with the dmmal roor 

Were all things there made edioes stone stjfl stood 

Our ship itsclfi because the ghastly flood 

Took all men s motions from her m thmr owrt- 

I through the ship went, labouring up and down 

My fnends reroycr'd spurts. One one 

I gave good words, and said TTiat wch were known 

These Ills to them before, I told them all, 

And that these could not prove more capital 
Than those the Cyclops block d us up in, yet 
My virtue, wit, and heav*n4ielpd counsels set 
Thar freedoms open- I could not beheve 
But they remember’d it, and wish d them give 
My equal care and means now equal trust 
The strength they had for s timn g up they must 
Rouse and extend, to try if Jove had laid 
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For tinder thore the swart sands naked h.y 
Whose whole stem sight the startled blood did fray 
From all om faces. And while we on her 
Onr eyes bestow’d thus to otir nnn s fear 
Sn frioidi had Sejila snatch d out of oar keel, 

In whom most loo did force and votue feel. 

When looking to my ship, and lending eye 
To see my friends’ estates, their heels turn d high, 
And han^ cast trp, I might discern, and hear 
Their mlU to me for help, when now they were 
To try me m then last eactremities. 

And as an an^er med one for s ujpns e 
Of httle frah sts pounng from the rocks. 

From out the crook d horn of a fold bred 0% 

And then with hu kmg ang^c hoati them high 
Up to the arr then slightly harts them by 
When helpless spmwLmg on the land they lie 
So eas^y ScytLa to her rock had rapt 
My woeful fncndi, and so tmhelpd entrapt 
Struggling they lay beneath hetTiolent mpe, 
Whom their torture*, dc»p me of escape, 

Shnekd os she tore, and up their bands to me 
Still threw for sweet life. 1 did never see. 

In tH my sufTrance ransacking the seai^ 

A iroectacle so full of miscnea. 

ThtiB having fled these rocks (these cruel dames 
Scylla, Charybdis) where the King of flames 
Hath ofPnngs bum d to him, our ship put m 
The island from all the earth doth win 
The epithet FauJiits^ where the broud-of-head 
And famoa* oxen for the Sun are fed, 
tVith many fat flocks of that bigh-rone God- 
Set in my ship, nunc ear readid wmere we rode 
The bellowing of oxen, and the bleat 
Of fleecy sheep, that m my memory’s seat 
Put op the forms that late had been imprest 
By drtaid JSxpJi Circe, and the best 
Of souls and prophets, the blmd Theban seer 
The wise Tiresias, who was grave decrcer 
Of mv return 1 whole means of which this one 



234 llOMHRS OmSSE\S 

In rhicf he iirc’d — tint 1 should alwajs shun 
'1 he island of the man delightinc; Sun 
When, sad at heart for our late loss, I pra}’d 
friends to hear fit counsel (though disma) d 
With all ill fortunes) ^\hlch uas gi\’n to me 
B) Circe’s and 'I iresns prophec\, — 

Tint I should fl) the isle where was ador’d 
The Comfort of the world, for ills abhorrd 
Were ambush d for us there, and therefore will’d 
1 he} should put off and Icaae the isle This kill’d 
1 heir tender spirits , when Eur}lochus 
A speech that \c\d me utter’d, answ’nng thus 
‘Cruel Uhsscs' Since th} nerves abound 
In strength, the more spent, and no toils confound 
Th) able limbs, as all beat out of steel. 

Thou ablest us too, as unapt to feel 
The teeth of Labour, and the spoil of Sleep, 

And therefore still wet waste us m the deep. 

Nor let us land to eat, but madh now 
In night put forth, and leave firm land to strow 
The sea with errors All the rabid flight 
Of winds that ruin ships arc bred in night 
Who is It that can keep off cruel Death, 

If suddcnl} should rush out th’ angr} breath 
Of Notus, or the cager-spintcd West, 

That cuff ships dead, and do the Gods their best^ 
Serve black Night still with shore, meat, sleep, and 
ease. 

And offer to the Morning for the seas ’ 

This all the rest approv’d, and then knew I 
That past all doubt the Devil did apply 
His slaught’rous works Nor would the} be withheld , 
I was but one, nor }ielded but compell’d 
But all that might contain them I assa}’d, 

A sacred oath on all their pow’rs I laid. 

That if w ith herds or any nchest flocks 
We chanc’d t’ encounter, neither sheep por o\ 

We once should touch, nor (for that constant ill 
That follow s folly) scorn advice and kill, 

But quiet sit us down and take such food 
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As the iminortal Circe had bestow’d 
They swore all this m all severest sort 
And then we anchor’d m the winding port 
Near a fresh nver where the long'd-for shore 
They all flew out to, took m victuals store, 

And, bong full, thought of then- fnends, and wept 
Their loss by Si^Ua, weeping till they slept 
In night’s third part, when stars began to stoop, 
The Qoud-assembler put a tempest up 
A boist'rous ipmt he gave it, dare out all 
His flocks of clouds, and let such darkness fall 
That Earth and Seas, for fear to hide were dnv'n, 

For with his douds he thrust out Night from hear’n. 

At mom we drew our ihiM into a cave, 

In which the Nymphs that Pbcebus’ cattle dravc 
Fair danong-rooms had, and thetr stats of stale. 

I urg’d my mends then, that, to shun their fate, 

They would obaerre theu" oath, and take the foixi 
Oar ship avoided, nor attempt the blood 
Of those fur herds and flocks, becnnse they were 
The dreadfal God t that oil could see and bear 
They stood obeerrant, and m that good mind 
Had we been gone but so advene the wind 
Stood to our passage, that we could not go. 

For one whole montn perpetually did blow 
Impetuous Notus, not a laeath s repair 
But his and Eurus* rul d m all the air 
As long yet as their ruddy wine and bread 
Stood out amongst them so Ions not a bead 
Of all those oxen fell m any stnle 
Amongst those students for the gut and life 
But when ihen victuals tail d they fell to prey 
Necessity compell d them then to stray 
In rape of fish and fowl whate v er came 
In reach of hand or hook, the bcUv’s flame 
Afflicted to iL I then fell to pra/r, 

And (making to a dose retreat repair 
Free from both friends and wmds) I wash d my 
hands, 

And all the Gods besought, that held commands 
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In liberal heav’n, to peld some mean to stay 
Their desp’ratc hunger, and set up the A\ay 
Of our return restrain’d The Gods, instead 
Of guing ■what I pray’d for — pow’r of deed — 

A deedless sleep did on my lids distill, 

For mean to work upon my fncnds their fill 
For -whiles I slept, there wak’d no mean to curb 
Their headstrong •^^ants , which he that did disturb 
My rule in chief at all times, and w as chief 
To all the rest m counsel to their gnef. 

Knew well, and of my present absence took 
His fit advantage, and their iron strook 
At highest heat For, feeling their desire 
In his own entrails, to allay the fire 
That Famine blew in them, he thus ga-ve way 
To that affection ‘ Hear what I shall say, 

Though words will staunch no hunger, ev’ry death 
To us poor w retches that draw temporal breath 
You know’ IS hateful , but, all know, to die 
The death of Famine is a misery 
Past all death loathsome Let us, therefore, take 
The chief of this fair herd, and offnngs make 
To all the Deathless that in broad heav’n hve. 

And in particular vo'w, if we amve 
In natural Ithaca, to straight erect 
A temple to the Haughty-in-aspect, 

Rich and magnificent, and all w ithin 

Deck It w ith relics many and dmne 

If yet he stands incens’d, since we have slam 

His high-brow’d herd, and, therefore, will sustain 

Desire to -wrack our ship, he is but one. 

And all the other Gods that w e atone 
With our dmne ntes will them suffrage give 
To our design’d return, and let us live 
If not, and all take part, I rather crave 
To serve with one sole death the yawning wave. 
Than in a desert island he and sterve. 

And with one pm’d life many deaths observe ’ 

All cned ‘ He counsels nobly,’ and all speed 
Made to their resolute dri-vmg , for the feed 
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Of those coal black, fair broad broVd, tun lov'd 
beeves 

Had place close by our ship*. They took the lives 
Of sence, most eminent aoout their fall 
Stood round, and to the States Celestial 
Made solemn vow* bat other nte* their ihip 
Could not afford them, they did, therefore, strip 
The curfd-head oak of fresh young leaves, to make 
Supply of service for their barlCT-cake. 

And on the aarredly-enfiam d, for wine, 

Pour’d purest wate^ all the parts divine 
Spitting and roasting all the ntea beside 
Orderly tumg Then did light divide 
My low and apper lids when, my repair 
Made near my ihip, I met the dehcate air 
‘Iheir roast exhol d out instant^ 1 cned. 

And said 0 Jove, and all ye Deihed, 

Ye have oppress’d me with a cruel sleep, 

While ye conferr’d on me a loss as deep 
As Death descends to. To themselves alone 
My mde men left ungoveni d, they have done 
A deed so impious, 1 stand well assur’d, 

That you will not fotpive though ye procur’d. 

Then flew Ljunpcti^ with the ampJe robe 
Up to her father with the golden globe, 

Ambassadress t* inform him that mv men 
Had slam bts oxen. Heart mcentM then, 

He cned Revenge me, Father and the rest 
Both evcr-linng aiid for ever blest I 
Ulyssei' impioui men have drawn the blood 
Of those my oxen that it did me good 
To look on, walking all my »tany round. 

And when I trod earth all with meadows crown d. 
Without your fuD amends FD leave heav’n quite, 

Dis and the dead adorning with my light 

The Cloud4ierd answ^d Sou I Thou ahalt be 

OU^B, 

And baht those mortals In that mine of flow’ri I 
My rea hot flanh shall graze but on then ship, 

And eat it, burning, in the boflmg deep. 
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Left little undissolv’d But to the maat 
There was a leather thong left, irhich I cart 
About It and the keel and to sat tost 
AVith baneful weather dll the Wert had lost 
Hli stormy tyranny And then arose 
The South, that bred me more obhorrid woes 
For back again hia blasts expelTd me quite 
On ravenous Chaiybdi*. All that night 
I totter’d up and down, till Light and I 
At Se^ 8 rock encounter'd, and the nigh 
Dreadful Charybdis. Ai I dmve on these, 

I saw Charybdis supping up the seas, 

And had gone up together if the tree 
Tliat bore the wud fip had not rescued me 
To whidi I leap d, and left my keel, and high 
Chambnng upon it did as close imply 
My breast ahxwt it as a reremousc could 
Yet aught my feet on no stub fasten bold 
To ease my hands, the roots were crept so low 
Beneath the earth, and so aloft did gi^ 

The iai spread arms that, thou^ height 1 gat, 

I could not reach them. To the mmn bole fiat 
I therefore, stiO must ding oQ op ogam 
She belch d my matt, and aAer that anuun 
My keel came tumbling. So ot length it chanc d 
To me, as to a judge that long advanc’d 
To Judge a sort of hot young fellowi’ ^jara, 

At fen^ time frees bun from their civil wars, 
tVhen glad he riseth and to dinner goes 
So tune, at length, rcleasi’d with joys my woes, 

And from Charybdis’ mouth appear’d my ked. 

To which, my hand now loos'd and now my heel, 

I altogether with a huge noise dropp’d. 

Just m her midst fell, where the mart was propp d. 
And there row’d off with owers of my hands. 

God and man s Father would not from her sand* 

Let ScyUa see me, for I then had died 
That bitter death that my poor fnend* supplied 
Nme days at sea I hover’d the tenth night 
In th isle Ogygia, wber^ about the bright 
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And nght renown’d Calypso, I was cast 
By pow’r of Deity , where I lived embrac’d 
With love and feasts But why should I relate 
Those kind occurrents ? I should iterate 
What I m part to your chaste queen and you 
So late imparted And, for me to grow 
A talker-over of my tale again, 

Were past my free contentment to sustain ” 
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Hk aaid and ailetice all their tongue* contain d, 
In admiration, when with pleasure rham d 
Their can had long been to him. At last brake 
Alcmous silence, and m this sort spake 
To th Ithacensiaii, Laertes* ton 
O Ithtcus 1 However over run 
\Vith former sufTnngs m your way for home, 
Smee *twas, at last, your happy fate to come 
To my high roofd and braia-foundation d house, 
341 



242 HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 

I hope, such speed and pass auspicious 

Our loves shall yield you, that you shall no more 

Wander, nor suffer, homewards, as before 

You then, whoever that are ever grac’d 
With all choice of authoriz’d pow’r to taste 
Such wine A\uth me as warms the sacred rage. 

And is an honorarj' giv’n to age,^ 

With which ye likewise hear dbvinely smg. 

In honour’s praise, the poet of the king, 

I move, by way of my command, to this 
That where in an elaborate chest there lies 
A present for our guest, attires of price. 

And gold engrav’n with infinite device, 

I wish that each of us should add beside 

A tnpod, and a caldron, amplified 

With size, and metal of most rate, and great , 

For we, in council of taxation met. 

Will from our subjects gain their worth again , 

Since ’tis unequal one man should sustain 
A charge so weighty, being the grace of all. 

Which borne by many is a weight but small ” 

Thus spake Alcinous, and pleas’d the rest , 

When each man clos’d with home and sleep his feast 
But when the colour-givmg light arose. 

All to the ship did all their speeds dispose,- 
And wealth, that nonest men makes, brought with 
them ^ 

All which ev’n he that wore the diadem 
Stow’d in the ship himself, beneath the seats 
The rowers sat in, stooping, lest their lets 
In any of their labours he might prove 
Then home he turn’d, and after him did move 
The whole assembly to expected feast 
Among whom he a sacrifice addrest. 

And slew an ox, to eather-wielding Jove, 

^ repoi5(rtos dtvof, quod pro honorano senibus daUir And be 
cause the word so Englished hath no other to express it, sounding 
well, and helping our language, it is here used 

^ Intending in chief the senators, with every man's addition 
of gift 

® 'Eiiifivopa bene honcstos fac%e7is xs 
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Beneath whose empire all tbiags arc, and move. 

The thighs then roastm^ they ma^ ^onoci cheer 
Delighted Inghly and amongst them there 
The hoDour’d-of the people usd his voice, 

Dinne Demodocus. "Vet, throngh this choice 
Of cheer and music, had Ulysses still 
An eye directed to the Ejistem hill, 

To see Him nstng that illustrates all 
For now mto his rmnd a fire did fall 
Of thirst for home. And as in hungry tow 
To needful food a man at fisid plow 
^o whom the Uaclt ox all day long hath turn d 
*^6 stubborn fallows up, hu storoireh bum d 
tVith empty heat and appetite to food. 

His knees afflicted with nis spmt-spent Wood) 

At length the long-expected sunset sees, 

That be may sit to fotxi, and rest his knees 
So to Ulyssa set the fneodl^ light 
The sun ofbrded, with as wish d a sight. 

Who straight bespoke that oar affecting State, 

But did m chief his speech appropriate 

To him by name, that with th^ rule was crown'd. 

Alcmous, of all men most renown d, 

Dismiss me with as safe pass os you vow 
(Your oflTring past) and may the Gods to you 
In an contentment use as full a hand 
For now my landmg here and stay shall stand 
In all perfection with my heart’s ^ure, 

Both my so safe deduction to aspire. 

And kmng gifts which may the Gods to me 
As blest m use make as your acts are free, 

Ev’q to the finding firm m love, and life, 

IVith all desir’d event, my friends, and We. 

\Vhen, as myself shall lire delighted there. 

May you with your wives rest as happy here, 

Your sons and daughters, m particmar state, 

Wth ev’ry virtue render'd consummate 
And, m your gcn’ral empue, may iD never 
Approach your land, but good your good quit ever 
Tills all applauded and aH Jomtly cned 
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Then beat the sea. Hi* lids in sreet repose 
Sleep bound to fast, it scarce mve way to breath 
IneiotaMe^ most dear next of oil to death. 

And as armds a fair field four brave horse 
Before a chanot stung into thor courte 
With fervent lashes of the smarting scourge, 

That nil their fire Idowi high, and makes them urge 
To utmost speed the measure of their ground 
So bore the ship aloft her fiery bound 
About whom ruth d the bfllow* black and vast, 

In which the tea roam burst As firm as fast 
She pl/d her coume yet nor her winged speed 
The falcon-gentle could for pace exceed 
So cut she through the waves, and bore a man 
Even with the God* m couns^ that began 
And spent his former life in aD mitease, 

Battles of men, and rude waves of the seas, 

Yet now securely slept, forgettmg all 

And when heav'n s bn^test star that first doth call 

The early morning out, advanc’d her head, 

Then near to Ithaca, the billow-bred 
Phaeaaan ship a pp r o ach d. There is a port, 

That th aged sea-God Phorcy* makes his fort, 

Whose earth the Ithacensian people own, 

In which two rocks Inaccessible are grown 

Far forth mto the sea, whose each strength binds 

The boist’rous waves m from the high-flown winds 

On both the out parts so, that aD within 

The well-built ships, that once their harbour win 

In his r^lm bosom, without anchor rest, 

Safe, and unstnr’d- From forth the haven s high crest 
Branch the weD-biawn d arms of an olive-tree 
Beneath which runs a cave from nil sun free, 

Cool and delightsome, sacred to th access 
Of Nymphs whose surnames are the Naiadif 
In which flew humming bees, m which lay thrown 
Stone cups, stone vessels, shitUe* all of stone, 

With which the Nymphs their purple mantles wove, 
In whose contexture art and wonder strove 
In which pure springs perpetually ran 
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The brai® and gold of nch Phxaaa 
Rocking hlfl templei, gannenU nchly woVn, 

And worlds of pnsc, more than was ever strov'n 
From an the conflicts be snitam d at Troy 
If safe he should his full share there enjoy 

The Show’r-distolver answer’d “ UTiat a speech 
Hath pass’d thy palate, O thou great m reach 
Of wrackful empire I Far the Gods remain 
From scorn of thee, for ’twere a work of pom 
To prosecute with ignominies one 
That sways our ablest and most ancient throne. 

For men, if any so beneath m pow’r 
Neglect thy high will, now or any hour 
That moves hereafter take r e v e n ge to Ihee, 

Soothe an thy will, and be thy pleasure free. 

*‘^Vhy then, said he, “thou blacker of the fumes 
That dim the sun, my licens’d powV resumes 
Act from thy tpe^ but I observe so much 
And fear thy pleasure, that, 1 dLaie not touch 
At any mebnation of miue own, 

Tin thy consenting mfluence be known. 

Bat now this cunous-buHt Fhsaoan ship, 

Returning from her convoy I will strip 
Of an her fleeting matter, and to stone 
Transform and fix it, just when she hath gone 
Her fuE time home, and Jets before then prcase 
In an her tnm, omids the sable seas, 

That they may cease to convoy stronger* still, 

^Vhe^ they shall see so like a mighty hdl 
Thor glory stidc before therr at/s grace, 

And my hands cast a mask before her face. * 

" O /nend said Jove^ “ it ahow* to me the best 
Of an earth ■ objects, that their whole preasc, drest 
In ah their wonder near their town shah stand, 

And stare upon a stone, so near the land, 

So like a ship, and dam up aU their hght^ 

As if a mountam mterpord their sights. 

When Neptune heard this, he for Schena went, 

oBfviJ Ujmtm sn 

cftriwttnJuM. 
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Whence the Phrcacians took their first clcscenL 
Which uhcn he reach’d, and, in her swiftest pride, 
Ihe walcr-trcadcr by the city’s side 
Came cutting close, close he came swiftlj on. 

Took her in violent hand, and to a stone 
Turn’d all her sjhan substance , all below 
Firm’d her with roots, and left her This strange 
show 

^^^^en the Phicacians saw, they stupid stood, 

And ask’d each other, w ho amids the flood 
Could fix their ship so in her full speed home. 

And quite transparent make her bulk become ? 

Thus talk’d the) , but were far from knowing how 
These things had issue Which their king did show. 
And said “ O fnends, the ancient prophecies 
My father told to me, to all our eyes 
Are now in proof He said, the time would come, 
When Neptune, for our safe conducting home 
All sorts of strangers, out of cn\7 fir’d. 

Would meet our fairest ship as she retir’d. 

And all the goodly shape and speed we boast 
Should like a mountain stand before us lost 
Amids the moving waters, which we see 
Perform'd in full end to our prophecy 
Hear then my counsel, and obey me then 
Renounce henceforth our convoy home of men, 
Whoever shall hereafter greet our tow n , 

And to th' offended Deity’s renown 
Twelve chosen oxen let us sacred make, 

That he may pity us, and from us take 
This shady mountain They, in fear, obey’d. 

Slew all the beeves, and to the Godhead pray’d. 

The dukes and princes all ensphenng round 
The sacred altar, while whose tops were crown’d, 
Dmne Ulysses, on his countr)'’s breast 
Laid bound m sleep, now rose out of his rest, 

Nor (being so long remov’d) the region knew' 

Besides which absence yet, Minerva threw 
A cloud about him, to make strange the more 
His safe amval, lest upon his shore 
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He should make known hii face, and utter ah 
That might prevent th event that was to fall. 

Which she prepar'd so well, that not his wife, 
Preiented to bun, should pcrcen-c hu life, 

No atirtn, no fnend, till righteous fate 
Upon the ooer s wrongs were consummate. 
T^ugh whldi cloud all thmgs thaw’d now to the 
kmg 

Of foreign fashion the enflow’rtfd spnng 
Amongst the trees there, the perpetual waves, 

Hie rodti, that did more high their foreheads raise 
To his wrapt eye than naturahy they did. 

And all the haven, in which a man seem d hid 
From wind and weather when stonns loudest chid. 

He therefore, bemg nsen, stood and view’d 
His coimtry-eaj^ wtneh, not perceiv’d, he rued, 
And, striking with his htirld^own hands hu th^hs, 
He mourn d, and said O me I Again where lies 
My desert wa,T ? To wrongful men and rude, 

And with DO laws of human nght endued ? 

Or are they human, and of holy minds? 

^Vhat fits my deed with these so many kinds 
Of goods late grv'n ? ^Vhat with mvsclf will floods 
And eiTTjn do ? I would to God, these goods 
Had rested with their owners, and that I 
Had fan n on kings of more regality 
To mce out my return, that lov'd indeed, 

And would have grv'n me consorts of Ct speed 
To my distresses' ending I But, as now 
All knowledge flies me where I may bestow 
My labour’d purchase, here they shall not stay 
what I car d for otheri make their prey 
O Gods I 1 see the great Phieadans then 
Were not ah just and tmdcrstandmg men. 

That land me elsewhere than theu vaunts pretended, 
Assuring me my country should see ended 
My muenes told them, yet now eat their vaunts. 

O Jove I Great Guordiim of poor suppliants, 

That others sees, and notes too, shutting in 
All m thy plagues that most presume on sm, 
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Revenge me on them Let me number now 
The goods they gave, to give my mind to know 
If they have stol’n none in their close retreat ” 

The goodly caldrons then, and tripods, set 
In sev’ral ranks from out the heap, he told, 

His rich wTought garments too, and all his gold, 

And nothing lack’d , and yet this man did mourn 
The but suppos’d miss of his home-return. 

And creeping to the shore with much complaint , 
Minerva (like a shepherd, young, and quaint,^ 

As king sons are, a double mantle cast 
Athw’art his shoulders, his fair goers grac’d 
With fitted shoes, and in his hand a dart) 

Appear’d to him, whose sight rejoic’d his heart. 

To whom he came, and said “ O fnend ' Since first 
I meet your sight here, be all good the worst 
That can join our encounter Fare you fair. 

Nor with adverse mind welcome my repair. 

But guard these goods of mine, and succour me 
As to a God I offer pray’rs to thee. 

And low access make to thy lov^d knee 
Say truth, that I may know, what country then. 

What common people live here, and w'hat men ? 
Some famous isle is this ? Or gives it vent, 

Bemg near the sea, to some rich continent ? ” 

She answ^eFd “ Stranger, w'hatsoe’er you are, 

Y’are either foolish, oi come passing far. 

That know not this isle, and make that doubt trouble. 
For ’tis not so exceedingly ignoble. 

But passmg many know it , and so many. 

That of all nations there abides not any. 

From where the morning rises and the sun^ 

To where the even and night their courses run. 

But know this country Rocky ’tis, and rough. 

And so for use of horse unapt enough. 

Yet with sad barrenness not much infested,^ 

Smce clouds are here in frequent rains digested, 

^ Minerva like a shepherd (such as kings’ sons used at those 
times to be) appiears to Ulysses 

® Kimphs, velut tnshs, jejzinaq2ie naturd 
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And flow’ry dews. The compass is not great, 

The little yet weU-filFd with wme and wheat 
It feeds a goat and 01 well, bang still 
Water’d floodi, that ever over fill 
\Vrth heav’n a contmnal shoVis and wooded so, 

It makes a tprmg of all the kinds that grow 
And therefore, Stranger the extended name 
Of this dominion makes access by fame 
From this extreme p»art of Achata 
As bo as Dioii, and *tia Ithaca. 

This joy’d him much, that so unknown a land 
Turn d to his country Yet so wise a hand 
He earned, ev’n of this joy flown to high, 

That other end he put to his reply 
Than straight to show that joy and lay abroad 
HU life to strangers. Tberefote be brow’d 
A veil on truth for evermore did wind 
About hi8 bosom a most ouTty mind, 

Which thus his words show’d “ I have far at sea, 
In spacious Creteii heard speak of Ithaca, 

Of which myself rt seems, now reach the shore, 
Wth these my fortunes whose whole value more 
I left m Crete amongst children there, 

From whence I fly for being the slaughterer 
Of royal Idomen s moit lovM son, 

Swift-foot Orsilochai, that could cnit-nm 
Profess d men for the race. Yet him I slew 
Became he would dcpnve me of my dne 
In Trojan pnse for whidi I aufler’d so 
f^e rude waves piercing) the redoubled woe 
Of mind and body in the wars of men. 

Not did I gratify his father then 
IVhh any servTce, but, os wefl ai he 
Sway’d in command of other soldiery 
So, with a fnend withdrawn, we waymid him, 

When ^oomy night the cope of heav’n did dim, 
And no man knew but, we lodg d close, he came, 
And I put out to him ha vitai flame. 

^Vhose slaughter having onthor’d with my sword, 

1 mstant flight made, and straight fell aboard 
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A ship of the renown’d Phcenician state , 

■\Vhen pray’r, and pay at a sufficient rate, 

Obtain’d my pass of men in her command , 

Whom I enjoin’d to set me on the land 
Of Pylos, or of Elis the divine, 

Where the Epeians in great empire shine 
But force of weather check’d that course to them, 
Though (loth to fail me) to their most extreme 
They spent their A\ilhng po^^’rs But, forc’d from 
thence, 

We err’d, and put m here, with much expence 
Of care and labour , and m dead of night, 

When no man there serv’d any appetite 
So much as with the memory of food. 

Though our estates exceeding needy stood 
But, going ashore, e lay , when gentle sleep 
My weary pow’rs invaded, and from ship 
They fetching these my riches, with just hand 
About me laid them, while upon the sand 
Sleep bound my senses , and for Sidon they 
(Put off from hence) made sail, v hile here I lay. 

Left sad alone ” The Goddess laugh’d, and took 
His hand in hers, and with another look 
(Assummg then the likeness of a dame. 

Lovely and goodly, Expert m the frame 
Of virtuous housewif’nes) she answer’d thus 
“ He should be passmg-sly, and covetous 
Of stealth, m men’s deceits, that coted thee ^ 

In any craft, though any God should be 

Ambitious to exceed in subtilty 

Thou still-wit-varying wretch ' Insatiate ^ 

In over-reaches ' Not secure thy state 
Without these wiles, though on thy native shore 
Thou sett’st safe footing, but upon thy store 
Of false words still spend, that ev’n from thy birth 
Have been thy best fnends ? Come, our either 
worth 

Is known to either Thou of men art far, 

^ ^■rrlK\oTro^, fttrandt avtdw 

® TroiKCkourjTO., varta et mulHphcta haims constlia 
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For words and counsels, the most smgnlar 
Btrt I above the Gods in both may boast 
My still-tned fcoalties. Yet thoa bait loit 
The knowledge ev’n of me, the Seed of Jove, 

Pallas Athenia, that hate stfll out strove 
In all thy laboirn thar extreme*, and stood 
Thy sure guard ever makmg all thv good 
Kn<nm to the good Phtcacums, and receiv d. 

And now again I greet thee, to sec weav’d 
Fresh counsels for thee, and wiD take on me 
The close r es er ving of these goods for thee, 

^Vhlch the renowned Pbtcacmn states bestow’d 

At thy deduction homeward*, only mov’d 

Wth my both ipmt and connieL AD which grace 

I now will amplify and tcD what case 

Thy household stands in, uttVmg aU thoie pains 

That of mere need yet must wrack thy vein*. 

Do thou then freely bear nor one word give 
To man nor dame to show ihoo yet dost live, 

But silent suffer over all agam 

Thy sorrows past, and bear the wrongs of men. 

Goddess, said be, “unjust men, and unwise, 
That author mltine* and vanihes, 

By vanities and wrong* should rather be 

Bound to thi* lU-abca^g destiny 

Than just and wise men. ^Vhat delight hath heav’n, 

TTiat hres unhurt itself to suffer gr/n 

Up to iD domage those poor few that strive 

To imitate it, and hlte the Daties live ? 

But where yon wonder that I know you not 
Through aU your changes, that sViD u not gfOt 
By ileght or art, smcc thy most hard hit face 
Is ■till distinguish d by thy frcc-giv’n grace 
And therefore, truly to acknowledge Uiee 
In thy encounters, is a mastery 
In men most-knowing for to all men thou 
Tak It scr’ral likenesi. All men think they know 
Thee m then wits but, sm<» thy seeming view 
Appear* to all, and yet thy truth to few 
Through all thy change* to discern thee right 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


254 

Asks chief love to thee, and inspired light ' 

But this I surely know, that, some years past, 

I have been often \\ith thy presence grac’d, 

All time the sons of Greece wag’d war at Troy, 

But when Fate’s full hour let our swords enjoy 
Our vows in sack of Priam’s lofty town, 

Our ships all boarded, and w hen God had blown 
Our fleet m sunder, I could never see 
The Seed of Jove, nor once distinguish thee 
Boarding my ship, to take one w oe from me 
But only in my proper spirit involv’d, 

Err’d here and there, quite slain, till heav’n dissolv’d 
Me, and my ill , w'hich chanc’d not, till thj grace 
By open speech confirm’d me, in a place 
Fruitful of people, where, m person, thou 
Didst give me guide, and all their city show' , 

And that w'as the renow n’d Phieacian earth 
Now' then, ev’n by the Author of thy birth. 
Vouchsafe my doubt the truth (for far it flies 
My thoughts that thus should fall into mine eyes 
Conspicuous Ithaca, but fear I touch 
At some far shore, and that thy vMt is such 
Thou dost delude me) is it sure the same 
]\Iost honour’d earth that bears my country’s name ? 

“I see,” said she, “thou wilt be ever thus 
In ev’ry w'orldly good incredulous. 

And therefore have no more the pow'’r to see 

Frail life more plagued w'lth infelicity 

In one so eloquent, ingenious, wise 

Another man, that so long miseries 

Had kept from his lov’d home, and thus return’d 

To see his house, wife, children, w'ould have burn’d 

In headlong lust to visit Yet t’ inquire 

What states they hold, affects not thy desire, 

Till thou hast tned if in thy wife there be 
A sorrow wasting days and nights for thee 
In loving tears, that then the sight may prove 
A full reward for either’s mutual love 
But I would never credit in you both 
Least cause of sorrow', but w'ell knew the troth 
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Of this thine 01 m return, though all th) fnends, 

1 knew M well, should make tctumlcia ends 
Yet would not cron mine uncle Neptune to 
To stand their safeguard, since to h^h did go 
His wrath for thy extinction of the eje 
Of hii lov’d son. Come then. 111 thow thee why 
I call this isle thy Ithaca, to ground 
Thy credit on my words Thu haven is own d 
By th arfd sea-god Phorcys, in whose brow 
Thu IS liie olive with the ample bough 
And here, dose by the pleasant-thaded cave 
That to the Fount Nymphs th Ithaccntians gave, 

As sacred to their pleasures. Here doth run 
The large and cov^d den, where thou hast done 
Hundr^ of ofTnngs to the Noudei, 

Here Mount Nenttu shakes hu curiW tress 

Of shady woods. Tliu said, she clear’d the doud 

That first decayd his eyes and all things show d 

Hu country to him. Glad he stood with ngbt 

Of hu lov’d soil, and kiss’d it with delight 

And instantly to all the Nymphs be paid 

(With hands held up to hearn) these vows, and said 

“ Yc Nymphi the Naiades, great Seed of Jove, 

1 had conceit that never more should move 
Your sight in these spheres of my er iu ig eyes, 

And therefore, m the fuller sacrifice 
Of my heart s gratitude, rejoice, till more 
I pay your names in ornngs as before 
Wmch here I vow if Jove s benign descent, 

The mighty Pillager with life convent 
My person home, and to my sav’d decease 
Of my lov’d son • sight add the sweet uicrcaic.” 

“ Be confident, said Pallas, “ nor oppre s s 
Thy fpmts with care of these pcrfomiances, 

But these thy fortunes let us itnugbt repose 
In thu divine cave 1 bosom, that mav close 
Reserve their value and we then m^ see 
How best to order other acta to thee." 

Thus enter’d she the light-excluding cave, 

And through it sought some inmost nook to save 
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1 l»L poUi, iliL grcit brn^*, ind robe-; n* bU v.rou^lit, 
(ii\ n lu bKssc' Ml v,bnb m In, bnni^du, 

I^ikI (lov u m heap, and she impos'd a ‘•tone 
( lose to the < a\cni's month 'I hen snt the) on 
1 he si( red oh\e s rtmt ronsultiii" ho^^ 

'1 o act tld msnltiim Wcjoers' o\erthrov, , 

\\ imn Ttllas s.nd “1 \ umne noss the mean'; 

J'hal bjst nn\ h\ h inds tlie impitdcni e 
or those proud W ooer>, that hi\e nou three )ears 
'I'll) roofs rule sua\’d, ind been bold ofTerers 
or suit and gibs to the reiiovne'd \'.ire. 

Who for th) absetn e alt her tiesolate Ide 
Dissohes in tears till th\ desird return, 

Vet all her W'ooers, while she thus doth mount, 

She holds m hope, and e\ r) one ahords 
(In rore sent messnge) promise, but her words 
Bear other utt’ram e tlnn her heart appro\os 
“O (lods,” said Ith.aeus, “it now beho\es 
My rate to end me in the ill decease 
That \gamemnon underwent, unless 
You tell me, and in time, their close intents 
Ad\ise then means to the re\eiic:’d cients 
We* both resohe on Be tin sell so kind 
To stand close to me, and but such a mind 
Bre.athe in ni) bosom, as when Ih’ Ihon tow’rs 
W'’e tore in eindcrs O if equal pow rs 
'Ihou wouldsi cnflame amidst m\ ner\es as then, 

I could encounter w ith three hundred men. 

Thy onl) seir, great Goddess, had to rnend. 

In those bra\e ardors thou wert wont t' extend >” 

“I will be strongl) with thee,” answer’d she, 

“Nor must thou fad, but do th) part with me 
W'hcn both whose pow’rs combine, I hope the bloods 
And brains of some of these that waste tin goods 
Shall strew th) goodl) pacements Jom "C then 
I first will render thee unknown to men. 

And on thy solid lineaments make dr) 

Thy now smooth skin , thy bright-brow n curls impl) 
In hoary mattings , thy broad shoulders clothe 
In such a cloak as c^ ’ry eye shall lothe , 
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Thy bnght eyes blear and wnnlclc md mj change 
Thy form at all parta, that thou shall Ik. jUrongo 
To oil the Wooers, thy young ton, niui Tjfe 
But to thy herdsman Cm present th) life 
TTut gmrds thy svine, and wisheth klII to thcc, 
That loves thy son and wife Penclopd 
Thv search shall find him set aside his herd, 

Ihat arc with tartc-delighting acorns rear’d, 

And dnnk the dark-deep water of the spnng 
Bright Aiethusa, the most nourishing 
Raiser of herds. There staj and, taking scat 
Aside thy herdsman, of the whole state treat 
Of home-occurrents while I make access 
To fah-dame-breedmg Sparta for regress 
Of lovkl Teleinaditis, who went in quest 
Of thy lov'd fame, and liv'd the welcome guest 
Of Mcnelaus. The raoch-know^er said 

\Vhy woaldst not thou, m whose grave breast 

br^ 

rhe ait to order all acia, tell in this 
Hii error to him? Let those years of his 
Amids the rude seas wander and sustain 
rhe woes there raging while unworthy men 
Devour his fortunes ** I>t not care extend 
Thy heart for him, wkI she, m^lf did send 
His person In thy setuch, to set his worth 
By good fame blown, to such a distance forth 
Nor fuffers be m any least depiec 
The grief you fear but all \-anetj 
That Plenty can )neld m her quiet it fare, 

Id Menelaus’ court, doth sit and share. 

Id whose return from home, the Wooers }'ei 
Lay bloody ambush and a ship have set 
To sea, to mtcrcept his life before 
He touch again his births attempted shore. 

All which, my thoughts saj thc> shall never do, 
But rather that tlie earth shall overyo 
Some one at least of these love-making men, 
which thy goods so much Impair lustsin 
Thus using ceiWi secret words to him, 
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She touch’d him ^\lth her rod, and ev’ry hmb 
Was hid all-over vith a v ither’d skin , 

His bright C)es blear’d, his bron -curls vhite and thin. 
And all things did an ag<^d man present 
Then, for his o^sn vecds, shirt and coat, all-rent, 
'lann’d, and all-sooticd vith noisome smoke, 

She put him on , and, o\er all, a clokc 
Made of a stag’s huge hide, of vhich vas vorn 
The hair quite off, a senp, all-patch’d and lorn. 
Hung by a cord, oft broke and knit again , 

And vith a staff did his old limbs sustain 
Thus having both consulted of th’ event, 

They parted both , and forth to Sparta v ent 
The gray-eyed Goddess, to see all things done 
That appertain'd to \vise Ulysses’ son 
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Birr he the rotigh wuy tooi from fonh the port, 
Through iroodi and bflMops, seebng the re«m 
tVhere Pallas sud dmne Eumreai ht’’d 
Who of the fomines, that were first achicT’d 
By God4ike Ithacus m hooschold nghts, 

Had more true care than oD hi* pros^tea.* 

He found him tittiog m his cottare door 
tVhere he had rais’d to cv’iy mry Wore 
A front of great height, ana in such a place 
That round ye might behold, of circular grace 
A walk BO wound about it which the swam 

g n absence of ha far-gone Borcreign) 
ad built himself without ha queen s supply 
Or old lAertes* to sec safely he 
His bousifd herd. The inner part he wrought 
Of itooe^ that thither ha own labours brought, 
Which with an hedge of thorn he fenc d about, 

And compass’d all the hed« with pales cleft out 
Of sable oat, that here and there he fix'd 

mrttriM aSluirttu Urm f*i rthts rnn^suit 

iMhattt. 
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I’rcquenl and thick Within his yard he mix’d 
Twelve styes to lodge his herd, and ev’ry stye 
Had room and use for fifty swine to lie, 

But those were females all The male swine slept 
Without doors ever, nor was their herd kept 
Fair like the females, since they suffer’d still 
Great diminution, he being forc’d to kill 
And send the fattest to the dainty feasts 
Affected by th’ ungodly wooing guests 
Their number therefore but three hundred were 
'\nd sixty By them mastiffs, as austere 
As savage beasts, lay ever, their fierce strain 
Bred by the herdsman, a mere prince of men. 
Their number four Himself w as then applied 
In cutting forth a fair-hued ox’s hide, 

I'o fit his feet with shoes His servants held 
Guard of his sw me three, here and there, at field. 
The fourth he sent to city with a sow, 

Which must of force be offer’d to the \ ow 
The Wooers made to all satiety, 

To serve which still they did those off’rings ply 
The fate-born-dogs-to-bark took sudden view' * 

Of Odysseus, and upon him flew' 

With open mouth He, cunning to appall 
A fierce dog’s fury, from his hand let fall 
His staff to earth, and sat him careless down 
And yet to him had one foul wrong been shown 
"Where most his right lay, had not instantly 
The herdsman let his hide fall, and his cry 
(With frequent stones flung at the dogs) repell’d 
This w'ay and that their eager course they held ; 
When through the entry past, he thus did mourn 
“ O father ' How soon had you near been torn 
By these rude dogs, whose hurt had branded me 
With much neglect of you ' But Deity 
Hath giv’n so many other sighs and cares 
To my attendant state, that well unwares 
You might be hurt for me, for here I he 
Gneving and mourning for the Majesty 

* 'TXcuc 6 ;tw/) 0 J, ad laUandum fato qiiodam natiis 
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That, Godlike, wonted to be ruling here, 

Since DOW I fat hu rwme for others cheer 
llTiere he, perhaps, en* hungry up and down. 

In coontnes, natwni, ahea, all unlcnown 

If any where he ln*es yet, and doth see 

The tun * s weet beami. But, father follow me, 

That, cheer'd with and food, you ma> disdotc 
From whence jou trulj are, and all the woes 
\ our age ts suDjcct to, TTiw said, he led 
Into hu cottage, and of onen tpread 
A thicken d hurdle, on wboie top he ttrow'd 
\ wHd-goaVs thaggy ikjn, and then bestow'd 
Him own couch on rt, that wot soft and great 
Ulytses joy’d to see him so entreat 
Hu uncouth presence, saying "Jove requite, 

And all th iminortnl Gods, with that delight 
Thou meat destr'at, thy kind receipt of me, 

O fnend to human hospitahty I 
Eumreas answer'd “ Guest 1 If one much worse 
AmT’d here than thyselC rt were a curse 
To my poor meant, to let a stranger taste 
Contempt for fit fo^ Poor men, and unplac’d 
In free seats of their own, are all from Jote 
Commended to our entertaiomg love. 

But poor u th entertainment 1 can gi'e, 

Yet free and loving Of such men os live 
The lives of servonti, and ore stiU in fear 
Where youi^ lords govern, this is ah the cheer 
They can a^rd a stranger There wa» one 
That us’d to manage this now desert throne, 

To whom the Gods deny return, that ■how'd 
Hu curious favour to me, and bestow’d 
Possessiozu on me, a most wishiM wife, 

A house, and portion and a servant s life, 

Fit for the gift a graejous king should give 

\^Tiq stilt toot pams himself and God made thnre 

Hu persona] endeavour and to me 

Hii work the more mcreasd, In which you see 

I now am conversant. And therefore mach 

Hu hand had help d me, had Hcav’n s will been such, 
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He miglit ha\c here grown old But he is gone, 
And would to God the whole successidn 
Of Helen might go with him, since for her 
So many men died, whose fate did confer 
My hege to Tro), in Agamemnon’s grace. 

To spoil her people, and her turrets race ' " 

This said, his coat to him he straight did gird, 
And to his styes w cut that contain’d his herd , 

From whence he took out two, slew both, and cut 
Both fairly up , a fire enflam’d, and put 
To spit the joints, which roasted well, he set 
With spit and all to him, that he might eat 
I'rom thence his food in all the singeing heat. 

Yet dredg’d it first w ith flour , then fill’d his cup 
With good sw eet w me , sat then, and cheer’d him up 
“ Eat now, my guest, such lean sw me as are meat 
For us poor swains , the fat the Wooers eat, 

In whose minds no shame, no remorse, doth mo\e. 
Though well they know the bless’d Gods do not love 
^Ungodly actions, but respect the nght, 

And in the works of pious men delight 
But these are worse than imjMous, for those 
That VOW' t’ injustice, and profess them foes 
To other nations, enter on their land, 

And Jupiter (to show his punishing hand 
Upon th’ invaded, for their penance then) 

Gives favour to their foes, though mcked men. 

To make their prey on them , who, having freight 
Their ships with spoil enough, weigh anchor straight. 
And each man to his house , (and yet ev’n these. 
Doth pow'’rful fear of God’s just vengeance seize 
Ev’n for that prize in w'hich they so rejoice) 

But these men, knowung (having heard the voice 
Of God by some means) that sad death hath reft 
The ruler here, wall never suffer left 
Their unjust wooing of his wife, nor take 
Her often answer, and their owm roofs make 
Their fit retreats, but (since uncheck’d they may) 
They therefore will make still his goods their prey, 
Without all spare or end There is no day. 



THE FOURTEENTH BOOK 26$ 

Nor night, sent out from God, that ever they 
Profane mth one bea5t’* bloo^ or only two, 

But more make spoil of and ^e wrongs they do 
In meat s excet* to wine as well extend, 

^Vh^ch as excesnvely their nota ipend, 

Yet Btil] leave store, for sure his means were great, 
And no heroe, that hath choicest seat 
Upon the frmtful neighbour-continent, 

Or m this isle itself^ so opnlent 
Was as Ulysses no nor twenty such. 

Put altogether did possess so mneh. 

^Vhose herds and Socks I’ll tell to eVry head 
Upon the contment he daBy fed 
Twelve herds of oxen, no less Socks of sheep. 

As many herds of swme, stalls large and steep 
And equal sorts of goats, which tenants there, 

And his own shepherds, kept Then fed he here 
Eleven Gur stalls of goats, whose food hath yield 
In the extre m e part of a oeighbonr field. 

Enrh Stoll bis herdsman hath an honest swam, 

Yet ev’ry one must ev^ day fustnin 
The load of one beast (the most-fat, and best 
Of all the stall fed) to the Wooers feast 
And I for mj part, of the swine I keep 
OYith four more herdsmen) cvry day help steep 
The Wooers appetites m blood of one, 

The most select our choice can fall upon. 

To this Ulj*sse8 gave good car and fed, 

And drunk his wine, and \ei’d, and ravished 
His food for mere vemtloru Seeds of D1 
Hb stomach tow’d, to hear his goods go still 
To glut of Wooers. But his di^er done, 

Ana stomach fed to satiriactidn 
He drunk a full bowl, all of only whic. 

And ga\e it to the guardian of his iwinc, 

\\’ho took it, and re}otc d to whom he said 
O fntaid, who is it that, so nch, hath paid 
Pnee for th) temce, whose corammded pow’r 
Thou tayst, to grace the Grecian conquerour 
At Ilion poTxh d ? Tell me. It may fall 
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I kne;v some such The great God knot\s, and all 
The other deathless Godheads, if I can, 

Far having tra^ ell’d, tell of such a man ” 

Eumeeus answer’d “Father, never one, 

Of all the strangers that have touch’d upon 
This coast, \\ ith his life’s new s could e^ er yet 
Of queen, or lov’d son, any credit get 
These travellers, for clothes, or for a meal, 

At all adventures, anj he will tell 

Nor do they trade for truth Not any man 

That saw the people Ithacensian, 

Of all their sort, and had fhe queen’s supplies. 

Did ever tell her any news, t)ut lies 
She graciously receives them yet, inquires 
Of^all she can, and all in tears expires 
It IS th’ accustom’d law, that women keep, 
rheirjhusbands elsewhere dead, at home to weep 
But io thou quicklj, father, lorge a tale, 

Sorne coat, or cloak, to keep thee warm w ithal, 
P7Sn<-iaps some one may jield thee , but for him, 
Vultures and dogs have torn from eVry limb 
His porous skin, and forth his soul is fled, 

His corse at sea to fishes forfeited, 

Or on the shoie lies hid in heaps of sand. 

And there hath he his ebb, his natn e strand 
With friends’ tears flowing But to me past all 
Were tears created, for I never shall 
Find so humane a royal master more, 

Whatever sea I seek, whate\er shore 
Nay, to my father, or my mother’s love 
Should I return, by whom I breathe and move. 
Could I so much joy offer , nor these eyes 
(Though my desires sustain extremities 
For their sad absence) would so fain be blest 
With sight of their lives, in my native nest. 

As w'lth Ulysses dead , in w'hose last rest, 

O friend, my soul shall love him He’s not here 
Nor do I name him like a flatterer, 

But as one thankful for his love and care 
To me a poor man , in the rich so rare. 
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And be be past all shores where sun can shine, 

I viill iD\-Dkc him as a soul divine. 

**0 fnend," laid he, to say and to beberc. 

He cannot bve, doth too much licence give 
To mcredabty for not to speak 
At needy randon, but m) bieath to break 
In sacted oath, Ulysses shall return. 

And when his sight recomforts those that monm 
In his own roofs, then give me cloak, and coat, 

And garments worthy of a man of note 
Before which though need urgd me never so, 
ni not re cei ve a thread, but naked ga 
No less I hate him than the gates of hell. 

That poorness can force an irnmith to lelL 

Let Tove then (HeaVni chief God) just witness bear 

And this thjf hospitable table here. 

Together with unbkm d Ulysses’ house. 

In which I find receipt so maous, 

What I affirm d of him ehaU all be true. 

This instant year thine cy^ ev’n here shall Mew 
Thy lord Ulmes. Na> ere this months end, 
Return d fail-home, he shall revenge extend 
To ev ry one, whose ever deed hath done 
M rong to his wife and bis fliustnous son. 

”0 father he replied, "III neither give 
Thy news reward, nor doth Ulysses live. 

But come, enough of this, lets drmk and cat, 

And neier more hu memorv repeat 
It gno-es my heart to be remember d thus 
Ry any one of one so glonoua. 

But stand your oath in your assertion strong. 

And let Ulysses come, lor whom I long, 

For whom his wife, for whom his ogtJd sire 
For whom his son consumes his goddike fire 
l\’ho*e chance I pow must mourn and ever shall 
Whom when the Gods had brought to be os tall 
As any upright plant and I had said, 

He would amongst a court of men have rway d 
In counsels, and for form have been admir’d 
Ev n with his father some God misinspir’d. 
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Or man took from him his own equal mind, 

And pass’d him for the Pylian shore to find 
His long-lost father In return from whence, 

The Wooers’ pride way-lays his innocence, 

That of divine Arcesius all the race 
May fade to Ithaca, and not the grace 
Of any name left to it But leave we 
His state, however, if surpris’d he be. 

Or if he scape And may Satumius’ hand 

Protect him safely to his native land 

Do thou then, father, show your gnefs, and cause 

Of your arrival here , nor break the laws 

That truth prescribes you, but relate your name. 

And of what race you are, your father’s fame, 

And native citj^’s , ship and men unfold. 

That to this isle con\ ey’d you, since I hold 
Your here arnval w'as not all by shore. 

Nor that your feet your agdd person bore ” 

He answ'er’d him “ I’ll tell all strictly true, 

If time, and food, and wane enough, accrue 
Within your roof to us, that freely we 
May sit and banquet Let your business be 
Discharg’d by others , for, when all is done, 

I cannot easily, while the year doth run 
His circle round, run over all the woes. 

Beneath which, by the course the Gods dispose, 
My sad age labours First, I’ll tell you then, 
From ample Crete I fetch my natn e strain , 

My father wealthy, W'hose house many a life 
Brought forth and bred besides by his true wife. 
But me a bond-maid bore, his concubine 
Yet tender’d was I as his lawful line 
By him of wLose race I my life profess 
Castor his name, surnam’d Hylacides 
A man, in fore-times, by the Cretan^state, 

For goods, good children, and his fortunate 
Success in idl acts, of no mean esteem 
But death-conferring Fates ha\e banish’d him 
To Pluto’s kingdom After whom, his sons 
By lots divided his possessions. 
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And gave me passing little, yet bestow’d 
A hoase on me, to which mj virtues wood 
A wife from nch men s roofs nor was borne low 
Nor last in fight, though all nerves fail me now 
But I suppose, that you, by thos much seen, 

Know by the stubble what the com bath be^ 

For piast oil doubt, affliction past aH mean 
Hath brought my age on but, m seasons past, 

Both Man and Polios have inth boldness gmcd, 

And fortitude, my fortunes, when I cbosd 
Choice men for ambush, prest to have prodoc d 
111 to mine enemies my too ventVotis spmt 
Set never death before mme eyes, for ment, 

But, for the first odvancd still, still I stioot 
Dead with my lance whoever overtook. 

My speed of foot Such was 1 then for war 

But rustic actions ever fled me Car 

And household thrift, which breeds a famous race. 

In oar-driv’n ships did I my pleasures place, 

In battles, light darts, arrows. Sad things all, 

And into others thoughts with honcr fall 

But what God put into my mind, to me 
I still esteem d as my febaty 
Ai men of sev’raJ mctaJs are addreis’d, 

So sev’nil forms ore In thar souls impress d. 

Before the sons of Greece set foot m Troy 
Nine times, m chief, I did command enjoy 
Of men and ships against our foreign foe. 

And all I fitly wish d succeeded so 
\ ct, after this, I much exploit achiev’d, 

IVhen straight my house m all possessjons thnv'd. 

\ ct, after tlwt, I great and rcv'rend grew 

Amongst the Cretans, tiD the Tbond rer drew 

Oar forces out m his foe-Trov decrees 

A hateful semce that dusolrd the knees 

Of many a soldier And to this was I 

And famous Idomen, enjomd t* apply 

Our ships and pow’rs. Nor was there to be beard 

One reason for denial, so prefenr’d 

\\ 03 the unreasonable people s nimour. 
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Nine jears ^\e therefore fed the martial humour, 

And in the tenth de-peophng Priam’s to^\n 
We sail’d for home But God had quickh bloi\n 
Our fleet in pieces , and to retched me 
The counsellor |o\e did much mishap decree, 

For, only one month, I had lca\L t’ enjo} 

My \\ife and children and mv goods t’ cmplo} 

But, after this, my mind for d‘g\pt stood, 

When nine fair ships I ngg’d forth for the flood. 
Mann’d them AMth noble soldiers, all things fit 
For such a toyage soon ucre is on to it 
Yet SIX days after stay’d my friends m feast, 

While I in banquets to the Gods addrest 
Much sacred matter for their sacrifice 
The seventh, we boarded , and the Northern skies 
Lent us a frank and passing prosp rous gale, 

’Fore which w'c bore us free and easy sail 
As we had back’d a full and frolic tide , 

Nor felt one ship misfortune for her pride, 

But safe w'e sat, our sailors and the wand 
Consenting in our con\oy When heav’n shin’d 
In sacred radiance of the fifth fair day. 

To sw ectly-w ater’d Egypt reach’d otii waj, 

A.nd there we anchor’d , where I cliarg’d my men 
To stay aboard, and watch Dismissing then 
Some scouts to get the hill-tops, and discover, 

They (to their ow n intemperance gn ’n over) 

Straight fell to forage the rich fields, and thence 
Enforce both wives and infants, with th’ expence 
Of both their bloods When straight the rumour 
flew 

Up to the city Which heard, up thej drew 
By day’s first break, and all the field was till’d 
With foot and horse, whose arms did all things gild 
And then the hghtning-loving Deity cast 
A foul flight on my soldiers , nor stood fast 
One man of all About whom mischief stood. 

And with his stern steel drew in streams the blood 
The greater part fed m their dissolute veins , 

The rest were sav’d, and made enthralled swains 



THE FOURTEENTH BOOK 269 

To all the basest usages there bred. 

\nd then, eVn Jore himself supplied my head 
With savm^ counsel though 1 wish d to die, 

And there m Egypt with their slaughters lic^ 
bo much gnef seiz’d me, but Jme made me ^cld, 
Duhehn my head, take from my neck my shield, 

Hurl from my hand my lancc, and to the troop 
Of horse the king led instantly made up, 

Embrace, and kiss his knect whom pity won 
To give me safety and (to make me shim 
The people a ontrage, that made m amain, 

AH jointly fir'd with thuit to see me slam) 

He took me to hu chanot, weeping home, 

Himself with fear of Jove a wrath ovcrcomt^ 

IVho yielding souls recovea, and takes most ill 
All such as well may 6a\-e yet love to IdlL 
Seven years I sojourn d here, and treasure gat 
In good abimdance of th -Egyptari stale, 

For all would give but when tn eighth year began, 

A knowing fdiow (that would piaw a man ♦ 

Like to a vermin, with his hellish bram. 

And many an honest soul ev^n quick had slam 
^Vhose name was Phoenix) close accosted me, 

And with insinuations, such as he 
Practis’d on others, my consent he gam d 
To go mto PhcEmcm, where remanvd 
His house, and Imng And with him I liv’d 
A complete year but when were all ornv’d 
The months and days, and that the year again 
Was turmng round, and eViy season s rtagn 
Renew’d upon us, we for Libya went, 

^Vhcn, Bdn mventrag crafts to circumvent, 

He made pretext, thal I should only go 

\nd hdp convey bis freight but themght not so, 

For his intent was to have sold me there, 

■knd made good gam for findmg me a year 
"V et hxm I follow’d, though suspecting this, 

For being abodrd hu ship, I must be hu 
Of strong necessity She ran the flood 
.IrV drEnfXi* din 
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(Driven A\ilh a northern gale, right free, and good) 
Amids the full stream, full on Crete But then 
Jove plotted death to him and all his men. 

For (put off quite from Crete, and so far gone 
That shore vas lost, and ve set eje on none, 

But all sho^^ ’d heav’n and sea) above our keel 
Jove pointed right a cloud as black as hell, 

Beneath vhich all the sea hid, and from v hence 
Jove thunder’d as his hand would never thence, 

And thick into our ship he threw his flash, ^ 

That ’gainst a rock, or flat, her keel did dash 

With headlong rapture Of the sulphur all 

Her bulk did savour , and her men let fall 

Amids the surges, on which all lay tost 

Like sea-gulls, round about her sides, and lost 

And so God took all home-return from them 

But Jove himself, though plung’d in that extreme, 

Recover’d me by thrusting on my hand 

The ship’s long mast And, that my life might stand 

A little more up, I embrac’d it round , 

And on the rude w mds, that did nuns sound, 

Nine days we hover’d In the tenth black night 
A huge sea cast me on Thesprotia’s height. 

Where the heroe Phidon, that was chief 
Of all the Thesprots, gave my wTack relief. 

Without the price of that redemptidn - 

That Phcenix fish’d for Where the king’s lov’d son 

Came to me, took me by the hand, and led 

Into his court my poor life, surfeited 

With cold and labour , and because my w rack 

Chanc’d on his father’s shore, he let not lack 

My plight or coat, or cloak, or anything 

Might cherish heat m me And here the kmg 

Said, he receiv’d Ulysses as his guest, 

Observ’d him fnend-like, and his course addrest 
Home to his country, showing there to me 
Ulysses’ goods, a very treasury 
Of brass, and gold, and steel of eurious frame 

^ ‘‘EXeXlxOij qui fenavt rajtido motu concutit 
^ ’AvpidrTjv sine emptionu sen redempitoms pretio 



THE FOURTEEKTII BOOK 


371 


Aixi to the tenth luccession of his name 
He IokJ up trcalth enough, to tcrre beside 
In that king's house, so nugely amplified 
Hb treasure wai. But from h« court the king 
AfBrm d him shipp d for the Dodonean ipnng, 

To hear from out the high-hair’d oak of Jore, 
Counsel from him for means to his remove 
To his lov'd country 'whence so many a year 
He had been absent if he should appear 
Disguis'd, or manifest and further swore 
In his mid court, at sacrifice, before 
These very eyes, that be had ready there 
Both ship and soldiers, to attend and bear 
Hun to hiB country But, before, It chaned 
That a Theiprotian ship was to be launch d 
For the mucb-com renown d Dnhchian land. 

In which the ling gave to his men command 
To take, and bm^ me under tender hand 
To king Aenstus. But, b 01 design 
Of my poor life, did their deares combine, 

So far forth, as might ex'er keep me under 

In fortunes hands, and tear my ftate m sunder 

And when the water-txeader for away 

Had left the land, then {dotted they the day 

Of my long ser vitu de, and took from me 

Both coat and cloak, and all things that might be 

Grace m my habit, and in place put on 

These tatted rags, which now you see upon 

My wretched borom, MTien heaVn s light took ten,* 

They fetch d the field works of fair Itha^ 

And In the arm d ship, with a weU-wreath d cord, 
They straitly bound me, and did nil disboard 
To shore to supper in contentious rout. 

Yet straight the Gods themielTes took from about 
My pressW lunbi the bands, with equal ease. 

And I my head m rags wrapp d, took the seas, 
Descending by the smooth stem, usmg then 
My hands for oars, and made from these bad men 
Long 'way m little time. At last, I fetch d 
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A goodly gro\c of oaks, ^\hosc short I reach’d, 

And cast me prostrate on it Whtn they knc^^ 

My thus-made ’scape, about the shores they fle^\, 

But, soon not finding, held it not their best 
To seek me fuuher, but return’d to rest 
Aboard their vessel Me the Gods lodg’d close, 
Conducting me into the safe repose 
A good man’s stable yielded And thus Fate 
This poor hour added to my living date ” 

“ O retch of guests,” said he, “ thy tale hath stirr’d 
My mind to much ruth, both how thou hast err’d, 
And sufTer’d, hearing in such good parts shown 
But, what thy chang’d relation would make known 
About Ulysses, I hold neither true. 

Nor will believe And what need’st thou pursue 

A he so rashly, since he sure is so 

As I conceive, for w hich my skill shall go ? 

The safe return my king lacks cannot be. 

He IS so envied of each Deitj, 

So clear, so cruelly For not m Troy 
They gave him end, nor let his corpse enjoy 
The hands of friends (which well they might haie 
done. 

He manag’d arms to such perfectidn. 

And should have had his sepulchre, and all, 

And all the Greeks to grace his funeral. 

And this had giv’n a glory to his son 
Through all times future) but his head is run 
Unseen, unhonour’d, into Harpies’ maws 
For my part, I’ll not meddle with the cause, 

I live a separate life amongst my sivine. 

Come at no towm for any need of mine. 

Unless the circularly-w itted queen 
(When any far-come guest is to be seen 
That brings her news) commands me bring a brawn, 
\bout which (all things being in question drawn, 

That touch the king) they sit, and some are sad 
For his long absence, some again are glad 
To w'aste his goods unwreak’d, all talking still 

* llepltppcav 
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But, as for me, 1 rvonrish d lilUc will 
T inqmre or nuestron of him, imcc the man 
That feign d himself the fled •Ftolun, 

For ilaught nng one, through mant regwnb stra/d 
In my *^I as his dtrcrsoiy sta> (L 
^\'heTC well entreating him, he told me then, 
Amongst the Cretans, with king Idomcn, 

He saw Ulysses at hts ships repau 
ITiat had been brush d with the enraged au 
And that in summer or in autumn, sure, 

Blth ah his brave fnends and nch furniture, 

He would be here and nothmg so, nor «x 
But thou, an okl man, taught with so much wuc 
As thou hast suffer’d, to be season d true, 

And brought by hu fate, do not here pursue 
Hrs gratublKmi with thy cunning lies, 

Thou const not soak so through my faculties 

1 or I did nm*cr either honour thee 

Or give thee love, to bring these tales to mt. 

But in my fear of hotptubk Jmx 
Thou didrt to this poo ros affcciions more 
**\ou sund eacetding much incredulous, 

Rc])l>ed Ulysses, “to ha\x witncts’d tbui 
M> word and oath, yet yield no trust at all 
But make roe now a co'^enant here, and call 
ITie dreadful Gods to witness, that take seal 
In large Olymipus If yxmr king i retreat 
Ihtive made, m n farther \xni i^l furmih rav 
With cloak, and coat, and make my passage fnx 
For lov’d Duliduus iU as fits my \-ow 
\ our king return not, let your scmmls tlirow 
My old limbs headlong from some rock most high. 
That other poor men may lake fear to he. 

rhe herdjman, that had gifts In him dnine, 
Replied O guest, how shall this fame of mine 
\nd honest iirtue, amongst men, remam 
Now and hereafter without worthy stain, 

If I that led thee to my hovel here, 

And made thee fitting hospitable chccTj 
Should after Ull thex, and Uiy lovrfd mmd 
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Force from thy bones ^ Or how should stand inclin’d 
With any faith my ^\lll t’ importune Jove, 

In any pray’r hereafter for his love? 

Come, no^\ ’tis supper’s hour, and instant haste 
My men vill make home, \\hen our sweet repast 
We’ll taste together ” This discourse they held 
In mutual kind, when from a neighbour-field 
His swine and swine-herds came, who in their cotes 
Inclos’d their herds for sleep, which mighty throats 
Laid out in ent’ring Then the God-hke swain 
His men enjoin’d thus “Bring me to be slain 
A chief sw me female, for my stranger guest. 

When altogether we will take our feast. 

Refreshing now our spirits, that all day take 
Pains in our swine's good, who may therefore make 
For our pains w’lth them all amends with one. 

Since others eat our labours, and take none ” 

This said, his sharp steel hew’d down wood, and they 
A passing fat swine hal’d out of the sty. 

Of fi^e years old, ■\\hich to the fire they put 
When first Eumreus from the front did cut 
The sacred hair, and cast it m the fire, 

Then pray’d to heav’n , for still before desire 
Was serv’d w'lth food, in their so rude abodes, 

Not the poor sw'ine-herd would forget the Gods, 

Good souls they bore, how bad soever w ere 
The habits that their bodies’ parts did bear 
When all the deathless Deities besought. 

That wise Ulysses might be safely brought 
Home to his house , then wuth a log of oak 
Left lying by, high lifting it, a stroke 
He gave so deadly it made life expire 
Then cut the rest her throat, and all in fire 
They hid and sing’d her, cut her up , and then. 

The master took the office from the men. 

Who on the altar did the parts impose 
That serv’d for sacnfice , beginning close 
About the belly, thorough which he went 
And (all the chief fat gath’nng) gave it vent 
(Part dredg’d wnth flour) into the sacred flame , 
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Then cut they up the joints: and roasted them, 
Drew all from spit, and w dishes alL 
Then rote Eumacui (who wai general 
In skill to guide each act his fit erent) 

And, all fat seven parts cut, the first part went 
To service of the Nymphs and Mctcut) 

To whose names he did ntes of piety 
In vows particubr and all the rest 
He shor’d to cv’ry one, but hb lo\''d guest 
He grated with all the dime, and of that kmg, 

To have hu heart cheer’d, set up ev r> stnng, 
WTiich he observing said I would to Jove, 
Eunmis, thou Itv’dtt bi hu worth) love 
As great as mine, that giv’st to such a guest 
As my poor self of al) thy goods the 
Eumxui answer’d Eat, unhappy Toetch, 

And to what here U at th> pleasure reach. 

Thu I have, this thou wanvst thus (lod will give, 
Thus take away m us, and all that Iho. 

To his will 8 equal centre oil things fall, 

His mmd be must have, for he can do all 
Thus luvmg cat^ and to his wine descended, 
Before he serv'd his own thirst, he commended 
The firet use of it m fit sacrifice 
(As of hu meat) to all the Dciljca, 

And to the aty racer*! hand applied 

The second cup, whose place was next ha tide, 

MesaullUs did distnbutc the meat, 

(To which charge was Eunveus solely set 
in absence of Ulysses, by the queen 
And old Laertes) and this man had been 
Bought by Eumanis, with hb facullic*. 

Employ’d then in the Tophion merchandise. 

But now to fodd appofcd, and order’d thus, 

All feE Desire sofB^d, McsaalWs 

Did take away For bed then next they were, 

AC thoroughi)' satisfied with crfmpicte cheer 
The ni^t then come, lU, and no taper shm d 
Jove ram d her whole date th ever wnt ry wind 
Zephyr blew loud and Locrtlade* 
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(Appro\jng kind luinifeus’ carefulness 
For his \\hole good) made far about assaj, 

To get some cast-off cassock (lest he lay 
That rough night cold) of him, or any one 
Of those his scr\ants, ^\hcn he thus begun 
“ Hear me, Eumreus, and my other friends, 

I’ll use a speech that to my glory tends, 

Since I have drunk vine past my usual guise 
S/ro/ic;’ wine lommands the fool and niovis the wise, 
Moves and impels him too to sing and dance, 

And break in pleasant laughters, and, perchance, 
Prefer a speech too that were better in 
But when my spirits once to speak begin, 

I shall not then dissemble Would to heav’n, 

I were as young, and had my forces dnv’n 
As close together, as when once our pow’rs 
We led to ambush under th’ Ihon tow’rs ' 

Where Ithacus and Menelaus were 
The two commanders, when it pleas’d them there 
To take myself for third, when to the town 
And lofty walls we led, we couch’d close down, 

Ml arm’d, amids the osiers and the reeds, 

Which oftentimes th’ o’er-flowing mer feeds 
The cold night came, and th’ icy northern gale 
Blew^ bleak upon us, after which did fall 
A snow so cold, it cut as in it beat 
A frozen water, which was all eonciete 
About our shields like crj'stal All made feign 
Above our arms to clothe, and clothe again 
And so we made good shift, our shields beside 
Clapp’d close upon our clothes, to rest and hide 
From all discover)’’ But I, poor fool. 

Left my weeds with my men, because so cool 
I thought It could not prove, vvhich thought mv 
pnde 

\ little strengthen’d, being loth to hide 
\ goodly glitt’nng garment I had on , 

And so I follow’d with my shield alone. 

And that brave weed But when the night near 
ended 
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Her course on earth, and that the stan deacendtd, 

I jogg'd Ulysses, who lay passing near 
And spake to him, that bad if nimble ear 
Assuring him, that long I could not he 
Amongst the living, for the fervencj 
Of that sharp night would kill me, since os then 
My evil angd made roe with niv men 
L^ve all weeds bat a fine one. But I know 
"Tis vain to talk here wants all remedy now 
This said, he bore that understanding part 
In his prompt sptnt that still show’d his art 
In fight and counsel, saying (m a word, 

And that low whisper’d) peace, lest you afford 
home Gre^ note of your softness. No word more 
But made as jf his ftero austenty bore 
plight no pity yet, as still be lay 
His be^ repoong on his hand, gave wa> 

To this mvention Hear me fcends, a dream 
(That was of some celestial light a b«m) 

Stood m mv sleep before me, prompticg me 
TVith this fit notice Me ere far said he, 

From out our fleet Let one go then, and tr^ 

If Agamemnon will afford sop[^ 

To what we now are strong Ton shrr’d a speed 
In TTioas to th nffimr whose purple weed 
He left for haste which then I took, and lay 
In quiet after, till the dawn of day 
Tins shift Ulysses made for one in need, 

And would to beav’n, that youth such spint did feed 
Now m my nerves, and that my joints were knit 
Wth such a strenj^ os made me then held fit 
To lead men with Ulysses 1 I should then 
Seem worth a weed that fits a herdsman t men, 

For two respects, to gmn a thankful fnend, 

And to a good man s need a good eitend. 

O father, said Eiunieus, thou hast sbown 
Good cause for us to gi%e thee good renown. 

Not usmg any word that was not freed 

From all least UL Thou therefore, sholt not need 

Or coat, or other thing, that aptly may 
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l^escein a wrctdii-d ^up}»lKinl for dcfra) 

Of tl)l^ mglu’s need llut, when her golden throne 
I'he morn nsfcnd^ \nu must resume ) our own, 

1 or liere \ou must not dre'am of m in\ weeds, 

Or an) change at all ^\e‘ sene* our neecK 
\s eon do )ours one hack, one (oat I’ut when 
Ul) sses’ kned pon returns, he then 
Shall gne \ou eoal and rasso* k, and he'slow 
Your person where \our heart and soul is now ” 
This said, lu rose, made near the fire his bed 
Which all with goats’ and sheep skins he besjiread 
All which ljl)sses with himself did line 
With whom, besides, he ehang’il a gaberdine, 

Thick lin’d, and soft, which still he made his shift 
hen he would dress him ’gainst the horrid drift 
Of tempest, when deep winter’s season blows 
Nor pleas’d it him to he there with his sows. 

But while Ul)sses slept there, and close b) 

The other )Ounkcrs, he abroad would he. 

And therefore arm’d him Y Inch set cheerful fare 
Before Ul) sses’ heart, to see such care 
Of his goods taken, how far off soc\cr 
His fate his person and his wealth should se\er 
First then, a sharp edg’d sword he girt aliout 
His well-spread shoulders, and (to shelter out 
The sharp West wind that blew) he put him on 
A thick-hn’d jacket, and )Ct cast upon 
All that the large hide of a goat well fed 
A lance then took he, with a keen steel head, 

To be his keep-off both 'gainst men and dogs 
And thus went he to rest with his male hogs. 

That still abroad la) undemeath a rock, 

Shield to the North wind’s e\er-eagcr shock 
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In I-aceUxmcm, Larpc and a|H for dan<x%* 
Aihcntan I*a]ln her actt-«< advances 
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bappciUOf; bii reiorn how lit for flecd. 

She found l>oth him and Ncktnri noble ton 
In bed, ui front tif Uiat fair manstun, 
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Hrt tool, tlfroofjh all the solitary night, 

AeaiWMAf* / fiiJ itf / LMH A.'n /aW 

fesnm/ t I itrfmntk »bleb ibe tulwar IrtMlaoom Wm itrrrfort 
I ! m tfk «■>// m 


*79 



UOM! \S 


2S0 


1 nr his l()\’d fithi-r In him, ni ir, sl>i s ud 
“'1 tlcnnchus ' 1 is timt lint nov wtri -t.v'd 

'1 h) foreign in\els, sm* e ih) goods are frc( 

Tor iliosc proud mtn tint nil will cat from thec, 
Dindc tin whole possc^Mnin, and hicc 
1 h) too htc present e nothing to rei ci\e 
Incite the slinll \oir’d Menelaiis then, 
lo Send ihcc to tin natne seat agiin, 

\\ hile thou nn}st \cl find in her honour stroni: 

J h) blameless tnolher, gaiu'-t th\ fathers’ wrong 
for both the father, and the brother^ too, 

Of tin lo\ d mother, will not sufTer so 
lC\lended an) more her widow’s bed 
Ihil make her now her rn best wooer wet' 
hnir) maeluis, who chiefl) nn) augment 
Her gifts, and make her jointure eminent 
\nd therefore haste thee, lest, in tin despite, 

I'h) house stand empt) of th) name right 
I'or well thou know ’si what mind a woman bears , 
The house of him, whoceer she endears 
Herself in nupli ds to, she secs increas’d, 

I he issue of her first loe d lord deceas’d 
I'orgollen quite, and never thought on more 
In liiy return then, the re-counlcd store 
Thou find’sl reserv’d, to tin most trusted maid 
Commit in guard, till He.av’n s Pow rs have iiurvej’d 
\. wife, m virtue and in bcautv s grace, 

Of fit sort for thee, lo siippl) her place 
‘\nd this note more I’ll give thee, which repose 
In sure remembrance The best sort of those 
That woo th) mother watchful scouts address 
Both in the straits of th’ Ithacensian seas, 

\nd dusty Samos, with intent t’ invade 
“^nd take thy life, ere th) return be made 
Which )et I think will fail, and some of them 
I hat waste thy fortunes taste of that extreme 
They plot for thee But keep off far from shore, 

\nd day and night sail, for a fore-right blore. 
Whoever of th’ Immortals that vow guard 
And ’scape to th^ return, will see prepar’d 
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As soon as ihou am\ dismUi lo town 
ITij ship and men, and fim of all make down 
To him that keeps thy swine, and doth conceive 
\ tender care to see well sunme. 

There sleep and send him to tht town, to tell 
Phe chaste 1 cnclopil, that safe and well 
Thou Itvsi in his charge, and that IMos Kinds 
The place contain d from whence thy person Unda.'’ 

Thus she to large 01^*ropus made a<.ccnt 
UTicn with his heel a htUc touch he lent 
To Iscstor s son, whose sleeps sweet chain* he loos d. 
Had nsc, and see m chanot indosd 
Phcir one hoofd horse, that thc> might straight be 
gone. 

“No such haste, he replied. Night holds her 
throne, 

dim* all wa^ to coutv. o( «d\anou 
The room will soon get up. Nor see forgot 
The gifts with haste, that win, 1 know be rKdi, 

And put into oui coach with graooui speech 
B) lance-famd Menclaus. Not a guest 
^hall touch at hu house, but shall wore hi* lifcast 
With fit mmd of an hospitable man, 

To last as long as any daj light can 
Hu eyes recorofort, in sudi gifts as he 
WHl proofs make of his heart) ro>‘ally 
He had no sooner said, liut up arose 
\uroTa, that the golden hflh rcpoie. 

And MenUaui, good-at marthl-cnc*, 

From Helen s raud, to his guest applies 
Hu first appearance. WTiosc repair made known 
T Ulysses’ lov’d son, on hU robe was thrown 
\bout his graaous body his cloak, cnw. 

Athwart hu ample shouldftcs, and in haste 
\broad he wen^ and did the kmc accost 
“ Atndes, guarded with heav’n^ deified host, 

Grant now remusion to m) native nght, 

My mind now urging mine own house s sight 
Nor will 1 stay said he, thy person long, 

Since thy dearci to go are grown so strong 
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I should myself be angry to sustain 
The like detention urg'd b) other men 
AVho loves a guest past mean, past mean mil hate, 
The meat! in all acts heats the best tstah 
A like ill 'tis, to thrust out such a guest 
As would not go, as to detain the rest 
We should a guest love, while he loves to sta), 
And, when he likes not, give him loving wa) 

Yet suffer so, that we maj gifts impose 
In coach to thee , which ere our hands inclose, 
Thine eyes shall see, lest else our loves may glose 
Besides, I’ll cause our women to prepare 
What our house yields, and merelj so much fare 
As may suffice for health Both well will do. 

Both for our honour and our profit too 
And, serving strength with food, )Ou after ma) 

As much earth measure as will match the day 
If you will tum your course from sea, and go 
Through Greece and Argos (that mjself may so 
Keep kind way with thee) I’ll join horse, and guide 
T’ our human cities Nor ungratificd 
Will any one remit us , some one thing 
Will each present us, that along may bring 
Our pass w ith lov^e, and prov e our v irtues blaz’d 
A caldron, or a tripod, richly-braz’d. 

Two mules, a bowd of gold, that hath his price 
Heighten’d with emblems of some rare device ” 
The wise prince answer’d “I would gladly go 
Home to mine own, and see that gov ern’d so 
That I may keep what I for certain hold, 

Not hazard that for only hop’d-for gold 
I left behind me none so all ways fit 
To give It guard, as mine own trust with it 
Besides, in this broad course which you propose. 
My father seeking I myself may lose ” 

When this the shrill-voic’d Menelaus heard. 

He charg’d his queen and maids to see prepar’d 
Breakfast, of what the whole house held for best 
To him rose Eteoneus from his rest, 

Whose dwelling was not far off from the court. 
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And his attendance hi* command dkl lort 
WTtb kindling fires, and furih rmg all the roast. 

In act of whose charge heard no time he lost. 

Himself then to an odorous room descended, 
AVhom Mcgapcnlhe and hb queen attended. 

Come to hu trcaiury a two-car d cup 
He choos d of all, and made hi* *on bear up 
A rilver bowL The queen then taking stand 
Aside her cheat, where b> her own fair hand 
Lay vests of oil hues wrought, the took out one 
Moft large, most artful chlcflt fair and *honc 
like to a star and by of all the last. 

Then through the house with cithers gift ihej past 
WTicn to Ulysses son Alndes said 

^Tclcmaclius, «mce so entirely sway'd 
Th) thought* are with thy vow'd rtium now tender’d, 
"May Jimo* thund rwg huiband sec n render’d 
Perfect at all pans, action oniw nng thought 
or all the rich gift*, m ro) treasure touglit, 

I pve thee here the most in grace and best 
A bowl but rilver ><1 die hnm i compnst 
Wth gold, «ho*c fabric hi* desert doth Imng 
From Vulcan s hand, iircscntcd b) tlic kmg 
And great heroc of Sidonia* state, 

VTicn at our parting he did consummate 

His whole house-keeping. This do thou command. 

This *aid, he put the round bowl in hi* hand, 

And then hi* strong son Megapcnlhe i>bc’U 
The rilver cup before him, amplj grac'd 
MHth work and lustre. Helen (staxidlng bj 
And m her hand the robe, her housewifery) 

Hu name remembnng, said “And I pretent, 

Lov’d son, this gift to thoc, the monument 
Of the so-manvioved Helens hand*, 

IVhich, at the kniUing of thy nuptbl bands, 

Present thy wife. In mean space, may it lie 
Jjj thy lord mother but to me apply 
Thy pleasure in it, and thus tnke thy way 
To thy fan- house, and country’s wishiM stay 
Thus gave she to liis hands the veil and he 
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The acceptation author’d jo) fully 
Which in the chariot’s chest Pisistratus 
Plac’d ^Mth the rest, and held miraculous 
The yello'\\ -headed king then led them all 
To seats and thrones plac’d m his spacious hall 
The hand-maid iiater brought, and ga\e it stream 
From out a fair and golden ei\er to them, 

From whose hands to a siher caldron fled 
The troubled nave A bright board then she spread, 
On which another rev’rend dame set bread 
To which more seriants store of victuals serv’d 
Eteoneus m as the man that kerv’d. 

And Megapenthe fill’d them all their wine 
All fed and drank, till all felt care decline 
For those refreshings Both the guests did go 
To horse, and coach, and forth the portico 
A little issued, when the yellow King 
Brought wine himself, that, with an offenng 
To all the Gods, they might their journey take 
He stood before the Gods, and thus he spake 

“Farewell young Princes ' To grave Nestor’s ear 
This salutation from mj gratitude bear 
That I profess, in all our Ihon wars. 

He stood a careful father to my cares ” 

To Mhom the wise Ulyssides replied 
“With all our utmost shall be signified, 

Jove-kept Atndes, your right royal Mill 
And Mould to God, I could as well fulfill 
Mine OMm mind’s gratitude, for your free grace, 

In telling to Ulysses, in the place 
Of my return, m Mhat accomplish’d kind 
I have obtain’d the office of a fnend 
At your deservings , M'hose fair end you croM'n 
^Vlth gifts so many, and of such renown ' ” 

His M ish, that he might find in his retreat 
His father safe return’d (to so repeat 
The king’s love to him) M’as saluted thus 
An eagle rose, and m her seres did truss 
A goose, all-white, and huge, a household one, 

^Vhlch men and women, crymg out upon. 
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Pursued, but she, being near the guests, her flight 
Made on their nght hand, and kept itili fort nght 
Before thor horses which observ’d by them, 

The ipints m all their minds took jojb extreme, 
tVhich Nestor’s son thus question d Jove kept 
king,* 

Yield your grave thoughts, if this ostentful thmg 
(This eagle, and this goose) touch us, or you ? 

He put to study and not knowing how 
To give fit answer Helen took on her 
Til ostent’s solution, and did this prefer 

Hear me, and I will play the prophet • part, 

As the Immortals cast it m my heart, 

And as, I think, will make the true sense known 
As this Jove 8 bod, from out the mountains flown, 
(^ere whs her eyne, and whence rose her race,) 
Truss’d up this goose, that from the bouse did graze, 
So shall T^vsses, coming from the wild 
Of seas aM nff’nu^ reach, unrecondl d, 

His native home, where cv'n this hour he is, 

And on those hooae-fed Wooeta those wrongs of his 
^Vill shortly wreak, witli all thor miseries.’’ 

0 saki Teletuachus, if Saturnian Jove 
To my desites thy dear presage approve, 

When I arnve, I wJl p^orm to thee 
My daily vows, as to a Deity 
This said, be usd his scourge upon the horse. 

That through the aty freely made their course 
To field, and all day made that first Speed good. 

But whim the fim set, and obscureness sto^ 

In each man s wav they ended their access 
At Pheras, m the bouse of Diodes, 

Son to Ondlochus, Alpheus seed, 

Who gave them guest-ntes and sleeps natural need 
They that night served there. When Aurora rose, 
They join d theu horse, took coach, and did dispose 
Then cotme for Pylos wbcae soon 

They reach d. Nor would Telenuichus be won 

Nector' ton to Meo^&iw. hli Innictl coodnoloj' 

ttQl Hooer’i cfaanirUT d Sleadata. 
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To Nestor’s house, and therefore order’d thus 
His speech to Nestor’s son, Pisistratus 
“ How shall I win thy promise to a grace 
That I must ask of thee ? We both embrace 
The names of bed-fellows, and in that name 
Will glory as an adjunct of our fame , 

Our fathers’ friendship, our own equal age, 

And our jomt travel, may the more engage 
Our mutual concord Do not then assay, 

My God-lov’d fnend, to lead me from my way 
To my near ship, but take a course direct 
And leave me there, lest thy old sire’s respect. 

In his desire to love me, hinder so 

My way for home, that have such need to go ” 

This said Nestorides held all discourse 
In his kind soul, how best he might enforce 
Both promise and performance , which, at last, 

He vow’d to venture, and dueetly cast 
His horse about to fetch the ship and shore 
Where come, his fnends’ most lovely gifts he bore 
Aboard the ship, and in her hind-deck plac’d 
The veil that Helen’s curious hand had grac’d, 

And Menelaus’ gold and said “ Away, 

Nor let thy men, in any least date, stay, 

But quite put off, ere I get home, and tell 
The old duke, you are past , for passing well 
I know his mind to so exceed all force 
Of any pray’r, that he will stay your course. 

Himself make hither, all your course call back, 

And when he hath you, have no thought to rack 
Him from his bounty, and to let you part 
Without a present, but be vex’d at heart 
"With both our pleadmgs, if we once but move 
The least repression of his fierj' love ” 

Thus took he coach, his fair-man’d steeds scourg”! 
on 

Along the Pyhan city, and anon 
His father’s court reach’d , v hile Ulysses’ son 
Bade board, and arm , which wuth a thought a a; 
done 
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Hrt rowers set, and be nch odonrs firing 
In his hind-deck, for bia secure rctmn^ 

To great Athenia, to hxs ship came flying 
A stranger and a prophet, as relying 
On mshid passage, havuig newly slam 
A man at Argos, yet his races rem 
Flow’d from Melampus, who m former date 
In Pylos liv’d, and iTnd a huge estate, 

But fled his country and the punishing hand 
Of great-eoul d Neleus, in a foreign land, 

From that most lamous mortal, having held 
A world of nches, nor could be compell d 
To render restitution m a year 
In mean space, Uvmg as close pnsoner 
In court of Phjiacus, and for the sake 
Of Ndeus* daughter mighty cares did take, 

Together with a gnevous languor sent 
From grave Ennnys, that did much torment 
Hu vQid consaence yet his life 1 erpence 
He scapd, and drave the loud-voiced oxen thence, 
To breed sheep Pylos, bnnging vengeance thus 
Her foul dement to great Neleus. 

And to his brother’s house redued his wife. 

^Vho yet from Pylos did remove bis life 
For feed-horse Argos, where his fate set down 
A dwellmg for him, and m much renovm 
Made co v er u many Argivea, where a spouse 
He to^ to him, and buDt a famous house. 

There had he bom to him Antiphates, 

And forceful Mantius. To the first of these 
as great Oicleus bom Oiclcus gat 
Amphiarans, that the popular state 
Had afl their health m, whom ev’n from his heart 
Jove lov’d, and Pheobus m the whole desert 
Of friendship held him yet not bleti’d so much 
That age s threshold he id ever touch, 

But lost his life by (ecmle bribery * 

Yet two sons author’d his postenty 
Alcnueon, and renown d Araphflo^us. 

Rb wtf betrsyed bfao fer toooct 
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iSlantius had issue Polyphidius, 

And Clytub, but Aurora ravish’d him, 

For excellence of his admired limb, 

And interested him amongst the Gods 
His brother knew men's good and bad abodes 
The best of all men, after the decease 
Of him that perish’d in unnatural peace 
At spacious Thebes Apollo did inspire 
His knov mg soul v ith a prophetic fire 
Who, angr)' vnth his father, took his va) 

To Hyperesia, vhere, making stay. 

He prophesied to all men, and had there 
A son call’d Theoclymenus, who here 
Came to Telemachus, and found aboard 
Himself at sacrifice, v horn m a v ord 
He thus saluted “ O friend, since I find, 

Ev’n here at ship, a sacrificing mmd 
Inform your achons, by your sacnfice. 

And by that worthy choice of Deities 
To vhom you offer, by yourself, and all 
These men that sen e ) our course mantimal. 

Tell one that asks the truth, nor gi\e it glose, 

Both who, and whence, )ou are? From vhat seed 
rose 

Your royal person ? And what city’s to^\’rs 
Hold habitation to your parents’ pov ’rs ? ’ 

He answer’d “ Stranger ' The sure truth is this 
I am of Ithaca , ray father is 
(Or was) Ulysses, but austere death now 
Takes his state from him, whose e^ent to know 
Himself bemg long away, I set forth thus 
AVith ship and soldiers ” Theoclymenus 
As freely said “ And I to tliee am fled 
From forth my countr), for a man struck dead 
By my unhappy hand, who was with me 
Of one self-tnbe, and of his pedigree 
Are many fnends and brothers, and the sway 
Of Achive kindred reacheth far away 
From w'hom, because I fear their spleens suborn 
Blood and black fate against me (bemg born 
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To be a rand rer among foreign men) 

Mal^e th> fair ship my reacnc, and sxistam 
Jly hfe from slaughter Thy dcsenmg* may 
P^onn that mercy and to them I ^roy 
“Nor rill I tax” aaid he. “thj utII to male 
My mean* and equal ship th) ai^ but take 
(^\^lh what wc have here, in all friendly utc) 

Thy life from any mlence that pureue*. 

TTius took he m hu lanc^ and it extended 
Aloft the hatches, which hliniclf ascended. 

The pnnee took seat at stem, on ha right band 
Set Theodymenui, and gave command 
To all hu men to arm, and see made fast 
Amidst the hollow ked the bcechcn mast 
With able haUeri, hoise tail, launch which soon 
He saw obey’d. And then ha ship did run 
A merry course blue-eyed Minerva sent 
A fore-ngbt gale, tumultuous, vehement, 

Along the atr that hex way's utmost pcld 

TTie ship might make, and plough the bmektsh field. 

Then set me sun, and night black d all the ways. 
The ship, with Jorei wind wing’d, where ih tpuin 
swaya, 

Fetch d Pheras first, then Ehs the divine. 

And then for those isles made, that ica ward shine 
For form and sharpness like n lance’s head, 

About whidi lay the Wooers ambusbid 
On whidi he rush d, to try if he could scape 
Hu plotted death, or scr\-c her treachVoos rape. 

And now return we to Euimcus shed. 

Where, at thetr food with others manhalled, 

Ulysses and his noble herdsman sate 
To try if whose love s cunous estate 
Stood firm to his abode, or felt it fode, 

And *0 would take each best cause to persuade 
H« gue»t to town, Ulysses thus contend* 

Hear me, Eumaru^^ and >c other fnends. 

Next mom to town I covet to be gone, 

To beg some others’ alms, not still chnrge one. 

Advise me well then, and os well provide 

L 
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\ fli-h fff (Iriiil (in nH, or hit oi Im iri, 

1 ill it» Uh s'-i.*'’ hoii'- I nns 1 h It d , 

\n<l rUi.ri. I'll icU iUhi - it'-’*', 

Mi\ nilh thi Wooir' i>'i<lt, niui, • ini i th'.\ U'-- 
I (1 f irc tl) i\( tin full, their }nn(l>. i \i Ue 
lo ‘.oiin Minll It Hi irorn (Hit their ntuutt 
I’or uhiih I’ll t\ III, mfl phe the ‘tremi^imn, 

1 iirh ini)U,:h, toinniuul the inn t thte <nn 
I nr I will tell tint, note m( vi 11, niul Ik nr, 

I'n.it, if tin will ht! of Ik.iv’n’t Mes tniitr 
(Whn to the v or’ ■' of hkii, of .tiu “mri, 

(’nn ftr It c infiH- , ntul "lorv) nothin',: short 
\m I t)f him, tint tlnth to most nsjnrt 
In am streut', to ImiUl a f'lrt, 

InwlfWt stro wnotl to ri) ist t>r hotl their mt.nt, 
lo w.ait at ho ml, nu\ wmi, or know tin. neat 
Or am work, in whuh tht poor tail’d v nr'i 
'1 o serve the rit h t ail'd best in 1 ate are forc’d ” 

He, anijr) with him, end “Alas jioor quest, 

W h) did this counsel ever tom h tin breast ^ 

1 hou s^ek'sl tin utter spoil be>ond all doubt, 

If thou qiv’st venture on the' Wooers' rout, 

^Vhose wrong and force aflet ts the' iron heav n, 
riieir light (Icliglits are far from being giv’ii 
'I'o such grave servitors ^ ouths nrhlv triekd 
In coals or cassocks, locks divincl) shtk’d, 

‘Vnd looks most rapting, over have the gift 
I'o taste their crown’d cups, and full trenchers shift 
'I'licir tables ever like their glasses shine, 

Loaded with bread, wiili varied flesh, and wme 
,\nd thou go thither? Stay, for here do none 
(iriidge at tin presence, nor nivsclf, nor one 
Of all I feed But when Uljsses’ son 
Again shall greet us, he shall put thee on 
Both coal and cassock, and tin cpiick retreat 
Set where thy he.art and soul closirc lh> seat ” 
Industrious Uhsscs gave rej)!) 



THE nFTEENTH BOOK 


291 


*^1 still mach Tii>h, that Heat tis chief DciU 
Lov'd thee, as I do, that hast cnid my mmd 
Of woes and wand ring* ne\*er yet confm d. 
Nought ts murt wretchfii tn a fmman nur 
Than ctmutry^s want and sfufi from f/tue to //enr 
But for the baneful bdlj men take care 
Dc)-ond good counsel who*oc\-cr ore 
In compass of the want* it undergoes 
B> wand nn^ losse*, or dependent woes. 

Eicme me therefore, if I end at home 
A\'hich tince thou wilt make here, a* o%Ttrorac 
^\^th thy command for stay 111 take on me 
Cares appertaining to thi* plocc, like thee. 

Doc* then Ulysses* sire, and mother breathe. 
Both whom he left m th age next door to death ? 
Or are they breathless, and descended where 
The dark house u, that ne\cr day doth clear? 

Laertes Ih-es, said he, bat m-’r) hour 
Be se e ch eth Jove to take from him the powT 
That loins hi* life and limbs for with a moan 
That breeds a mar>d he laments his son 
Depriv’d by death, and odds to that another 
Of no less depth for that dead son s dead mother 
Whom he a virgin wedded, which the more 
Makes him lament her loss, and doth deplore 
Yet more her miss, because her womb the truer 
U as to his brave ton and his slaughter slew her 
^Vhlch last love to her doth his life engage, 

And makes him live on undigested ngc. 

O I such a death she died as never may 
Sene any one that here beholds the day 
That either is to any man a foend, 

Or can a woman kill m such a Umi 
A* long as she had bctn& 1 would be 
A still InquircT (since ’twas dear to me, 

Though aeath to her to hear his name) when she 
Heard of Ulysses, for I might be bold. 

She brought me Up, and m her love did hold 
My life, compar’d with longvefld Ctirnen^ 

Her youngest mue (in some small degree 
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Her <hui,'hti.r \el pri ferr’d) ii hnve Noiitii^ thine 
\nfl ulicM of )otith the r!e irl} lovtcl fiintc 
W IS li^'lited in tis, nnrrn^c did prefer 
'I'he in nd to Sinine . uhetne was sent for her 
InfinUt ri( lies, \\h< n the tjue'cn heetou'd 
\ fair new suit, new shoes, nnd all, and eov.’d 
Me to the field, hut passinq loth to p irt, 

\s hninq me* more than she los'd her heart 
\tul Ihe'^e* I want mn , hut their husmess grows 
blion nie*diilv, v hu h the (lods impose, 
lo whom I hold all, gi\e attounl to them, 

1 or I see none* left lo the diadem 
That ma) dispose all better So, 1 dnnh 
\nd eat of what is here , and whom 1 think 
Worth) or res’rend, 1 hasegn’n to, still, 

I hese kinds of gucsl-ntes . for the household ill 
(Whieh, where tlie (pieen is, riots) takes her still 
I'rom thought of these things Nor is it delight 
1 o hear, from her plight, of or work or word 
1 he Wooers spoil all lUil )el m) men will board 
Her sorrows often with discourse of all, 

Caling and drinking of the festnal 
That there is kept, and after bring to field 
Such things as ser\ants mal-c their pleasures )icld 
“O me, Eumams," said laiertes’ son, 

“ Hast thou then err'd so of a little one, 

Like me, from friends .and countr) ? Pr.ay thee saj, 
*\.nd say a truth, doth %ast Destruetion l.a> 

Her hand upon the widc-was'd seal of men,* 

Where dwelt thy sire and res 'rend mother then, 
rh.at thou art spard there ^ Or else, set .alone 
In gu.ard of bee\es, or sheep, set th’ enemy on. 
Surpris’d, and shipp’d, transferr’d, and sold thee here ^ 
He th.at bought thee jtaid well, )ct bought not dear” 

“ Since thou enquir’st of that, my guest,” said he, 

“ Hear and be silent, and, mean space, sit free 
In use of these cups to thy most delights , 
Unspeakable in length now* are the nights 
Those that affect sleep yet, to sleep h.a^ e le.avc, 

* Supposing him to dwell in a cit) 
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Tho»e that affect to hea^ their hearers gi\e. 

But sleep not ere tout hour mvcA skfp doth 
AVhocver lists to sleep, airay to bed. 

Together with the morning raise his head, 

Together with hrs fellows break hu fast. 

And then hu lord s herd drive to their repast 
e two, still m our tabernacle here 
Drinking and eating, vrill oar bosoms cheer 
With memories and^tales of our annoys. 

Betvjxxi his sorrows esfrr kmmam jovs, 

He most, who most hath felt and furthest err'd. 

And now thy will to act shall be prefeir’d. 

There u an ole above Ortj'gia, 

If thou bait heard, they call it Syna, 

^Vhere, once a day the sun moves backward ftiU. 

Tis not so great os good, for it doth fill 
The fields with oien, fills them stilJ with sheep, 

Fnis roofs with wine, and makes all com there cheap. 
No dearth comes ever there, oor no disease 
That doth wtth hate ui wretched mortals seue, 

But when men s vaned nations, dwelling there 

In any aty enter th aged year 

The sflver-bow bearer the Sun, and She 

That bears as much renown for archery 

Stoop with their painless shafts, and it^e them dead, 

As one would sleep, and never keep the bed. 

In thu ule stand two aOei, betwixt whom 
All things that of the soil s fertility come 
In two parts are divided. And both these 
My father rul d, Ctesias Onnenidcs, 

A man like the Immortala With these states 
The cross-biting Pheemaans traffick d rates 
Of mfinite merchandise m ships brought there, 

In which they then were held exempt from peer 
There dwelt within my father's house a dame, 

Bom a Phttmeun, skilful m the frame 
Of noble houscwiFnes, right taD and fair 
Her the Phcenioan great wcnch-net-lay’r* 

noX*raini>,*f vafrr Dtr ts ftrtfaho im 

rttia ti na fwdU. 
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Witlj suit \\nr(K cip umui tUttl. ■'he \..ns 
Wnshint; Ii r lim tj lo hm imor<ni>; pi';'. 

He bnni^^fu In r tir t, sIiorM front fits ''flip to fitr, 

'I’d uh lilt hi dill hi-< uholt lifi *' Imc prefer, 

\\ hit h of th CM fiti i'>t I \p'*'>Jtii: dtmC'. tht ht'iri'' 
I)e<cl\c^ thon^ii f KfitonVl of ri”ht fioncst pirt'^ 

He isf^'d her nftor. v hit she. uis, nml eehtiit c ’ 

She, pissitii,' {irtsuntlN, tlte t\i Llltiiri 

'rokl of her t.nthi r s itirrcts, and that slic 
Mitthl boast liLr-'^lf spnini,' troin tJie pro^'to} 

Of thi rit it Sulons, and the d iii'dit«-r .'.as 
Of tfie imn h voir rcvciincd \r\ki- , 

Ihit thu the 1 aphi m pirates nt ide he'r prist, 

\s she return d from her fnld houseuif'rie , 
Iransferrd Iter hither, and, at tliat nun’s house 
Where now she li\ d, for a able precious 
Sold lier to ill’ owner He' that stoic lier love 
Hade* her again to her Inrth’s seat reinovt, 

I’o see the fair roofs of lier frie'tids again, 

W'ho still held stale, and did the port maintain 
Ilcrself reported she said ‘Be n so, 

So )Ou, and .dl that m sour shiji sh.ill row, 

Swear lo return me m all safel) lienee'’ 

All swore '1 h’ oath past, with e\V) consequence, 
She Indc ‘Be silent now, and not a word 
Do )Ou, or . 111 ) of vour friends, afford, 

.Meeting me aflerw ird in an) wa), 

Or at the washing-fount lest some disph) 

Be made, and told the old man, and he then 
Keep mo strait bound, to )ou and to )our men 
1 he utter rum plotting of \our lucs 
Keep in firm thought then ov’rv word that strives 
For dang’rous utt’ranec Haste )Our ship’s full 
freight 

Of what )ou traffic for, and let me straight 
Know b) some sent friend she hath all in hold, 

And with m)sclf I'll bring thence .all tlie gold 
I can b) all means finger, and, beside, 
ni do my best to see )our freight supplied 
AVith some well-weighing burthen of mine own. 
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For I bnng up m bouse a peat man s son, 

As crafty as myself who will with me 

Run ev’ry way along, and I will be 

His leadCT till your ship hath made him sure. 

He win an infinite great pnce procure, 

Transfer him to what languag’d men ye may 

Thu said, she gat her home, and there made stay 
A whole year with us, goods of great avail 
Their ship enriching Which now fit for sail. 

They sent a mesaenger t* inform the dame 
And to my father’s house a feDow came, 

Full of Pbcenioan craft, that to be sold 
A tablet brought, the body aD of gold. 

The verge all-ombet. This had ocular vieTf 
Both by my honour’d mother and the crew 
Of her houso-handmaids, handled, and the pnce 
Beat, tuVd, and promiVi. And while this debtee 
Lay thus upon the forge, this jeweller 
Atade prrvy agni, by winks and wiJea, to her 
Thar was his object which she took, and he, 

His sign seeing noted, hied to ship. \Mien the, 

(My h^d still taking, as the us’d to do 
To walk abroad with her) convey'd me to 
Abroad with her and 10 the portico 
Found cups, with tasted nonds, nhich the guests 
That us’d to flock about my father’s feasts 
Had left They gone (tome to the coonol-court. 
Some to hear news amongst the toUung sort) 

Her theft three bowls mto her lap convey’d, *“ 

And forth she went Nor was my wit so staj d 
To stay her or myself, [he sun went down. 

And shadows round about the world were flown, 
IVhen we came to the haven, m which did nde 
The swift Phoenician ship whose fair broad nde 
TTiey boarded straight took us up and all went 
Along the moist waves. Bind ^tumius sent 
Six days we day and night sail d but when Joi-e 
Put up the seventh day She that shafts doth love 
Shot dead the woman, who into the pump 
I,lke to a dop-chick div’d, and gave a thump 
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In her sad settling Forth they cast her then 
d’o ser\e the fish and sea-calves, no more men , 

But I i\as left there iMth a heavy heart, 

When ^\lnd and \\ater drave them quit apart 
Iheir oi\n course, and on Ithaca thej fell. 

And there poor me did to Laertes sell 
And thus these eyes the sight of this isle prov’d ” 
“Eumieus,” he replied, “thou much hast mov’d 
The mind in me with all things thou hast said, 

And all the sulfrance on thy bosom laid. 

But, truly, to thy ill hath Jove join’d good. 

That one w hose veins are serv^’d w ith human blood 
Hath bought thy service, that gives competence 
Of food, w me, cloth to thee , and sure th’ expence 
Of thy life’s date here is of good desert, 

Whose labours not to thee alone impart 
Sufficient food and housing, but to me , 

Where I through many a heap’d humanity 
Have hither err’d, where, though, like thee, not sold, 
Nor stay’d like thee yet, nor nought needful hold ” 
This mutual speech they us’d, nor had they slept 
Much time before the much-near morning leapt 
To her fair throne And now' struck sail the men 
That serv’d Telemachus, arnv’d just then 
Near his lov’d shore , where now they stoop’d the 
mast. 

Made to the port w ith oars, and anchor cast. 

Made fast the ship, and then ashore they went. 
Dress’d supper, fill’d wine, when (their appetites 
spent) 

Telemachus commanded they should yield 
The ship to th’ owmer, while himself at field 
Would see his shepherds , when light drew to end 
He would his gifts see, and to town descend. 

And in the morning at a feast bestow 

Rew'ards for all their pains “ And whither, now,” 

Said Theoclymenus, “ my lov^d son. 

Shall I address myself? IVhose mansidn, 

Of all men, in this rough-hewn isle, shall I 
Direct my way to ? Or go readily 
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To thy home and thy mother? He rephed 
Another tone I’ll see you latafied 
With my home-entertamment, but as now 
You ihould encounter none that could beitow 
Your fit entreaty and (which lea* grace were) 

You could not see my mother I not there 
For she t no frequent object, but apart 
Keeps from her Wooeri, woo d with her desert, 

Up in her chamber at her houaewiTry 
But m name one to whom you shall apply 
Direct icpan:, and that’s Eorymachm, 

Renown'd descent to wise Polybnii, 

A man whom th Ithacennons look on now 
Ai on a God, *mce he of all that woo 
It far tupenor man, and Uke*t far 
To wed my mother, and a* circular 
Be m that honour a* Ulyssea waa 
But hear*n-hoti*'d Jove know* the yet bidden poM 
Of her dispoture, and on them he may 
A blacker nght bring than her nuptial day 
As thu he utter’d, on bis nght hand flew 
A saker sacred to the God of view 
That in hu talons truss'd and plum d a dove 
The feather* round about the did rove, 

And on Telemocfaua fell whom th augur then 
Took fast by the hand, withdrew him from his men, 
And said “ Tclemachus J This hawk a sent 
From God I knew it for a sure oitent 
^Vhen first I saw iL Be you well assur'd. 

There w3l no Wooer be by heav’n endur'd 
To rule m Ithaca above your race, 

But your pow*!* ever fill the regal place. 

I wish to heav'n, said he, thy word might stand, 
Thou then sbouldst soon acknowledge from my hand 
Such gifts and friendship, a* would mnlcf thee, guest, 
&Iet and saluted as no lets than blest 
This said, he call d Pincus, Oytus scm, > 

His true associate, saying Thou done 
(Of all my followers to the Pylian shore) 

My will m chief m other things, once more 
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Be chiefly good to me , take to thy house 
This lov^d stranger, and be studious 
1 ’ embrace and greet him with thy greatest fare, 

1 ill I myself come and take off thy care ” 

The famous-for-his-lance said “ If your stay 
Take time for life here, this man’s care I’ll lay 
On my performance, nor ■what fits a guest 
Shall any penury withhold his feast ” 

Thus took he ship, bade them board, and away 
They boarded, sat, but did their labour stay 
Till he had deck’d his feet, and reached his lance 
They to the city , he did straight advance 
Up to his styes, where sivine lay for him store. 

By whose side did his honest swine-herd snore, 
Till his short cares his' longest nights had ended, 
And nothmg worse to both his lords ihtended 


THE END Of the FIFTEENTH BOOK OF HOMER’S 
ODYSSEYS 
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m. To hb matt dm 
Ulyna tbo*e 

The «be aoa here 
Hb tuber koOTi. 

Ulysses and dmne Eumfcus rose 

Soon os the morning could her unclose, 

Made fire, brake and to then pasture send 
The gath^d herds, on irhotn then 5?raint attend. 
The idf-tire barking dogs all fawnd upon. 

Nor bark d, at first sight of Ulysses son. 

The whinings of their fawnings yet did greet 
Ulysses’ can, and sounds of certain feet^ 

A\Tio thus be^ke Eum-eus “Sure some fnend, 
Or one well known, come*, that the mn stiffs spend 
Their mouths no louder Only some one near 
They whme, and leap about, whose feet I hear" 
Each word of this speech was not spent, before 
Hu son stood in the entry of the door 
Out rush d amai d Eumxui, and let go 
The cup to earth, that he had labourd to, 

Oeansd for the neat wine, did the pnnee surprise 
“99 
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Kis'.’d lus fair forehead, both his lo\cIj t}es, 

Hotli his while hands, and tender tears distill’d 
1 here breath’d no Wnd-soul’d father that was fill’d 
J,ess wiili Ins son's embraces, that liad h\’d 
Ten }cars m far-off earth, now new reine\’d, 

His onlj child too, gotten in his age. 

And for whose absence he had fell the rage 
Of griefs upon him, than for this di\in’d 
So much-for-form was this di\ine-for-mmd , 

Who kiss’d him through, who grew about him kissing. 
As fresh from death ’scap’d Whom so long time 
missing 

He wept for joj, and said “'I hoii \ct art come. 
Sweet light, sweet sun-nse, to th) eloud) home 
O, ne\er I look’d, when once shipp’d awaj 
l''or P)los’ shores, to see thj turning da> 

Come, enter, loe’d son, let me feast m) heart 
With thy sweet sight, new-come, so far apart 
Nor, when you In’d at home, would jou walk down 
Often enough here, but sta}’d still at town 
It pleas’d jou then to cast such forehand mcw 
About your house on that most damne'd crew ” * 

“It shall be so then, friend,” said he, “but now 
I come to glad nunc C) cs w ith thee, and know 
If still my mother m her house remain, 

Or if some Wooer hath aspir’d to gam 
Of her m nuptials , for Ulysses’ bed, 

By this, lies all with spiders’ cobwebs spread, 

In penur}' of him that should supply it ” 

“ She still,” said he, “ holds her most constant quiet, 
A.loft thine own house, for the bed’s respect, 

But, for her lord’s sad loss, sad nights and dajs 
Obscure her beauties, and corrupt their ra) s ” 

1 his said, Eumteus took lus bra/en spear, 

And in he went, when, being enter’d near 
Within the stony threshold, from his seat 

* ’AtdjjXoi’ oni\oi>, at5i}\o! of atSrji, orcus, and signifies pro- 
perly /ti:ebncosus, or ittf-mahs, so that fertnctosiis (which is the 
Latin translation) is not so fit as damntd for that crew of dissolute 
Wooers The phrase being now used to all so licentious 



THE SIXTEENTH BOOK 30I 

His father ro»c to him, who would not let 
Th old man remove, bat drew him back and prett 
With earnest terms his ntting, laying Guest, 

Take here your seat agam, we soon ihall get 
Withm our own house here some other scat 
Herei one will fetch it." This laid, down agam 
Hit fether ca^ and to his ton hit twain 
Strew’d fair gr ee n osiers, and impos’d thereon 
A good toft sheepskin, which made him a throne. 

Then he appos’d to them his latt-left roast, 

And m a wicker basket bread engiost, 

FUl d losootii wme, odd then took opposite teat 
To the divme Ulytset. When, the meat 
Set there before them, all fdl4o, and eat. 

MTien they had fed, the ptmce laid Pray thee sa^ 
^Vhence comes this guest? What teaman gave bun 
way 

To this our iile ? I how these feet of hi* 

Could walk no water \Vho boosu he he 1 *?® 

“ I’ll tell all truly son From ample Crete 
He boattt hioitel^ and says, his emng feet 
Have many one* trod, and God was he 
Whose finger wrought m his mfimutr 
But, to my cottage, the last *c»pc of hit 
Wat from a Thesprofs thip. mmte cr he ia, 

Hi give him you, do what yon please his vaunt 
It, that he a, at most, a tupphant 

“ Eumieus, said the ptmcc, to teD me this, 

You have afflicted my weak faculties 
For how shall I re ceiv e him to my house 
Wth any safe^ that suspraout 
Of my young forces (ihould I be assay’d 
lYith any tudden violence) may want aid 
To ihield mjBclf? Beside*, if I go home, 

My mother u with two doubts o v er c ome, 

If the than stay with me, ond take fit care 
For all inch guests at there seek guestive fare, 

Her husbanda bed respiecting, and her fame 
Amongst the people or her blood may frame 
A liking to some Wooer such as best 
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Ma) hod her in his house, not gning least 
\iul thus .im I unsure of all means free 
1 o use a guest there, fit for his degree 
iJut, being th} guest. I’ll be his suppl) 

1 or all ^\eeds, such as mere ncccssit) 

Shall more than furnish 1 it him \\ith a s;\ord, 

\nd set him where his heart would ha\e been shord 
Or, it so pleas'd, reCeue him in thj slied, 

I’ll send thee clothes, I \ow, and all the bread 
His wish would eat, that to tin men and thee 
lie be no burthen But that I should be 
Ills mean to iii) houie, whored company 
Of wrong-professing Wooers wildl> h\e, 

I will in no sort author, lest the} gne 
I'oul use to him, and me as gra\el} grie\e 
For what great act can an} one achicse 
\gainsl a multitude, although his mind 
Retain a courage of the greatest kind ^ 

I'or all minds ha\e not force in one degree ” 

Ulysses answer’d ”0 friend, since ’tis free 
I'or any man to change fit words with thee, 

I’ll frccl} speak Methmks, a wolfish pouV 
My heart puts on to tear and to de\ our. 

To hear your affirmation, that, in spite 
Of w hat may fall on } ou, made opposite. 

Being one of your proportion, birth, and age, 

These W''ooers should in such injustice rage 
WHiat should the cause be ? Do } ou w ilfully 
Endure their spoil ? Or hath your emper} 

Been such am angst your people, that all gather 
In troop, and one voice (which c^’n God doth father) 
And vow }our hate so, that they suffer them? 

Or blame your kinsfolk’s faiths, before th’ extreme 
Of your first stroke hath tried them, whom a man, 
W^hen stnfes to blow s rise, trusts, though battle ran 
In huge and high waves? W'^ould to heav’n my spirit 
Such youth breath’d, as the man that must inherit 
Yet-never-touch’d Ulysses, or that he. 

But wand’nng this way, would but come, and see 
WTiat my age could achieve (and there is Fate 
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For Hope yet left, that he may reaeate 
Hifl eyes with such an object) this my head 
Should any stnmger strike if ftark dead 
I struck not all, the house m open force 
Ent^g with challenge ! If then great concourse 
Did OTcr-lay me, bang a man alone, 

{\Vhich you urge for yourself) be you that one, 

I rather m mine own house wish to die 

One death for all, than so indecently 

See evermore de^ worse than death applied, 

Guests wrong’d with vfle words and blow mvmg pnde, 
The womernervants diagg'd in filthy kind 
About the fair house, and in comcn blind 
Made serre the rapes of ruffians, food dcvouFd 
Idly and rudely wine eihaait, and pour’d 
Through throats profane and all about a deed 
That’s ever wootng, and will net’Ci speed. 

“I’ll tellyou, guest, most truly said his son, 

“I do not trunk that all my people run 
One hateful course against me nor accuse 
kinsfolks that I 10 i^es of weight might use ) 

But Tore will hare it so, our race alone 
(As u made singular) to 000 and one 
His hand confi^g Only to the kmg, 

Jove-bred AroesiUB, did Laertes spring 
Only to old Laertes did descend 
Ulysses only to Ulysses’ end 
Am I the adjunct, whom he left so young, 

That from me to him never comfort sprung 
\nd to fill these now for their race, arise 
Up m their house a bnjod of enemteo. 

As many as in these isles bow men s knees, 

Samoa, Dtilichras, and the ncb-m trees 
Zacynthni, or in this rough isle’s command. 

So many smtors for the nuptuili stand. 

That aik my mother and, mean space, prefer 
Their lusts to all spoil, that dishonour her 
Nor doth she, thou^ she loaths, deny their suits, 
Nor they demals t^e, though taste thar frmts. 

But all this time the state of all things there 
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Their throats devour, and I must shortly bear 
A part m all And yet the periods 
Of these designs he in the knees of Gods 
Of all loves then, Eumieus, make quick way 
To wise Penelop^, and to her say 
My safe return from Pylos, and alone 
Return thou hither, having made it known 
Nor let, besides my mother, any ear 
Partake thy message, since a number bear 
My safe return displeasure ” He replied 

“I know, and comprehend you You divide 
Your mind with one that understands you well 
But, all in one yet, may I not reveal 
To th’ old hard-fated Arcesiades 
Your safe return? YTio, through his vhole distress 
Felt for Ulysses, did not yet so gneve. 

But -with his household he had will to live, 

And serv’d his appetite with wine and foo^ 

Survey’d his husbandry, and did his blood 
Some comforts fitting life , but since y^ou took 
Your ship for Pylos, he vould never brook 
Or wine or food, they say, nor cast an eye 
On any labour, but sits weeping by. 

And sighing out his sorrows, ceaseless moans 
Wastmg his body, turn’d all skin and bones ” 

“More sad news still,” said he, “yet, mourn he 
still , 

For if the rule of all men’s works be will. 

And his will his way goes, mine stands inchn’d 
T’ attend the home turn of my nearer kmd ^ 

Do then what I enjoin , which giVn effect. 

Err nor to field to him, but turn direct. 

Entreating first my mother, with most speed. 

And all the secrecy that now serves need. 

To send this way their store-house guardian. 

And she shall tell all to the aged man ” ^ 

^ Intending his father, it hose return though he were fir from 
know mg, or fully expecting, yet he desired to order all things as 
he were present 

- Intending to Laertes all that Eumaeus would ha\e told 
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He took iu3 ghoe* up, put them on, and went 
Nor wai his absence md from Jove s descent, 

Ihvme Minerva, irho took stnught to view 
A goodly woman e shape that all works knew 
And, standing m the entry did prefer 
Her Bight t Ulysses but, though meeting her 
His son Telemacbtu nor saw nor knew 
Tht God^ deny pmtnM art kjtaipn (a few 
Yet, with Ulysses, ev’n the dogs did see, 

And would not bark, but, whining lovingly 
Fled to the stall's far side. \Vhe5i she her eyue 
Mov’d to Ulysses he knew her design, 

And left the hotae, pass’d the great sheep-cote s wail, 
And stood before her She bade utter all 
Now to his son, nor keep the least unlof’d. 

That, all the Wooers' dcathj being now dispos’d. 

They might approach the town affirming, she 
Not long would fan t* Aisut to victory 
This said, she laid her golden rod 00 him, 

And with his late worn weeds gracd ev’ry hrah, 

His body straighten d, and his youth ins^ d, 

His fresh blood calld np, evr> wnnkle fill’d 
About his broken eyes, and on his cbm 
The brown hair spread. When bis whole tnm 
wTOUcht In, 

She issued, and he enter’d to bis son, 

^Vho stood amax’d, and thought some God had done 
His boose that bonour turn d away bis eyes, 

And said “Now guest, you mce another guise 
Than suits your late show thher weeds )’Ou wear 
And other person. Of the starry sphere 
\ ou certainly present some deathless God. 

Be pleas’d, that to your here vonchsaTd abode 
We may give sacred ntei, and offer gold. 

To do US favour Herephed **I hold 

N<a deified state. Why uat you. thus uu me 

A God s resemblance ? I am only he 

That bears thy father’s name for whose lov’d sake 

TTiy j-outh so gneves, whoae absence makes thee take 

Such wrongs of men. Thus kiss’d he him, nor could 
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Forbear those tears that n such mighty hold 
He held before, still held, still issuing ever , 

And now, the shores once broke, the springtide never 
Forbore earth from the cheeks he kiss’d His son, 

By all these violent arguments not von 
To credit him his father, did deny 
His kind assumpt, and said, some Deitj' 

Feign’d that joy’s cause, to make him grieve the more , 
Affirming, that no man, vhoever vore 
The garment of mortality, could take. 

By any utmost pov’r his soul could make. 

Such change into it, since, at so much v ill. 

Not Jove himself could both remove and 
Old age with youth, and youth with age so spoil. 

In such an mstant “You vore all the soil 
Of age but now, and were old , and but now 
You bear that young grace that the Gods mdow 
Their heaVn-born forms vnthal ” His father said 
“Telemachus 1 Admire, nor stand dismay’d. 

But know thy solid father , smce within 
He answers all parts that adorn his skm 
There shall no more Ulyssesses come here. 

I am the man, that now this twentieth year 
(Still imder suff’rance of a vorld of ill) 

My country-earth recover ’Tis the will 
The prey-professor PaUas puts in act, 

Who put me thus together, thus distract 
In aged pieces as eVn now you saw. 

This youth now rend’nng ’Tis withm the law 
Of her free pow’r Sometimes to show me poor. 
Sometimes again thus amply to restore 
My youth and ornaments, she still would please 
TJie Gods can jatse, and throxv men down, wtih ease" 
This said, he sat , when his Telemachus pour’d 
Himself about him , tears on tears he shovY’d, 

And to desire of moan mcreas’d the cloud 

Both wept and howl’d, and laid out shneks more loud 

Than or the bird-bone-breaking eagle rears. 

Or brood-kmd vulture with the crooked seres, 

^Vhen rustic hands their tender eynes draw. 
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Before they give then wmgi thnr fuU-plam d law 
Bnt miierab]/ pour’d they from beDcatb 
Thar lidj their tears, wh0e both then breasts did 
breathe 

As frequent cne» and, to their fervent moan, 

The light had left the alaesi, if first the son 
Their dumb moans had not vented, »ith demand 
What ship It vras that ga\e the natural land 
To his bless'd feet ? He then did likewise lay 
Hand on his passion, and gave these words way 

I'll tell thee truth, my son The men that bear 
Much fame for shipping, my reducers were 
To long wish d Ithaca, who each man else 
That greets th&r shore give pais to where he dwells- 
The Phceacensian peers, m one night s date, 

While I fast slept, fetch d th Ithacensian state, 
Grac’d me with Wealthy gifU, brats, store of gold. 
And robes fair wrought all whxdi have secret bold 
In caves that by the Gods advice I chus'd. 

And now blinem s admomuons us’d 
For this retreat, that we might here dispose 
In dose discourse the slaughters of our foes. 

Recount the number of the Uooers then, 

And let me know what name they hold with men, 
That my min d may cast over then estates 
A cuTKJus measure, and confer the rates 
Of our two pow'ri and theirs, to try if we 
Alone may propagate to victory 
Our bold encounters of them all, or prove 
The kind assistance of some othm* love. 

O father, he rephed, “ I oft have heard 
Your counsds and your force of hand preferr’d 
To mighty gkwy bat your speeches now 
■Vour vent’rous mind exceeding mighty show 
Ev’n to flTnfltr they move me for m right 
Of no fit counsel, should be brought to fight 
Two men gainst th able faction of a throng 
No one two, no one ten, no twice ten, strong 
These Wooers are, but more by much. For know 
Hut from Duhchius there are fifty-two, 
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All choice young men , and ev’ry one of these 
Six men attend. From Samos cross’d the seas 
Twice-tv\"elve young gallants From Zacynthus came 
Tmce-ten Of Ithaca, the best of name, 

Twice-six Of all which all the state they take 
A sacred poet and a herald make ' 

Their delicacies two, of special sort 
In skill of banquets, serve And all this port 
If we shall dare t’ encounter, all-thrust-up 
In one strong roof, have great care lest the cup. 

Your great mind thirsts, exceeding bitter taste, 

And your retreat commend not to your haste 
Your great attempt, but make you say, you buy 
Their pride’s revenges at a pnce too high 
And therefore, if you could, ’twere well you thought 
Of some assistant Be your spint wrought 
In such a man’s election, as may lend 
His succours freely, and express a fnend ” 

His father answer’d “ Let me ask of thee , 

Hear me, consider, and then answer me 
Thmk’st thou, if Pallas and the King of skies 
We had to friend, would their sufficiencies 
Make strong our part ? Or that some other yet 
My thoughts must work for?” “These,” said he 
“are set 

Aloft the clouds, and are found aids indeed, 

As pow’rs not only that these men exceed, 

But bear of all men else the high command, 

And hold of Gods an overruling hand ” 

“Well then,” said he, “not these shall sever long 
Their force and ours m fights assur’d and strong 
And then ’twixt us and them shall Mars prefer 
His strength, to stand our great distinguishes 
When in mine own roofs I am forc’d to blows 
But when the day shall first her fires disclose. 

Go thou for home, and troop up ^vlth the Wooers, 
Thy vill with theirs join’d, pow’r with their rude 
pow’rs , 

And after shall the herdsman guide to town 
My steps, my person v holly overgrovn 
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With all appearance of a poor old swam, 

Heavy and wretched. If their high dudam 
Of my Tile presence make them my desert 
Affect with contumdies, let thy lov'd heart 
Beat m fix'd cdnfines of thy bosom still, 

And see me suffer patient of their DL 
Ay though they di^ me by the heels about 
Lime own free earth, and after hurl me oot, 

Do thou itni suffer Nay though with their darts 
They beat and bruise me, bear But these foul parts 
Persuade them to forbear and by their names 
Call aH with kmd words bidding for then ahames, 
Thor pleasures cease. If yet they yield not way 
There oreaka the first h^ht of thor fatal day 
In mean space, mark this When the chiefly wise 
Mmerro prompts me, FU Inform thme eyes 
With some gtrn sign, and then all th arms that are 
Aloft thy roof m some near room prepare 
For speediest use. If those brave men inqmre 
Thy end in all, still rake up all thy fire 
In fair cool words, and say I bnng them down 
To scour the smoke offi b^g so ore i g rown 
That one would think all fames, that ever were 
Breath d smce Ulysses’ loss, reflected here. 

These are not like the arms^he left behind, 

In way for Troy Besides, Jove prompts my mmd 
In their remove apart thus with this though^ 

That, if in height of wine there should be wrought 
Some harsh contention 'twoct you, this apt mean 
To mutual bloodshed may be taken clean 
From out your reach, and all the spoil prevented 
Of present feast, perhaps cv*n then presented 
My mother’s nuptials to your long land vows. 

S/eeJ xhtlf rtady d ra w s a mam to blows 
■nius make th^ thoughts secure to us alone 
Two swordi^ two daiUf, two shields left which see 
done 

Withm our readiest reach, that at our will 
^ e may resume, and chsrgc, and all their skill 1 
Pallas and Jove, that all just counsels breathe^ 
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May darken w ith secureness to their death 
And let me charge thee now, as thou art mine, 

And as thj veins mine own true blood combine 
Let, after this, none know UIjsses near. 

Not any one of all the household there. 

Not here the herdsman, not Laertes be 
Made privy^, not herself Penelope, 

But onl) let th}self and me work out 

The women’s thoughts of all things borne about 

The AVooers’ hearts , and then thy men approve, 

To know who honours, who with rev’rence love. 

Our well-weigh’d memories, and who is won 
To fail thj fit right, though my only son ” 

“You teach," said he, “so punctually now. 

As I knew nothing, nor w-ere sprung from jou 
I hope, hereafter, you shall belter know 
What soul I bear, and that it doth not let 
The least loose motion pass his natural seat 
But this course )ou propose w’lll prove, I fear, 

Small profit to us , and could wish your care 
Would weigh it better as too far about 
For time w ill ask much, to the sifting out 
Of each man’s disposition by his deeds , 

And, in the mean time, ev’rj' Wooer feeds 
Beyond satiety, nor know's how to spare 
The w’omen yet, since they more easy are 
For our inquiry, I would wish you tr}», 

^Vho right your state,' who do it injury 

The men I would omit, and these things make 

Your labour after But, to undertake 

The Wooers’ war, I wish your utmost speed, ' 

Especially if you could cheer the deed 

With some ostent from Jove Thus, as the sire 

Consented to the son, did here expire 

Their mutual speech And now' the ship w'as come. 

That brought the young pnnee and his soldiers home. 

The deep haven reach’d, they drew the ship ashore. 

Took all their arms out, and the neh gifts bore ■ 

To Chlius’ house But to Ulysses’ court 
They sent a herald first,' to make report i j 
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To wi»e Pendop^ that *afe at field 
Her »n was left yet, nnce the slup would yield 
Most haste to her, he sent that first, and them 
To comfort with his utmost the extreme 
He knew she suffer’d. At the court now met 
The herald and the herdsman, to repeat 
One message to the queen. Both whom arriv'd 
Wthm the ^es, both to be foremost stnv’d 
In that good news. The herald, he for haste 
Amongst the maids bestow’d it, thinking idac’d 
The queen amongst them. Now said hev O 
queen, 

Your lov’d son u amv’d. And then was seen 
'Hie queen herself^ to 'whom the herdsman told 
All that Telemachus enjoin d he should 
AH whKb discharg’d, his steps he back bestows 
And left both court and aty for his sows. 

The ooers then grew tad, sool vex’d, and all 
Made forth the court when by the mighty wall 
They took thetr ser'ral seats, brfore the gates. 

To whom Euiymachus mitutes 

Thor utter’d gnevancc. “O said he, “my fnends, 

A work nght-great begun, os proudly ends. 

We said, Telemadias should never make 
Hu voyage good, nor this shore ever take 
For his return t receipt ond yet we fail, 

And he performs it. Come lefs man a tail, 

The best In our election, and bestow 
Such soldiers m her os can swiftest row 
To tell our fnends that wuy lay his retreat 
Tis safe perform d, and make them quxJdy get 
Then- ship for Ithaca, This was not said 
Before Amphmomus in jxjrt dispJayd 
The ship arriv’d, her sails then under stroke, 

And oan resumd when, laughing, thus he spoke 
Mov-e for no messenger These men are come. 
Some God hath either told his turning home, 

Or they themselves have sien his ship gone by 
Had her m chase, and lost her Instantly 
They rose, and went to port found drawn to land 
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The ship, the soldiers taking arms m hand 
The Wooers themselves to council went m throng, 
And not a man besides, or old, or young. 

Let sit amongst them Then Eupitheus’ son, 
Antinous, said “ See what the Gods have done ' 
They only have deliver’d from our ill 
The men we way-laid EVry windy hill 
Hath been their watch-tow’r, where by turns they stood 
Continual sentinel And we made good 
Our work as well, for, sun once set, we never 
Slept wink ashore all night, but made sail ever. 

This way and that, ev’n till the morning kept 

Her sacred station, so to intercept 

And take his life, for whom our ambush lay , 

And yet hath God to his return giv’n way 

But let us prosecute ivith counsels here 

His necessary death, nor anywhere 

Let rest his safety , for if he survive, . 

Our sails will never m wish’d havens amve , 

Since he is mse, hath soul, and counsel too. 

To work the people, who will never do 
Our faction favour "What we then intend 
Against his person, give we present end. 

Before he call a council, which, believe. 

His spint will haste, and pomt where it doth grieve. 
Stand up amongst them all, and urge his death 
Decreed amongst us '\^Tiich complaint will breathe 
A fire about their spleens, and blow no praise 
On our ill labours Lest they therefore raise 
Pow’r to exile us from our native earth, , 

And force our hves’ societies to the birth 
Of foreign countnes, let our speeds prevent 
His commg home to this austere complaint. 

At field and far fromitown, or in some way 
Of narrow passage, with his latest day 
Shown to his forward youth, his goods and lands 
Left to the free division of our hands, | , 

The moveables made all his mother’s dov ’r. 

And his, whoever iFate affords the pow’r 
To celebrate ivith her sweet Hymen’s ntes 
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O if tha please not, but your appetites 
Stand to his safety and to give him scat 
In his whole birth nght» let uf look to eat 
At his cost never more, bnt cv’rv man 
Haste to his home, and wed with whom he can 
At borne, and there lay fim about for dow*! 

And then the Toman give his second poVr 
Of niipt:al4ikin& and, for hut, apply 
Hu purpose with most gifts and destiny 

This silence caus d whose breach, at last, began 
Amphinomus, the much renowned son 
Of Nuns sumam d Aretiades, 

\Vbo from DaUchias ftiD of flow’ry lens 
Led all the Wooers, and in chief did please 
The queen with tus discourse, because it grew 
From roots of those good minds that did endue * 

Hii goodly person who^ exceeding wise, 

Usd thu sp eec h “ Fnends, I never wiU advise 
The pnnees death for tu a dasnnid thing 
To put to death the issue of a Lmg- 
Fns^ therefore, let's examine, what aopboae 
The Gods will give rt If the equal laws 
Of Jove ^mrove rt, I myself will be 
The man shall kill him, and thu company 
Exhort to that mind If the Gods remain 
Adverse, and hate it, I advuc, reftam. 

This »aid Ampbmomus, and pleas’d them all 
^\’he^ all arose, and m Ulysses’ hall 
Took seat agam. Then to the qaeen was come 
The Wooers' plot, to kill her son at home, 

Since their abroad-design had inias d success, 

The herald Medon (who the whole address 

Knew of then counsels) making the report 

The Goddess of her sex, with her fan sort 

Of lovely women, at the huge hall s door 

(Her bright cheeks doeded with a veil she wore) 

Stood, a^ directed to Antinous 

Her sharp reproof^ which she digested thus 

imCr jvcAUkj; the ptonl mnnber aKd vrer 

by Hoow 
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“ Antmous ' Compos’d of injurj ' 

Plotter of mischief ' Though reports that fly 
Amongst our Ithacensian people say 
That thou, of all that glory in their sway, 

Art best in words and counsels, th’ art not so 
Fond, busy fellow', why plott’st thou the woe 
And slaughter of my son, and dost not fear 
The presidents of suppliants, when the ear 
Of Jove stoops to them ? ’Tis unjust to do 
Slaughter for slaughter, or pay woe for woe. 

Mischief for kindness Death for life sought, then. 
Is an injustice to be loath’d of men 
Serves not thy knowledge to remember when 
Thy father fled to us ? Who (mov’d to wTath 
Against the Taphian thieves) pursued with scathe 
The guiltless Thesprots , in whose people’s feai. 
Pursuing him for wreak, he landed here, 

They after him, professing both their prize 
Of all his chiefly-valued faculties. 

And more priz’d life Of all whose bloodiest ends 
Ulysses curb’d them, though they were his fnends 
Yet thou, like one that no law' will allow 
The least true honour, eafst his house up now' 

That fed thy father , w'oo’st for love his w'lfe. 

Whom thus thou gnev’st and seek’st her sole son' 
life' 

Cease, I command thee, and command the rest 
To see all thought of these foul fashions ceas’d ” 

Eurymachus replied “ Be confident. 

Thou all-ol-w it-made, the most fam’d descent 
Of king Icanus Free thy spirits of fear 
There lives not any one, nor shall live here 
Now', nor hereafter, while my life gn es heat 
And light to me on earth, that dares mtreat 
With any ill touch thy well-lov^d son. 

But here I vow, and here will see it done. 

His life shall stain my lance If on his knees 
The city-racer, Laertiades, 

Hath made me sit, put m my hand his food. 

And held his red wine to me, shall the blood 
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Of his TcJemachus on m> hand lay 
The least pollution, that my life can stay? 

No 1 I hare ctct charg’d hrm not to fear 
Death s threat from any /\nd, for that most dear 
Love of his father he shall ever be 
Mach the most lo\ d of all that live to me. 

Jf'ij kills a guiUIeis men /rt>»t wic/t mar 
From God kis trarthn all tua/^s drirr 

Thus cheerd hts words, but his oficctiont stfll 
Feard not to chensh foul mient to kill 
E\ n him whose life to all lix'cs he prcfcrrcL 
The queen went up, and to her love appear d 
Her loru so freshly that she wqrt lih sk-cp 
(Hy Pallaa fore d on her) her eyes did steep 
In ha sweet humour \\ hin the even sias come 
The Ood^ike herdsman n-achd the whole wa) home. 
Ulysses and his «m for supi*cr drc« 

A >'car-old swine, and ere their host and puesi 
Hod pot their pres en ce, Pallas had put b) 

With her fair rod Ul)uc*' roj-aliy 
And render’d him an aped man again, 

With all his Nile mtegumcnls, lest hu swain 
Should know him m his trim, and tell hu queen 
In these deep secrets being not deeply seen. 

He teen, to him the pnnee these words did use 
Welcome diwne Eumteus Now what news 
Eraulo)?! the dly ? Arc the Wooen come 
Bock from their scout dama)''d? Or here at home 
IVHl they ogam attempt me? He replied 
These touch not my care. I was lataficd 
To do, with most ipe^ what I went to do 
My message done, return. And >tt, not to 
Came my news first a herald (met with there) 
Forestalla m> tale, and told bow safe >ou wen. 
Besides which meidy necessary thing 
Wlut in my way chanc'd I may OT-tr bnng, 

Being what I know and witness’d with mine eyes. 

W here the Herrruean sepolchre doth nsc 
Above the dty I bchekJ take port 
A ship, and m her many a man of sort , 
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Her freiglit was shields and lances , and, methought, 
They were the Wooers , but, of kno^\ ledge, nought 
Can therein tell you ” The pnnce smil'd, and kne\\ 
They were the Wooers, casting secret view 
Upon his father But what they intended 
Fled far the herdsman , whose swain’s labours ended. 
They dress’d the supper, ^\hlch, past A\ant, ^\as eat 
When all desire suffic’d of ^Mne and meat, 

Of other human wants they took supplies 
At Sleep’s soft hand, Avho sweetly clos’d their eyes 

\ 
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But when air*! roiy bmh, the mom, arose, 
Tdcmacbuj did for the town dispose 
His coriy steps and took to hu command 
Hu fair long lance, welksortmg with his hand, 
Thus parting with Ludwuj Now my fnend 
I must to Unm, lest too for I extend 
My mother’s moan for nu^ who, till her eyes 
Mine own eyes wrtnes% \-ancs lean and cncs 
Through all extremes. Do then thn charge of mine, 
Artd guide to town thu hapless guest of thmc, 

To beg elsewhere his further festivaL 
Cnrc they that please, I cannot give to all, 

Mme own wants take up for raysdf mj pain. 

If It beente him, he the wont shall gam. 

The lovely truth I love, and must bo plain 
“Alas, friend, said hu father nor do 1 
Desire at all your further chanty 
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’Tis better beg m cities than in fields, 

And take the worst a beggar’s fortune yields 
Nor am I apt to stay in swine-styes more, 
However , ever the great chief before 
The poor ranks must to eVry step obey 
But go , your man in my command shall sm ay. 
Anon yet too, by favour, when your fires 
Have comforted the cold heat age expires. 

And when the sun’s flame hath besides corrected 
The early air abroad, not being protected 
By these my bare weeds from the morning’s frost. 
Which (if so much ground is to be engrost 
By my poor feet as you report) may give 
Too violent charge to th’ heat by Mhich I live.” 

This said, his son went on with spritely pace, 
And to the Wooers studied little grace 
Arriv’d at home, he gave his jav’hn stay 
Against a lofty pillar, and bold way 
Made further m When having so far gone 
That he transcended the fair porch of stone, 

The first by far that gave his entry eye 

Was nurse Euryclea j who th’ embrodery 

Of stools there set was giving cushions fair j 

Who ran upon him, and her rapt repair 

Shed tears for joy About him gather’d round 

The other maids , his head and shoulders crown’d 

With kisses and errtbraces Eroifi above 

The Queen herself came, like the Queen of LoVe, 

Or bright Diana j cast about her son 

Her kind embraces, -with efifusidn 

Of loving tears ; kiss’d both hiS lovely eyes. 

His cheeks, and forehead ; and gave all supplies 
With this entreaty . Welcome, sweetest light 1 
I never had conceit to set quick sight 
On thee thus soon, when thy lov’d father’s fattie 
As far as Pylos did thy spirit inflame, 

In that search VentuPd all-unknown to tne 
O say, by what pow’r canl’st thou now to be 
Mine eyes’ dear object ? ’’ He return’d reply 
“ Move me not now, when you my ’scape descry 
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From imminent death, to thmk me fresh entrapt 
The fear'd woond nibbing felt before I icapL 
Double not needless passion on a heart 
Whose Joy so green is, and so apt t* mvert 
But pure weeds putting on, oscoid and take 
Your women wi^ you, that ye all may make 
Vows of full hecatombs m sacred fire 
To all the Godheads, if their only Sue 
Vouchsafe revenge of guest ntes wrong'd, which he 
Is to protect as being their Doty 
My way shall be directed to the hall 
Of common concourse, that I thence may call 
\ Btran^r who from off the P)han shore 
Came friendly with me whom 1 sent before 
Wth all my soldiers, but in chief did charge 
Pmeus with him, wuhing him t' enlarge 
Hu love to bim st home, m best a^uT) 

And utmost honours, till mine own repair 
Hex son thiu rpoVen, hu words cxiold not bear 
The wmps too easily through her either ear^ 

But putting pure weeds on, made vows entire 
Of p^ect hecatombs in sacred fire 
To all the Deitiei, if thar onl^ Sire 
Vcrachsafd revenge of guest-ntes wrong'd, which he 
as to protect as bemg theu Deity 
Her too left house, m hu fair band his lance, 

Hu dogs attending} and, on ev’ry glance 
His looks cast from them, Pallas put a grace 
That made him seem of the celestial race. 

\VhoTn, come to concourse, eVry man admir'd. 

About him thfoop'd the Wooers, and desm’d 
AH good to him m tongue*, but in them hearts 
Most deep His threatenM to hu most deserts. 

Of whose huge rout once fiee, he cast glad eye 
On some that, long before hla mfancy 
Were with hu father great and gracious. 

Grave Holithersea, Mentor Antiphua 
To whom he went, took seat them, and they 
Inquir'd of all tbmgs smee hi* parting day 
To them Pmeus came, and brought^ guest 
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Along the city thither, whom not least 
The prince respected, nor w as long before 
He rose and met him The first word yet bore 
Pineus from them both , w'hose haste besought 
The pnnce to send his women to see brought 
The gifts from his house that Atndes ga\e, 

^^^uch his own roofs, he thought, would better save 
The wise pnnce answer’d “I can scarce conceive 
The way to these works If the Wooers reave 
By privy stratagem my life at home, 

I rather w ish Pineus may become 
The master of them, than the best of these 
But, if I sow in their fields of excess 
Slaughter and ruin, then thy trust employ. 

And to me joying bring thou those with joy ” 

This said, he brought home his grief-practis’d guest, 
Where both put off, both oil’d, and did invest 
Themselves in nch robes, w'ash’d, and sate, and eat 
His mother, m a fair chair taking seat 
Directly opposite, her loom applied , 

Who, when her son and guest had satisfied 
Their appetites wath feast, said “ O my son. 

You know that ever smce your sire was won 
To go in Agamemnon’s guide to Troy, 

Attempting sleep, I never did enjoy 
One night’s good rest, but made my quiet bed 
A sea blowm-up wath sighs, with tears still shed 
Embrew^’d and troubled , yet, though all your miss 
In your late voyage hath been made for this. 

That you might know th’ abode your father made. 

You shun to tell me what success you had 

Now then, before the insolent access 

The Wooers straight will force on us, express 

YTiat you have heard.” “I will,” said he, “and true 

We came to Pylos, where the studious due 

That any father could afford his son, 

(But new-amv’d from some course he had run 
To an extreme length, in some voyage vow'’d), 

Nestor, the pastor of the people, show’d 
To me amv’d, m turrets ^rust-up high. 
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Where not his brave tons were more lov’d than L 
Yet of th anconquer’d everKofferer 
Ul^rsBCi, never he could set his ear 
Alive or dead, from any earthy man. 

But to the great Lacediemontan, 

Atndes, famous for hu lance, he sent, 

Wth horse and chanots, me, to learn th event 
From his relation s-herc I had the view 
Of Argrve Helen, whose strong beauties drew 
By wills of Gods, so many Grecian states, 

And Troiani, under such laborious fates. 

\Vhere llenelaus ask d me, what afiair 
To Laced cmoD render’d my repair 
I told him all the truth, who mode reply 
O deed of most abhoir’d mdecency 1 
A sort of impotents attempt his bed 
Whose strength of mind hath cities lerelJW 1 
As to a bon i den, when any hind 
Hath brought her young caJ«a, to their rest mdin d, 
When he is ranMg hiHs, and herby dales, 

To make of feeders there hts festivoli, 

But, turning to his hister calves and dam 
He shows abhorr’d death, in his anger’s flame 
So, should Ulysses find this rabble hous’d 
In his free turrets, courting hu espous'd, 

Foul death would fall them> O I would to Jove, 
Phoebus, and Pallas, that, when he shaTI prove 
The broad report of ha exhausted store 
True with hu eyea, his nerves and ainews wore 
That vigour then ^at m the Lesbian tow'rs, 

Provok d to wrastlc with the iron pow’rs 
Philomelides vaunted, he approv’d 
\Vhen down he hurl d his cnaHenger and mov’d 
Huge shouts from all the Achires then m view 
111 once come home, he all those forces drew 
About him there to work, they all were dead. 

And abould find bitter his attempted bed. 

But what you ask and sue for I, as fiu: 

As I have heard the true spoke man ner 
UTl tell directly nor ddade yonr ear 
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He told me that an island did ensphere, 

In much discomfort, great Laertes’ son , 

And that the Nymph Calypso, overrun 
With his affection, kept him in her caves, 

Where men, nor ship, of pow’r to brook the waves. 
Were near his convoy to his country’s shore, 

And where herself importun’d evermore 
His quiet stay , which not obtain’d, by force 
She kept his person from all else recourse ’ 

This told Atrides, which v as all he knew 
Nor stay’d I more, but from the Gods there blew 
A prosp’rous v ind, that set me quickly here ” 

This put his mother quite from all her cheer 
^Vhen Theoclymenus the augur said 
“ O woman, honour’d with Ulysses’ bed, 

Your son, no doubt, knows clearly nothing more. 
Hear me yet speak, that can the truth uncore. 

Nor will be curious Jove then witness bear. 

And this thy hospitable table here. 

With this whole household of your blameless lord, 
That at this hour his royal feet are shor’d 
On his lov’d country-earth, and that ev’n here 
Coming, or creeping, he wall see the cheer 
These Wooers make, and m his soul’s field sow 
Seeds that shall thrive to all their overthrow 
This, set a ship-board, I knew sorted thus. 

And cned it out to your Telemachus ” 

Penelope replied “ Would this w'ould prove. 
You well should witness a most friendly love, 

And gifts such of me, as encounPiing Fame 
Should greet you with a blessed mortal’s name ” 
This mutual speech past, all the Wooers w ere 
Hurhng the stone, and tossmg of the spear. 

Before the palace, in the pav^d court, 

Where otherwhiles their petulant resort 
Sat plottmg injuries But wLen the hour 
Of supper enter’d, and the feeding pow’r 
Brought sheep from field, that fill’d up eVry way 
With those that us’d to furnish that purvey, 
Medon, the herald (who of all the rest 
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Plcai’d most the Wooers, and at er’ry fenJt 
W as ever near) said ** You irhose land consort 
Make the fair bmncbea of the tree our court, 

Grace It wjthm nor and yoiir »n;/pera take. 

You that for health, and iW contention s sake, 

WIQ pleoie your muMis, knor bodies must have 
meat 

Plains worse than idleness tm times io eoi 
This said, aH left, came in, cast by on thrones 
Ar>d chairs, their gartnentt. Their pronsidns 
Were sheep, srme, goats, the chiefly-grcat and fat, 
Besdei an ox that from the herd they gat 
And now the king and herdsman, from the field. 

In good way were to tom twin whom was held 
Some walhog conference, which thus begun 
The good Eurcueus Guest, your nil was won. 
Because the pnnee command^ to make way 
Up to the aty though I wishd your stay 
And to have made you guardian of my stall 
But I, m care and tear of what might foil 
In after-anger of the pnnee, forbo^ 

Tke tAecks of pnnees tcuch their nbjeets S9fr 
Bet moke we haste, the day ts nenrly ended, 

And cold airs still ore m the even extended- 

know*t, said he, consider all your charge 
Is giv'n to one that understands at lar^ 

Haste then. Hereafter you shall lead the way 
Afibrd vour staff tew^ if it fit your stay 
That I may use it since you say our pass 
Is less fnend to a weak foot than it was. 

Phui cast he on his neck his nasty senp, 

All-patch d and tom a cord, that would not slip 
For knots and bracks about the mouth of it, 

Made serve the turn and then his swam did fit 
His fore d state with a staff Then plied they hard 
Then- way to town, their cottage left m guard 
To swains and dp^ And now Eummcs led 
The king along, his garments to a thread 
AB-bare and bum d, and he himself hard bore 
Upon ha ita^ at all parts like a poor 
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And sad old beggar But when now they got 
The rough highw ay, their voyage w anted not 
Much of the city, where a fount they reach’d, 

From whence the town their choicest water fetch’d, 
That ever overflow ’d, and curious art 
Was show n about it , in w hich three had part 
Whose names Neritus and Polyctor were. 

And famous Ithacus It had a sphere 
Of poplar, that ran round about the wall. 

And into it a lofty rock let fall 
Continual supply of cool clear stream 
On whose top, to the Nymphs that were supreme 
In those parts’ loves, a stately altar rose, 

Where ev’ry traveller did still impose 

Devoted sacrifice At this fount found 

These silly travellers a man renow n’d 

For guard of goats, w hich now he had in guide. 

Whose huge-stor’d herd two herdsmen kept beside, 

For all herds it excell’d, and bred a feed 

For Wooers only He was Dohus’ seed. 

And call’d Melanthms Who casting eye 
On these two there, he chid them tembly. 

And so past mean, that ev’n the wretched fate 
Now on Ulysses he did irntate 
His fume to this effect he did pursue 
“ Why so, ’tis now at all parts passing true. 

That ill leads ill, good evermore doth tram 
With like his like Why, thou unenvied swain, 
"Whither dost thou lead this same ^^ctless leaguer, 
This bane of banquets, this most nasty beggar. 
Whose sight doth make one sad, it so abhors ? 

Who, with his standing in so many doors, 

Hath broke his back , and all his beggary tends 
To beg base crusts, but to no manly ends, 

As askmg swords, or wnth activity 

To get a caldron Wouldst thou give him me, 

To farm my stable, or to sweep my yard. 

And bang browse to my kids, and that preferr’d 
He should be at my keeping for his pains 
To dnnk as much whey as his thirsty vems 
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Would stin bo twilling (whey made oil hia fees) 

His monitroofl belly would oppress hu kneea. 

But he hath learn d to lead bote life about, 

And will not work, but crouch among the rout 
For broken meat to cram his buistcn guL 
Yet this I'll say and he will find it put 
In sure effect, that if he enters where 
Ulyssef' roofs cast ihade, the stools will there 
About his ears fly all the house will throw 
And mb his mgg^ tides with cuffs enow 

Past these reviles, his manless rudeness spurn d 
Divme Ulysses who at no part turn d 
Hia face from him, but had his spurt fed 
^Ylth these two thoughts, if he should strike him dead 
With hii bestowed or at his feet 
Make his direct head and the paTement meet 
But he bore all, and entertain d a breast 
That in the strife of aH extremes did rest 
Eumania, frowning on him, chid hnn yet, 

And, lifting up his l^ds to heav'n, be set 
This bitter curse at him O you that bear 
Fair name to be the rice of Jupiter 
Nymphs of these fotmtams I If Ulysses ever 
Bum'd thighs to you, that, hid in fat, did never 
Fail your acceptance, of or Jamb or bd. 

Grant this grace to me Let the man thus hid 
Shme through hta dark fate, make some God his guide, 
That, to thee, goatherd, this same palate s pnde,* 
Thou dnv’st afore thee, he may come and make 
The scattnugs of the earth and overtake 
Thy wrongs, with foremg thee to ever err 
About the city hunted by his fear 
And in the mean space some slothful swains 
Let lousy sickness ^naw thy cattle 1 veins. 

O Gods 1 rephed Melanthras, what a curse 
Hath this dog bark’d out, and can yet do worse I 
This man shidl I have grrin mto my hands. 

When m a well-built ihq> to far-off lands 

Inmdinc bh bard, kqa oolj for tbe Wootn (Uintr 



HOMI 11 (IDVSSI \s 


■^26 

1 slpll lrinH[i’>rt turn, tint slioutii I int Iicrc, 

*■ lie of turn nil) linil nu vnUnK liuri. 

Ami, for LK'' uotiid to tu.i^’n ht^ j<») 
riit siKcr la trmi, 5i >w (lO-i \u>i!tit <lt tr-n, 

'I’hi'' <1 1 ), vvith.n 111 tioiiv , . 1 '' ‘’Urt .is fn. 

I liL (I u of Ills return sh i!t in, .er s,.e " 

I his siul, he It ft them tnun" silent on , 
lUit he out aeiit tin Ml, lint tooV strut'll! iijv'tn 
'1 lie j'tl u o rt>. it, uitn h he t nlerU str.u^lu, 

•sit with the \\ not r'', intl lus trern tier’s treulU 
I’he ( irver-. t;i\c tuin of ttie tlesti ttiere \ented, 
lUu hreul itie re\ tend Imtleress presented 
lie' tool, iijunst t ur\innluis liis pine*, 

\\ lio most of .ill the U oners p.ue him pnre 
\nd nuu L l)sses uid Ins swim pul ne.ir, 

When roniul itnui them \isued llieir eir 
'I’hc liulluw lurp’s delicious striel en stnnc, 
to wliidi did I’iietnuis, neir tlie Wooers, .‘iing 
'I lien iOolln- tnnd ljl}‘-ses tool. Ins swim, 

\nd Slid \ (J'.um.uus, one m.i> litre see phin, 

In mill) .1 gr ee, tli.it Uierindes 

Built litre tii( se turrets, and, 'mongst otlicrs tliese, 

Ills whole co'irl iVni’d with such a good!) will, 

'riic cornice, and the cope, mijesiieil, 

Ills double gates, .ind turrets, built too strong 
For force or \irlue e\er to expugn 
I know the feaslers in U i.i ^ .Aind, 
riieir cates cast such i saiour, and the sound 
] he h.irj) gi\cs argues .in .icconi))hsh’d fe.ist 
T/ic Gods inadt mtiuc Inintjud s damsf (^ttesf" 

“These things," s.iid he, “)our skill ma) toll with 
CISC, 

Since )ou are grac’d with grc.itcr knowledges 
But now consult we how these works shall sort, 

If you will first approach this praisrfd court, 

And see these W^ooers, I remaining here , 

Or I shall enter, and \ ourself forbear? 

But be not you too tedious in your stay, 

Lest thrust yc be and bufieted away 

Btain hath no futct fot bloios , look to ’t I pray ” 
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You rpcak to one that comprehends, sa>d he, 

“ Go you before, and here ad\-cntun; me. 

I have of old been us d to cuffs and blows 
Mv mind is harden d, bavmg borne the throes 
Of man\ a soar event in vni\c3 and wars, 

^Vhc^e knocks and buffets arc no foreigners. 

And this tame harmful belly by no mean 
The greatest abstinent can ever wean. 

Men suffer much bane iy the belles rage 
For whose take ships in aD thar equipage 
Arc arm d, and set out to th tmiamiid tens, 

Them bulks full-fraught with ills to enemies. 

Such speech they chang’d when m the yard there lay 
A dog, calTd Artpii, which, before his way 
Assam d for Ilion, Ul)'ssc8 bred, 

Yet stood his pleasure then in little ttcad. 

As being too young, but, growing to his grace. 

Young men made choice of bun for eVry cha^ 

Or of theu wild goats, of their bares, or harts. 

But hu kmg ^e, and he, dot past his parts, 

Lay oh abj^y on the stables store, 

Before the oxstaQ, and moles’ stable door 
To keep the dothes cast from the peasants hands, 
^Vh^c tney laid compass on Ulyis^ lands. 

The dog, with ticks (unlock d-to) over g rown. 

But by this dog no sooner seen but known 
Was wise Ulysses, who ncw-entci'd there, 

Up went bis dog’s laid cars, and, coming near 
Up he hlmsdf rose, fawnd, and wagg’d nis stem. 
Couch d dose his cars, and lay so , nor discern * 
Could evermore hts deax-krv’d loru a^n. 

Ulysses saw it, nor had poVr F abstain 
From shedding tears which (far-off seeing his swam) 
He dned from his sight dean to whom he thus 
His gnef dissembled Tls mtraculoos, 

That such a dog as this should have bis lair 
On such a danghBl, for his form is liir 
And yet, I know not, if there were m him 
Good pace, or parts, for all his goodly limb 

The dog (Sell u toon «s be bad teen Utrna. 
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Or lie liv’d cmpl) of those jnunrd tilings, 

As arc lliost. trciK her beagles tending t mgs, 

\\ lioni for llieir jilcasure’s, or their glorj’s, sale, 
Or fashion, the) into their favour tale " 

“'! Ins dog ■' said he% “was S(,nanl to one dead 
A huge lime since But if he bore his head, 

For form and ciuaht), of such a height, 

As when Uhsses, bound for th’ llion fight, 

Or (jUickl) after, left him, )our rapt e)cs 
^\ ould then admire to see liim use his thighs 
In strength and swiftness He would nothing fi), 
Nor an) thing let ’scape If once his e)c 
Seiz’d ail) wild beast, he knew straight his scent, 
Cio where he would, aw a) with him he went 
Nor was there ever an) savage stood 
Amongst the thickets of the deepest wood 
I^ng time before him, but he pull’d him down, 
As well b) that tnie hunting to be shown 
In such vast coverts, as for speed of pace 
111 ail) open kawn I'or in deep chacc 
He was a passing-wisc and wcll-nos’d liound 
And yet is all this good in him uncrown’d 
With an) grace here now, nor he more fed 
lhan any errant cur His king is dead. 

Far from his countr) , and liis servants arc 
So negligent the) lend his hound no care 
Whc7C masios nth not, hut hi uiui alone, 

You nevt! there vtr honest scrxuce done 
That man's half-virtue Jovt tahtS quite away, 

That onct is sun-hurnt laith the servik day ” 

This said, he enter’d the vvcll-builded-tovv’rs, 

Up bearing right upon the glonous Wooers, 

And left poor Argus dead , his lord’s first sight 
S’ Cl- that time twenty )ears bereft his light 
1 elemachus did far the first behold 
Eumteus enter, and made signs he should 
Come up to him He, noting, came, and took 
On earth his seat And then the master-cook 
Serv’d in more banquet, of which, part he set 
Before the Wooers, part the prince did get. 
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Who late alone, hii table plated aside 
To Tphich the herald did the bread divide. 

After Eumieus, enter’d straight the king,* 

Like to a poor and heaw aged thing, 

Bore hard upon hii sta^ and ^ras so clad 
As would have made hu mere beholder sad. 

Upon the ashen floor hit limbs he spread, 

And gainst a cypress-threshold stay’d his head, 

The tree wro u ght smooth, and m a line direct 
Tried by the plumb and by the architect. 

The pnnee then bade the hcnUinan give him bread. 
The finest there, and sec that prostialed 
At-oD-parti plight of his giv’n all the cheer 
Hit hmids could turn to Take," said he, “ and bear 
These cate* to him, and bid him betj of all 
Thete ooeis here, and to their fcsuval 
Bear up mth all the impudence he enn 
Saskful bekavtMr Stt no ntedy man. 

He heard, and did his win Hold guest, said he, 
Telemacbus oommends these cate* to thee, 

Bids thee bear up, and all tbotc Wooer* implore. 

IVit muot maJit mpudent tekom maku poor 
0 Tore, said he, do my poor pray’rs the grace 
To make him bleated tt of the mortal race, 

And ev’ry thought now in his gen rou* heart 
To deeds that further ray dcsiT« convert 

Thus took he m with both his hands his store, 

And in the uncouth *cripj that lay before 
His Dl-shod feet, repos'd it whence he fed 
All time the music to the feaitcr* play’d- 
Both Jomtly ending, then began the Wooers 
To put m old act their tummtuoui pow’rs 
^Vh« Pallas stondmg close did prompt her friend, 

To prove how Car the bounPe* would extend 
Of thote proud Wooers so to let him try 
Who most, who least, had leam d humanity 
However no thought touch d Mmerva s mind, 

That any one should tcape his wreak design i 
He handsomely became all, crept about 

Utyuei nuhftil of entry to hit own K«TL 
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To c\’r> Wooer, held a. forc’d hand oul, 

And all his worl did in so like a \\a}. 

As he had practis’d begging man\ a dij 

And though lhc> kne%\ all bi,ggars could do this, 

Yet the) admir’d it as no deed of his . 

1 hough far from liiought of other, us'd evpence 
And pit) to him, nho he uas, and whence. 

Inquiring rnuluall) Melanthius then 
“ Hear me, ye ooers of the far-fam’d queen. 

About this beggar I ha\c seen before 
This face of his , and I- now for certain more. 

That this swam brought him hither liat he is, 

Or whence he came, flies me ” Rejil) to this 
Antinous made, and mock'd Euma;us thus 

“O thou renowned herdsman, wh) to us 
Brought’st thou this beggar? Senes it not our hands 
That other land lenpers, and cormorands. 

Profane poor kna\es, lie on us, unconducted, 

But )0u must bring them ^ So amiss instructed 
Art thou m course of thrift, as not to know 
Thy lord’s goods wrack’d in this their o^c^flow 
Which think'st thou nothing, that thou call’st 111 
these ? ” 

Eumieus answer’d “Though you may be wise, 
You speak not wisely Who calls in a guest 
That is a guest himself? None call to feast 
Other than men that arc of public use, 

Prophets, or poets, w horn the Gods produce. 
Physicians for men’s ills, or architects 
Such men the boundless earth affords respects 
Bounded m honour, and may call them well 
But poor men w ho calls ? Who doth so c\cell 
In others’ good to do himself an ill ? 

But all Ulysses’ servants have been still 
Eyesores in your way more than all that woo. 

And chiefly I But what care I for you. 

As long as these roofs hold as thralls to none 
The wise Penelope and her god-like son ? ” 

“Forbear,” said he, “and leave this tongue’s bold 
ill 
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Antmooi uses to be crossing still, 

And grre sharp irorda hi» blood that harnotir bears, 
To set men still together b> the ears. 

But, taming then t Antinout, O said he, 

“"Vou entertain a father’s caru of me, 

To Uim these eating guests oat Tis ad\ncc 
Of needful use for my poor faculties, 

Bat God doth not allow this there must be 
Some care of poor men m humanity 
^^^ut you yourselves take, gne 1 not envy 
But ^%e command that hospitality 
Be giv’n all strangerv Nor shall ray pow’rs fear 
If this mood m rae reach roy mother’s car 
Much less the servants that ore here to sec 
Ulysses’ house kept in hta old degree. 

But vou bear no such mind, your wits more ca« 

To ml yourself than let another taste. 

AnUnous answer’d him Bra\e**pokcrj man ! 
^\^>ose minds free fire see check d no mue can. 

If all we Wooers here would give as much 
As my mmd serves, bis* larg^ should be such 
As would for three months serve his far*off way 
From troubling your bouse with more cause of stay 

Tlus said, he took a stool up, that did rest, 

Beneath the board, his spangled feet at feast. 

And offer’d at him but the rest mvc all 
And fiird his fulsome icnp with f»UvaL 
Aod 10 Ulysses for ibc present was, 

And for the future, furaUh d, and his pass 
Bent to the door to eat Yet could not leave 
Antmooi so, but said Do you too give. 

Lov’d lord your presence mokes a show to mo 

As you not worst were of the company 

But best, and so much that you seem the kinp, 

And therefore you should mve some better thm^ 
Than bread, like others. I will spread vour praise 
Through all the wide worid, that have m my days 
Kept house myself, and trod the wealthy ways 
Of other men ev’n to the title Blest 
His — (moidtQg UItwo. 
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And often have I giVn an erring guest 
(Ho^\ mean soever) to the utmost gam 
Of \\hat he wanted, kept \\hole troops of men, 

And had all other comings in, vith ^\hlch 
Men live so well, and gam the fame of rich 
Yet Jove consum’d all, he would have it so, 

To which, his mean was this He made me go 
Far off, for Egypt, in the rude consort 
Of all-w ays-w and’ring pirates, w here, in port, 

I bade my lov’d men draw their ships ashore. 

And dwell amongst them , sent out some t’ explore 
Up to the mountains, who, intemperate, 

And their inflam’d bloods bent to satiate. 

Forag’d the rich fields, hal’d the w'omen thence. 

And unwean’d children, with the foul expence 
Both of their fames and bloods The cry then flew^ 
Straight to the city , and the great fields grew' 

With horse and foot, and flam’d w ith iron arms , 
When Jove (that breaks the thunder m alarms) 

An ill flight cast amongst my men , not one 
Inspir’d with spirit to stand, and turn upon 
The fierce pursuing foe , and therefore stood 
Their ill fate thick about them , some in blood. 

And some in bondage , toils led by constraint 
Fast’ning upon them Me along they sent 
To Cyprus with a stranger-prince they met, 

Dmetor lasides, who th’ impenal seat 

Of that sweet island sw'ay’d in strong command 

And thus feel I here need’s contemned hand ” 

“ And what God sent,” said he, “ this suff’nng bane 
To vex our banquet ? Stand off, nor profane 
My board so boldly, lest I show thee here 
Cyprus and Egypt made more sour than there 
You are a saucy set-fac’d vagabond 
About with all you go, and they, beyond 
Discretion, give thee, since they find not here 
The least proportion set down to their cheer 
But eYry fountain hath his under-floods 
It ts no bormty to give otherl goods ” 

“O Gods,” replied Ulysses, "I see now. 
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You bear no »oal In this j-our goodly *how 
Beggan at your board, I perccn-c, should get 
Scarce salt from )our hands, if IhcmschTS brought 
meat 

Since, sitting where another’s board is spread. 

That Bows with feast, not to the brohen broad 
YTl your allowance reach. "Nay then, said he, 
And looh d austerely if so saac> be 
Your suffer'd language, I suppose, that dtar 
\ou shah rtot scape without some broken cheer " 

Thus rapt he up a stool, with which he smit 
The Winds nght shoulder iwtxl his neck and il 
H e stood him lie a rock. Anunous* dart 
Nor stirr’d Ulysses who m hu great heart 
Deep Bis proj^cd, which, for tunc rot, close 
He bound, m silence, shook hu hcnii and went 
Out to the eotry where be then gate tent 
To hu full sen^ sat on the earth, and cat, 

And talk’d stIU to the Wooers Hear me yet 
Ye W'ooers of the Queert It ncs’ct gnevc* 

A man to take blows, where for sheep, or bceve*. 

Or other mam possessions, a man fights 
But for hu harmful belly Um roan smites, 

Whose lore to many a man breeds many a woe. 

And if the poor have Coda, and Funet too, 

Before AnUnotu wear his nuptial wreath. 

He shall be worn upon the dart of death. 

“ Harsh guest, Kud he, sil silent at ycnir meat. 

Or seek your de^rafe plight some safer seat, 

Lcflt by the hands or heels youths drag j-our j-ears, 
And rend your rotten rags about your ears. 

Thu made the rest as highly hate his folly 
As he bad violated somethmg holy 
^Vhen One, €7*0 of the proudest, uiiu began 

“Thou dost not nobly thus to play the roan 
On such an errant wretch. O iH dujios d 1 
Perhaps some sicred Godhead goes enclos’d 
Ev’n in his abject outside for the Gods 
Have often nsited these rich abodes 
like such poor stranger pilgnmi, smee thcar poVri 
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(Being ah\ays shapeful) glide through towns and 
tow 'rs, 

Observing, as they pass still, who they be 
That piety love, and who impiety ” 

This all men said, but he held sayings cheap 
And all this time Telemachus did heap 
Sorrow on sorrow on his beating heart, 

To see his father stncken , yet let part 

No tear to earth, but shook his head, and thought 

As deep as those ills that were after wrought 

The Queen now', hearing of her poor guest’s stroke, 
Said to her maid (as to her Wooer she spoke), 

“I wish the famous-for-his-bow, the Sun, 

Would strike thy heart so ” Her w ish, thus begun. 

Her lady, fair Eurynome, pursued 

Her execration, and did thus conclude 

“ So may our vow s call down from heav’n his end, 

And let no one life of the rest extend 

His life till morning ” “ O Eurjmom^,” 

Replied the Queen, “ may all Gods speak m thee. 

For all the Wooers w'e should rate as foes, 

Since all their w'eals they place in others’ woes ' 

But this Antmous w'e past all should hate, 

As one resembling black and cruel Fate 
A poor strange w retch begg’d here, compell’d by need, 
Ask’d all, and ev’ry one gave in his deed. 

Fill’d his sad scrip, and eas’d his heavy wants. 

Only this man bestow'’d unmanly taunts, 

And with a cruel blow, his force let fly, 

’T^vlxt neck and shoulders show’d his chanty ” 

These minds, above, she and her maids did show', 
While, at his scrip, Ulysses sat below 
In which time she Eumseus call’d, and said 
“Go, good Eumseus, and see soon convey’d 
The stranger to me , bid him come and take 
My salutations for his w'elcome’s sake. 

And my desire serve, if he hath not heard 
Or seen distress’d Ulysses, w'ho hath err’d 
Like such a man, and therefore chance may fall 
He hath by him been met and spoke withal ? ” 
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0 Queen,” md he, I wish to hcaN’’n por car 
W ere quit of thii unrerrtend noise jw hear 
From ^cse mde oocn, when 1 bnng the guest 
Such words tout car wotUd let into your brttst 
As would delight It to pur very heart 
Three nights and dap I did my roof impart 
To his fruition (for he came to me 
The first of all men smee he fled the sea) 

And pt he had not gk'n a jicrfect end 
To htt relation of what woes did spend 
The spite of Fate on him, hut as pu sec * 

A sinw breathing out of Deity 
Ii3ve-lundlmg lines, when all men seated near 
Are rapt with endless ihtnt to ever bear 
So sweeten d he ray bosom at my meat, 

Aflarmmg that Ulywscs was in Crete, 

AVhere first the memone* of Mmos were, 

A guest to him there dwelling then, as dear 
As his true father and frotn thence came he 
Tit d on with sorrows, toss d from sea to lea. 

To cast himself m dust, and tumble here. 

At Wooers feet, for Wows and broken cheer 
But of Dlyssei, where the Thcsprois dwell, 

A wealthy people, tome, he la^-i, did tell 
The it31 sunrl^ who his native light 
Was bound for now with treasure mfinite. 

Call him, said she, that he himself may say 
Thu over to me. We shall soon hare wa> 

Grv’n by the Wooers they os well at gate, 

As set within doors, use to recreate 
Their hirii-fed spirits. As ibcir humours lead 
They follow and may well for still they tread 
Unchar^d wap here, their own wealth lying unwnsted 
In pooriept houses, only somethmg tas^ 

Thar bread and wine is by thdr household swains, 
But they themselves let loose condnual r eins 
To our expenses, making slaughter still 
Of sheep, goals, oxen feeding past their fill, 

SIcDQe hn wUch Uljves b compwU vttb poet for the 
wtela as of bb ipe cc fa. 
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And vainly lavishing our richest w me , 

All these extending past the sacred line, 

For here lives no man like Ulysses now 
To curb these reins But should he once sho'w 
His country-light his presence, he and his 
Would soon revenge these Wooers’ injuries ” 

This said, about the house, in echoes round, 

Her son’s strange neesings made a homd sound , * 

At \^hich the Queen yet laugh’d, and said “Go call 
The stranger to me Heard’st thou not, to all 
My words last utter’d, what a neesing brake 
From my Telemachus? From whence I make 
This sure conclusion That the death and fate 
Of ev’ry Wooer here is near his date 
Call, then, the guest, and if he tell as true 
What I shall ask him, coat, cloak, all things new'. 
These hands shall yield him” This said, down he 
went, 

And told Ulysses, “ that the Queen had sent 
To call him to her, that she might enquire 
About her husband what her sad desire 
Urg’d her to ask , and, if she found him true. 

Both coat, and cassock (which he needed) new 
Her hands would put on him , and that the bread. 
Which now he begg’d amongst the common tread. 
Should freely feed his hunger now from her. 

Who all he wash’d would to his wants prefer ” 

His answer w'as “ I will ivith fit speed tell 
The whole truth to the Queen , for passing w'ell 
I know her lord, since he and I have shar’d 
In equal sorrows But I much am scar’d 
With this rude multitude of Wooers here. 

The rage of whose pnde smites heav’n’s brazen sphere 
Of w'hose rouQ.i^hen one struck me for no fault, 
Telemachus ndi hone else turn’d th’ assault 
From my poor shoulders Therefore, though she 
haste. 

Beseech the Queen her patience will see past 
The day’s broad light, and then may she enquire 

* Neezing a good omen 
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Tls brjt cJo*cr prcs^ng to the fire 
In th cvnmp’t coW, because my weeds Tou Vnow 
Are passing thm for I made Ijokl to show 
Their bracii to tou, and pray'd j'our Lmd supply 
He heard, and basted and met msunily 
The Queen upon the pa^x^ment m hts waj 
\\’ho ask d NVliat Bnng'sl thou not ? ^\'hat 
cause of stay 

Find hit auitcrc fupposci? Takes he fear 
Of ih unjust W oocn ? Or thus hard doth bear 
On any other doubt the house objects? 

He doe* roc wrong, and pee* too mci. respect* 

To hu fcard safety He docs ncht, laxJ he 
And what he fear* thooW mo\t the policy 
Of any wise one taking care to shun 
The \Tolcnt W ooer*. He btd* bide, liD *on 
Hath hid hts broad light. And, believe it, Queen, 
Twill make your beat covmc, »mcc yrju two, un«ecn 
Mar pass th encounter you to speak more free, 

And he your car gam less distractedly 

‘The guest is wise, *aid she, “and will doth giro 
The right thought use. Of all the men that 1i\l 
Ufe serves none tuch a* these proud Wooer* are. 

To gn'c a good man cause to use ha care. 

Tnu*, all agreed, amongit the W ooer* goes 
Eumaru* to the pnnee; and, whiip ring close, 

Said Now my lore, my charge ihall lake up me 
(Your good* and mincX What here U, you must 
fee 

In fit protection. But, In chief regard 
Your own dear lafcguanl who^ ktate study hank 
Lest suff’ronce settc you. Many a wicked thought 
Conceal these W ooer* whom Just Jove »ce brought 
To utter ruin, ere it touch at uv 

“So chance it, friend,’* replied Tclemachus, 

“Your bever taken, go. In fint of day 
Come, and bnng saaiffcc the be»t you may 
To me and to th Immortal* be the care 
Of whaUoevcT here the safeties are.” 

This said, he sat m hi* elaborate throne. 
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Eumjeus (fed to satisfaction) 

Went to his charge, left both the court and walls 
Full of secure and fatal festivals, 

In which the Wooers’ pleasures still would sway 
And now’ begun the even’s near-ending day 
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Tucrc came a commcm bcpRat lo ihe court 
Wio m the aty bcgg d of oJI rwort, 

Eicelid in madncis of the pul, drunV, ale 
Past intennUswn, was most hupcl> pix-ai 
Yet had no fibres In him nor no force. 

In light a man, in mind a Ihnng cone. 

His true name was Amteui, for bii moilicr 
Impend It from hli birth, and yet anolhuT 
The dtjr youth would gnu him (from the counc 
He after tooV, deriv’d out of the force 
That need held on him which wai up and down 
To run on all men* errandi through the town) 
\Vhlch sounded Inn. AVhen whotc gut wai come, 
He nccdi would bar Ulyiic* hit own home, 

And fdl to chiding him Old man, said he, 
“Your way out of the entry quickly ice 
Be with fair language taken, Icit >‘onr itay 
But little longer ice you dragg’d away 
See, sir obtmc you not how all thc»c maVo 
339 
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Direct signs at me, charging me to take 
Your heels, and drag you out? But I take shame 
Rise yet, y’ are best, lest w e two play a game 
At cuffs together ” He bent brows, and said 
“Wretch > I do thee no ill, nor once upbraid 
Thy presence with a word, nor, ■\\hat mme eye 
By all hands sees thee giVn, one thought envy 
Nor shouldst thou envy others Thou may’st see 
The place will hold us both , and seem’st to me 
A beggar like myself , which who can mend ? 

The Gods give most to whom the}’ least aie fi tend 
The chief goods Gods give, ts in good to end 
But to the hands’ strife, of which y* are so free. 
Provoke me not, for fear you anger me , 

And lest the old man, on whose scorn you stood, 
Your lips and bosom make shake hands m blood. 

I love my quiet well, and more ■v\t11 love 
To-morrow than to-day But if you move 
My peace beyond my nght, the war you make 
Will never after give you will to take 
Ulysses’ house into your begging walk ” 

“ O Gods,” said he, “ how volubly doth talk 
This eating gulf! And how his fume breaks out. 

As from an old crack’d oven 1 Whom I will clout 
So bitterly, and so with both hands mall 
His chaps together, that his teeth shall fall 
As plain seen on the earth as any sow’s, 

That ruts the corn-fields, or devours the mous 
Come, close w e now, that all may see what wnrong 
An old man tempts that takes at cuffs a young ” 
Thus m the entry of those lofty toii’rs 
These tivo, with all spleen, spent their jamng pow’rs 
Antinous took it, laugh’d, and said “ O friends. 

We never had such sport ' This guest contends 
With this vast beggar at the buffet’s fight 
Come, jom we hands, and screw up all their spite ” 
All rose in laughters , and about them bore 
All the ragg’d rout of beggars at the door 
Then mov’d Antinous the victor’s hire 
To all the Wooers thus “ There are now at fire 
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Two breasts of goat both whidi let law set down 
Before ihe man that wjns the dav*! rcTwron 
\r[th all their tai and grat^ And of lioih 
The plonous \ictor shall iwtfcf Ins tooth. 

To which he makes hi* choice of from us all, 
iVnd crer after banquet m our ItaJl, 

With what our board* jncld not a beggar more 
Allow’d to share, but all kcei* 

Thri he nrt^sti and this they all »j»j>rm d 
To which Ulpsc* answer'd O most Io\ d, 

Ilv no means »hould an old man, and one old 
In chief With wrrowi, be so oser bold 
To combat with hts younger but, alas, 

Man* owivill working l>clly need* wiU pass 
This work upon me, ami enforce mt, loo. 

To beat ihU fellow But then, )x>u must do 
M) age no wrong to take m) yvvnger's lart, 

And play me foci pby makmg yxnir strokes smart 
Help hu to conquer for too ea*’l\ rnas 
\Mxli )'OQr *trengihi oush me. Do then nphi, and 
lay 

Your horrour* on it In yoor oaiht, to j“Kld 
His part no md, but ooua! leave the Bcld, 

AU fworc his wDL Jlut then Tclcmachu* 

Hi* father'* scofls with comfort* »cnou* 

Could not but answer and made this reply 

“GuettI If thine own pow’n cheer ihy sfetory 
Fear no man s c1*c that win not pas* u free. 

He Gghu with many that fchall touch but thee, 
ni »cc thy gue*t-nght paid. Thou here art come 
In my protection and to thU the sum 
Of all thc*c W ooen (which Antlnous are 
And Kong Eurymachus) conjoin ihdr care. 

Both vow’d re When \Jly«ci, laying by 
Hu upper weed, hu Inner beggary 
Ncsir show'd Jju ibamfv which he wiib rag* prevented 
Pludc’d from about his tbighi, and *o pretented 
Their goodly tight, whidi were so white and great, 
And hu lor^ inouldcr* were to sicw to set 
By hit bare rags, hu onn^ his breart, and all, 
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So broad, and brawny — their grace natural 
Being kept by Pallas, ever standing near — 

That all the Wooers his admirers v ere 
Beyond all measure, mutual whispers dnv’n 
Through all their cluster, saying “ Sure as heav’n 
Poor Irus pull’d upon him bitter blows 
Through his thin garment what a thigh he shows ' ” 
They said , but Irus felt. His coward mind 
Was mov’d at root But now he needs must find 
Facts to his brags , and forth at all parts fit 
The servants brought him, all his art’nes smit 
With fears and tremblings Which Antmous saw. 
And said “Nay, now too late comes fear No law 
Thou shouldst at first have giv’n thy braggart \ein. 
Nor should it so have swell’d, if terrors strain 
Thy spirits to this pass, for a man so old. 

And worn iiath penunes that still lay hold 
On his ragg’d person Howsoever, take 
This vow from me for firm That if he make 
Thy forces stoop, and prove his own supreme. 

I’ll put thee in a ship, and down the stream 
Send thee ashore where King Echetus reigns, 

(The roughest tyrant that the world contains) 

And he will slit thy nostrils, crop each ear. 

Thy shame cut off, and give it dogs to tear ” 

This shook his nerves the more But both were now 
Brought to the lists , and up did either throw 
His heavy fists Ulysses, in suspense 
To strike so home that he should fnght from thence 
His coward soul, his trunk laid prostrate there. 

Or let him take more leisure to his fear. 

And stoop him by degrees The last show’d best. 

To strike him slightly, out of fear the rest 
Would else discover him But, peace now broke. 

On his right shoulder Irus laid his stroke 
Ulysses struck him just beneath the ear, 

His jawbone broke, and made the blood appear , 
1\dien straight he streiv’d the dust, and made his cry 
Stand for himself, with whom his teeth did he, 

Spit with his blood out , and agamst the ground 
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His heels lav sprawhng Up the hands went round 
Of all the Wooers, all at point to die 
With vwlent laughters. Then the king did ply 
The beggar’s feel, and dngg’d bun forth the 
Along the entry to the gatei and wall 
tVhere leaving him, he put mto his hand 
A and bade him there use his command 
On swine and dogs, and not presume to be 
Lord of the ^esti, or of the beggary 
Since he of aD men was the scum and curse 
And so bade please with that, or fare yet worse. 

Then cast he on bis scrip, all patch d and rent, 

Rung by a rotten cord, and back he went 
To greet the entry's threshold with his scat 
Tne Wooers throng'd to him, and did entreat 
With gentle words bis conquest, laughing still. 

Pray’d Jove and all the Goo to give bis will 
iVhat most it wish d hira and would }oy him most. 
Since he co happily had clear'd their coast 
Of that unsaroory monel whom they vow'd 
To see with all their utmost haste bestow'd 
Aboard a ship, and for Epirus sent 
To ELmg Echetus, on whose throne was spent 
The worst man s seat that breath d. And thus was 
grac d 

Divine Ulysses, who with Jot embrac’d 
Ev’n that poor conquest. Then was set to him 
The goodly goat's breast promis'd (that did swim 
In fat and gravy) by Antinous, 

And from a basket, by Amphinomui, 

Were two breads giVn him who, brades, renown d 
Ha banquet with a golden goblet crown d. 

And this high salutation “ FtoUc, guest, 

And be those nches that vou first possest 
Restor'd again with full as many 
As m vour poor state I see now annoys. 

Amphinomus, said be, ** yon seem to me 
Exceeding wise, as being the progeny 
Of such a father as authentic Fame 
Hath told me was so, one of honour’d name, 
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Unltss God x^iiuU at d ftott fit it c’d r\ da\ 

I thought me oiiee a blessed linn wdh men 
And ftshion'd me to all so emmtod then, 

Did all injiniieo like them, what for lust, 

Or an) jilcasuro, ne\ er so unjust 
I could b) ])OwV or siolcme obtain, 

And gasu them both in all their pow’rs the rein, 

Hold of ni) fatheri. and m) brothers still , 

W hile which held good ms arts scein’d neser ill 
And thus IS none held simph good or bad, 

But as his will IS cither miss’d or Ind 

All goods God’s gifts man calls, howe’er he gets them. 

And so takes all, \shai pnee soe’er God sets them 

Sass nought how ill they come, nor will controul 

lhat rvasme in him, though it cost Ins soul 

And these parts here I see these Wooers pla), 

Take all that falls, and all dishonours lay 
On that man’s Queen, that, tell )our friends, dotli 
bear 

No long lime’s absence, but is passing near 
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Let God then guide thee home, lest he may meet 

In hia return thy undeparted 

For -when he enters, and secs men so rude, 

The ouarrel caumot but in blood conclude. 

This said, he tacnficd, then drunk, and then 
Referr’d the giv n bowl to the gmde-of men 
Who walk d away afflicted at his heart, 

Shook head, and fear’d that these facts would convert 
To ill m th end yet had not grace to fly 
Minerva stay’d him, bong ord^ d to die 
Upon the lance of young Ulyssides. 

So down he sat and then did Pallas please 
T mdme the Queen s affections to appear 
To all the Wooers, to extend theu cheer 
To th utm o st Lghtnmg that will ushers death. 

And made her put on all the pamted sheath. 

That might both set her Wooers’ fancies high. 

And get her greate honour m the eye 
EVn of her son and soVreign than before. 

^Vho laughing yet, to show her bomcmr bore 

Ko tenons appetite to that light show 

She told Eoi^omi, that not till now 

She ever knew her entmtam desire 

To please her Wooers’ eyes, but oft on fire 

She set their hate, m keeping from them still 

Yet now she pleas’d f appear though from no will 

To do them honour vowing she would tell 

Her son that of them that should fit him well 

To make use of which was, not to conrerse 

Too freely with then pnde, nor to disperse 

Hii thoughts amongst them, smee they us'd to give 

Good words, but through them ill mtenu did dnve. 

Furynomi replied ‘ Wth good advise 
Youvow his counsd, and your open guise. 

Go then, advise your son, nor keep more close 
Your cheeks, still drown d m your eyes’ overfiowt, 

But bathe your body and with balms moke dear 
Your thicken d count’nance. UmampeUd ckw 
And tver wwurmng wUl the marrvw wear 
Nor have you cause to mourn your son hath now 
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Put on that virtue which, in chief, your vow 
Wish’d, as your blessing, at his birth, might deck 
His blood and person ” “But forbear to speak 
Of baths, or balmings, or of beauty, now,” 

The Queen replied, “ lest, urging comforts, you 
Discomfort much , because the Gods have won 
The spoil of my looks since my lord was gone 
But these must serve Call hither then to me 
Hippodamia and Autono^, 

That those our train additions may supply 
Our own deserts And 5'et, besides, not I, 

With all my age, have leam’d the boldness yet 
T’ expose myself to men, unless I get 
Some other gracers ” This said, forth she went 
To call the ladies, and much spint spent 
To make their utmost speed, for now their Queen 
Would both herself show, and make them be seen 
But now Minerva other projects laid, 

And through Icanus’ daughter’s veins convey’d 
Sweet sleep’s desire , in whose soft fumes mvolVd 
She was as soon as laid, and quite dissolv’d 
Were all her lineaments The Goddess then 
Bestow’d immortal gifts on her, that men 
Might wonder at her beauties , and the beams 
That glister in the Deified Supremes 
She clear’d her mourning count’nance up withall 
Ev’n such a radiance as doth round empall 
Crown’d Cytherea, when her order’d places 
Conduct the bevy of the dancing Graces, 

She added to her own , more plump, more high, 
And fairer than the polish’d ivory, 

Rend’nng her parts and presence This grace done. 
Away the Deity flew , and up did run 
Her lovely-wristed ladies, with a noise 
That blew the soft chains from her sleeping joys , 
When she her fair eyes ^vlp’d, and, gasping, said 
“ O me unblest < How deep a sweet sleep spread 
His shades about me ! Would Diana pleas’d 
To shoot me with a death no more diseas’d. 

As soon as might be, that no more my moan 
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ifight TOtte ray blood m wecpmg* never done, 

For »ant of that accomphshd virtue spher’d 
In my lov’d lord, to oil the Greeki preferr’d 1 

Then she descended with her maids, and took 
Place in the portal irhence her beamy look 
Reach d ev*^ M oocFi bean yet cast ihe on 
So Ihm a veu, that through n quite there thonc 
A grace so ttol n, it pleas'd abo\-e the clear 
And sunk the knees of cv’ry Wooer there, 

Their mmds so melted ui lo\e's vehement fires, 
That to her bed she heighten d all desire*. 

The pnr>ce then coming near the said 0 son. 
Thy thought* and judgment* ha\t not jTt put on 
That constancy in what becomes thor good, 

Whidi all exp^ m thee. Thy younra blood 
thd sparkle choicer sptni* but, amrd 
At this full ^wth, wherein their form hath thnv’d 
Beroud the TOuodt qS chQdhood, and when now 
Beoolder* should affirm, Tbo man doth grow 
like the rare son of his matchless Sire, 
fHrs goodlmess, his beauty and hu fire 
Of BC^ aspir’d to) thou took’st nothing good 
Thy fate, nor fortune, nor thy height of blood. 

In manage of thy actions. ^Vhat a deed 
Of foul desert hath thy gross suflVance freed 
Beneath thine own roof I A poor stranger here 
Us’d most unmanly I How will this appear 
To all the world, when Fame shall trumpet out. 
That thus, and Aui, ore our guests beat about 
Our court unnghted ? Ti* a blaic will show 
Extremely shameful to your name and you. 

I blame you not, O mother, he replied, 

'’That, this dear wrong sustained by me, you chide 
Yet know I both the good and bad of all, 

Being post the year* m which young erron 
But, ell thii known, skill i* not wa exact 
To give, when once It knows, things fit therr fact 
I weQ may doubt the prease of strangers here, 
IVho, bent to Ql, and only mj nerres near 
May do It m despite. And yet the jar 
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Betwixt our guest and Irus was no war 
Wrought by the Wooers , nor our guest sustain’d 
Wrong in that action, but the conquest gain’d 
And would to Jove, Minerva, and the Sun, 

That all your Wooers might serve Contention 
For such a purchase as the beggar made, 

And wore such weak heads ' Some should death 
invade, 

Strew’d in the entry, some embrue the hall, 

Till eVry man had vengeance capital, 

Sattled like Irus at the gates, his head 
Ev’ry way nodding, like one forfeited 
To reelmg Bacchus, knees nor feet his own, 

To bear him where he’s better lov’d or known ” 

Their speeches giv’n this end, Eurymachus 
Began his courtship, and express’d it thus 
“ Most wise Icarius’ daughter ' If all those, 

That did for Colchos vent’rous sail dispose 
For that rich purchase, had before but seen 
Earth’s richer prize in th’ Ithacensian Queen, 

They had not made that voyage, but to you 
Would all their virtues and their beings vow 
Should all the world know what a worth you store, 
To-morrow than to-day, and next light, more 
Your court should banquet , since to all dames you 
Are far preferr’d, both for the grace of show. 

In stature, beauty, form in ev’ry kind 
Of all parts outward, and for faultless mind ” 

“ Alas,” said she, “ my virtue, body, form. 

The Gods have blasted u ith that only storm ‘ 

That ravish’d Greece to Ilion, since my lord, 

For that \\ar shipp’d, bore all my goods aboard 
If he, return’d, should come and govern here 
My life’s i^hole state, the grace of all things there 
His guide would heighten, as the spmt it bore , 

Which dead m me lives, giv’n him long before 
A sad course I live now , Heav’n’s stern decree 
With many an ill hath numb’d and deaded me 
He took life uith him, ^\hen he took my hand 
In parting from me to the Trojan strand, 
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These Trordj niy ^tnea \\oman! 1 concave 
Thai not all th Achvves bound Cor Troy ihall leave 
Their nad%'e earth then" safe rctamW bones. 

Fume Kijmg, that Troy trains up approved sons 
In deeds of arms, bra\e puUet»-off of shafu, 

For winging lances masters of their cmfls, 

Unmattdi^d rtders, swift of foot, and straight 
Can Qibitrate a war of deadliest weight. 

Hope then can scarce fill all with life • supply 
And of all an> failing, why not 1 ? 

Nor do I know if God hath manhaird me 
Amongst the safe Tcium d or his decree 
Hath left me to the thraldom order d there. 

Howcier all cares be thy burthens here, 

M? stre and mother tend os much as now 
I further oEI^ more near m cares be >-ou. 
your SOD to man s smte ctowh wed whom you will 
And, you gone, hia care Tct hu household fill 
Thus made my lord his will, which Hcav*n sees 
prov'd 

Almost at all ports for the Sun remov d 
Down to his set, ere long, will lead the nl^t 
Of those obhornfd nuptials, that should fnght 
Each worthy woraon, which her second are 
Wth any man that breathe^ her first lord i care 
Dead, because he to flesh and blood is dead^ 

Whicii I fear I shall yWd to, and so wed 
A second husband a^ m\ reason is, 

Since Jove hath taken from me all bis bliss. 

God gives over (key (kemseha forsake 
Their ^rufs their je\s their God thnr devil, iMoke 
And Us a great gnef, nor was seen till now 
In any fashton of such men as woo 
A good and wealthy woman, and contend 
Who shall obtain her that Aosc men should spend 
Her beeves and best sheep, as their chiefest ends, 

Bat rather that herself and all her friends 
They should with banquets and nch ^ts enircaL 
Their hfe is deeiik that tree with others meat 
Divine Ulysses much rcjoitfd to hear 
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Hjs Queen thus fish for gifts, and keep in cheer 
Their hearts with liojie that she would wed again, 
Her mind yet still her first intent retain 
Antmous saw the Mooers won to gi\c, . 

And said “Wise Queen, h) all jour means recei\^v 
Whate\er bounlj anj Wooer shall use 
Gifts freely gn’n 'tis follj to refuse 
For know, that we resohe not to be gone 
To keep our own roofs, till of all some one. 

Whom best jou like, jour long-woo’d lose shall win ’ 
This jilcas’d the rest, and c\’rj one sent in 
His present bj the herald First had place 
Antmous’ gift A robe of speeial grace. 

Exceeding full and fair, and twentj hues 
Chang’d lustre to it, to which choice of shows, 
Twelve massy plated buttons, all of gold, 

Enrich’d the substance, made to fairlj hold 
The robe together, all lac’d dow n before, 

Where keeps and catches both sides of it w ore 
Eurymachus a golden tablet gave, 

In which did Art her choicest works engrasc, 

And round about an amber \crge did run, 

That cast a radiance from it like the Sun 
Eurj’damas two servants had that bore 
Two goodly eamngs, whose rich hollows wore 
Three pearls in cither, like so many eyes, 

Reflecting glances radiant as the skies 
The king Pisander, great Poljctor’s heir, 

A casket gave, exceeding rich and fair 

The other other wealthy gifts commended 
To her fair hand , which took, and straight ascended 
This Goddess of her sex her upper state 
Her ladies all her gifts elaborate 
Up beanng after All to dancing then 
The Wooers w ent, and song’s delightful strain , 

In which they frolick’d, till the evening came. 

And then rais’d sable Hesperus his flame 
When, for their lights within, they set up there 
Three lamps, w'hose wicks were wood exceeding sere, 
And passing porous , w hich they caus’d to burn, 
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Thar matter ever minirter’d by turn 
Of •cr'ml handmaids. ^Vhom Ulj*ssc» teeing 
Too coDT Ciaa nt with \\ ooere, ill agreeing 
^Vrth ^sc of moKla, advis’d m thi* fair tort 

Maids of your long lack d King, keqj you the port 
Your Qnecn a chaste presence bears. Go up to her 
Employ your looms, or rocks, and keep \-e there 
Fll serve to feed these lamps, should these lords’ 
dances 

Last till Aurora cheer’d us with iheir glancea. 

They cannot weary me, for I am one 
Bom to endure when ^ men else have done. 

ThCT wantonly brake out in laughten all. 

Look a on each other and to termi did fall 
Cheek-prond Melantho, who was Dohus* teed. 

Kept by the Queen, that gave her dainty bread 
Fit for her daughter and yet won not to 
Her heart to her to shore ro any woe 
She sujaer*d for her lord, but the was great 
Whh great Eurymachua, and her love s heat 
In hi5 bed quench d- And this cholerK ihuig 
Bestow d this rnUmg language on the King 

“ Base stranger you are taken m your b«in, 

You talk so wildly Never you ogam 

Can get where you were bom and seek \-out bed 

In some smith s hovel, or the morketsted, 

But here you mutt take confidence to prate 
Before sH these for fear can get no state 
In your wme-hardy stomach. Or ‘ti* like 
To prove your native garb, your tongue will strike 
On this ndc of your mouth still, bemg at bejjL 
Is the man idle bnun d for wont of rest? 

Or proud because he beat the roguah beggar ? 

TalM heed. Sir lest tome better man belcagin' 

Your ears with hit fists, and set headlong hcr^cc 
Your bold abode here with your blood s eiptnce. 

He, looking sternly on her, answer'd her 
“Dogl What broad language gw’s! thou? TH prefer 
Your usage to the pnnee, that be may fall 
Foul on your fair limbs tfll he tell them ofl. 
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This fray’d the wenches, and all straight got gone 
In fear about their business, eVry one 
Confessing he said well But he stood now 
Close by the cressets, and did looks bestow 
On all men there , his brain employ’d about 
Some sharper business than to dance it out, 

Which had not long to go Nor therefore would 
Minerva let the Wooers’ spleens grow cold 
With too good usuage of him, that his heart 
Might fret enough, and make his choler smart 
Eurymachus provok’d him first, and made 
His fellow laugh, with a conceit he had 
Fetch’d far from what was spoken long before. 

That his poor form perhaps some Deity bore 
“It well may chance,” said he, “some God doth bear 
This man’s resemblance, for, thus standing near 
The glist’nng torches, his slick’d head doth throw 
Beams round about it as those cressets do. 

For not a hair he hath to give it shade 
Say, will thy heart serve t’ undertake a trade 
For fitting wages ? Should I take thee hence 
To walk my grounds, and look to ev’ry fence, 

Or plant high trees, thy hire should raise thy forces 
Food store, and clothes But these same idle courses 
Thou art so prompt m that thou wilt not work. 

But forage up and doi\n, and beg, and lurk 
In ev’ry house whose roofs hold any mil 
To feed such fellows That thy gut may fill. 

Gives end to all thy bemg ” He replied 

“ I w ish, at any work we two were tried, 

In height of spring-time, when heav’n’s lights are Ion" 
I a good crook’d scythe that were sharp and strong, 
You such another, vhere the grass grew deep. 

Up by day-break, and both our labours keep 
Up till slow darkness eas’d the labouring light, 

Fasting aU day, and not a crumb till night , 

We then should prove our either workmanship 
Or if, again, beeves, that the goad or whip 
Were apt d obey before a teanng plow. 

Big lusty beasts, alike in bulk and brow, 
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Alike in hbotn, and alike in itren^h, 

Our tnA four acre*, to be tflld in length 
Of one *ole day again then yoo should try 
If the dull glebe before the plow ihould fly 
Or I a long stitch couM besw clean and even. 

Or lastly if the Guide of earth and heaven 
Should stir stem war up, either here or there, 

And that at this day I had double ipear 
And ihield, and 8t€^ casque flttmg for my brow* 
At this work Ukewue, mi^ the foremost blow*, 
Your eyes »hould note me, and get little cause 
To twit me with my belly’s sole applause. 

But you affect f affect with mjaiT 
Your mind ungentle, seem m vafour high. 

Because gainst few and thoie not of the best, 
Your conTcrsation hath been still profest. 

But if Ulysses, landed on his earth, 

And ente/d on the true r^t of his birth 
Should come and from ye, straight ht* ample gates 
Your feet would hold too narrow for your fates. 

He frown d, rag’d, call d him wretch, and vow d 
To be hi* death, tince he durst prove so proixl 
Amongst so many to tell him so home 
^Vhat he affected ask'd, if overcome 
Wth wine he were, or as b» tnimon cud, 

Talk'd still so idly and were palsied 

In hts mmd a instruments, or was proud because 

He got from Ini* off with such applause ? 

With all which, snatching up a stool, he threw 
^Vhen old Ulysses to the knee* withdrew 
Of the Dubchian lord, Amphmomus, 

As if he fear’d him. Hi* oart missing thin 
Hi* aged Qb)ect, and his page* hand 
(A boy that waited on his cup* command, 

Now holding of on ewer to him) he smiL 
Down fell the soundmg ewer and after it 
The gufltless page sprnwhng m the dust, 

And crymg out Wiien all the Wooers thrust 
A tumult up amongst them, wishing all 
The rogue nod penih d In some hospital, 
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Before his life there stirr’d such uproars up, 

And M ith rude speeches spice their pleasures’ cup 
And all this for a beggar to fulfill 
A filthy pro^ erb Good siiU yields io ill 

The pnnee cried out on them, to let the bad 
Obscure the good so, told them they i\cre mad, 
Abus’d their banquet, and affirm’d some God 
Tried mast’ries iMth them , bade them take their load 
Of food and ^^^ne, sit up, or fall to bed 
At their free pleasures , and since he gave head 
To all their freedoms, why should they mistake 
Their own rich humours for a beggar’s sake? 

All bit their lips to be so taken dow n. 

And taught the course that should have been their 
own. 

Admir’d the prince, and said he bravely spoke 
But Nisus’ son then struck the equal stroke, 

And said “ O fnends, let no man here disdain 
To put up equal speeches, nor maintain 
With senous words an humour, nor w ith stroke 
A stranger in another’s house provoke. 

Nor touch the meanest servant, but confine 
All these dissentions in a bowl of wane, 

Which fill us, cup-bearer, that, having done 
Our nightly sacrifice, we may atone 
Our pow^’rs with sleep, resigning first the guest 
Up to the pnnee, that holds all interest 
In his disposure here , the house being his 
In just descent, and all the faculties ” 

This all approv’d , when noble Mulius, 
Herald-in-chief to lord Amphinomus, 

The wine distnbuted with reverend grace 
To ev’ry Wooer, when the Gods gi^n place 
With service fit, they serv’d themselves, and took 
Their parting cups, till, when they all had shook 
The angry humour off, they bent to rest, 

And ev’ry Wooer to sev’ral roofs addrest 

THE END OF THE EIGHTEENTH BOOK OF HOMER’S 
ODYSSEYS 
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A-VOTMUt AttcorexT 
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Rjr »haJ be taid 
rvr «bal b« did 
la£on» bU maid. 

Yet did dmne Uljuej keep hu roof 
And whh Minora plotted *tiU the proof 
Of all the oocn denthi when thu5 hu wn 
He taught with these forc-counicli ^\ l muit run 
A close courae with these anus, ond lay them b) 

And to the Woocn TnflVr so fair a iky 
As It would never thunder Let me then, 

Thai you may wdl room, repeat a^m 
^Vhat m Emnaeus' cottage I adm‘d 
If when they ice no leisure acroa’d 
In fetching down your onni, and uk what nse 
Your mind will give them, «ay “tu tberr abuse 
^\rth imoke and ruit that makes you take them 
down. 

This not bdng like the armory wtiTl known 
To be the lenvingi of Ikicrtas' son 
Coniorting the design for Ilton j 
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Your eyes may see how much they are infected, 

As all fires’ vapours ever since reflected 
On those sole arms Besides, a graver thought 
Jove graves within you, lest, their spirits wrought 
Above their pitch with ivine, they might contend 
At some high banquet, and to wounds transcend. 
Their feast inverting , which, perhaps, may be 
Their nuptial feast with wuse Penelop^ 

TJie ready weapon, when the blood ts up, 

Doubles the uproar hetghteild by the mp 
Wrath’s means for act, curb all the ways ye can. 

As loadstones draw the steel, so steel draws man 
Retain these words , nor what is good think, thus 
Receiv’d at second hand, superfluous ” 

The son, obeying, did Euryclea call. 

And bade her shut in th’ utter porches all 
The other women, till himself brought down 
His father’s arms, which all were overgrown 
By his neglect with rust, his father gone. 

And he too-childish to spend thoughts upon 
Those manly implements , but he would now 
Reform those young neglects, and th’ arms bestow 
Past reach of smoke The loving nurse replied 

“I wish, O son, your pow’rs would once provide 
For wisdom’s habit, see your household were 
In thnfty manage, and tend all things there 
But if these arms must down, and ev’ry maid 
Be shut m utter rooms, who else should aid 
Your work with fight ? ” He answer’d “ This my 
guest 

There shall no one m my house taste my feast. 

Or join in my nave, that shall idly live,* 

However far hence he his home denve ” 

He said, and his words stood The doors she 
shut 

* Xo^^'^^os fiirTT^rat, they will needs turn this, quadiam (for 
vwdium) gitstet Though the uords bear no such signification, 
but give a proierb then in use repetition, which Mas he shall not 
join or make a spoke tn the nave of my chariot 01 chanot-wheel 
XolviKov, or xolviictt, signifying modiolus rotse, and fiTrrw, necto 
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Of that §0 Trell-fill d house. And th other pat 
Tlieir thoughts m act best shields, helms, sharpen d 
lancea. 

Brought domi and Pallas before both ads’onccs 
A golden cresset, that did cast a b^t 
As If the Day sat in the throne of Night. 

\MieTi, half-amai’d, the pnnee said O m> father 
Mine eyes inr soul s poir rs ah in irondcr gather 
For though the walls, and goodly wind-bcaini here, 
All aH these pillars, that iheir heads so rear 
And all of 6r thev seem yet all of fire. 

Some God 1* suray with us. His wise ure 
Bade peace, and keep the counsels of the Gods, 

Nor ask a word “'nicsc Pow’n, that use abode* 
Above the stars, have jiow’r from thence to shme 
Through night and all shades to earth s mmost tame. 
Go thou for sleep, and leave me here to wake 
The women, and the Queen whose heart doth ache 
To make Inquirv for myself of me. 

He went to sleep where bghts did endlessly 
Bum \n his night rooms where he feasted tesa. 

Tin day's fair weed did oB the world invest. 

Thu* was dnone Ulysses left alone 
Wth Pallas, plotting foul confusion 
To all the Wooers. Forth then caunc the Queen 
Phoebe, with golden Cytberea seen. 

Her port presented. ^Vhoro they set a choir 
Aside the fire, the fashion circular 
The substance silver and rich elephant 
AVbose fabric did the cunning finger vaunt 
Of great Icmalhia, who betides had done 
A footstool for her that did suit her throne, 

On which they cast an ample skin, to be 

The cushion for her other royalty 

And there she sat about whom came her maids, 

^Vho brought upon a table store of breads, 

And bowls that with the Wooers' wine were crown d. 
Tbe ember* then they out upon the ground 
From out the lamps, and other fuel added. 

That still with cheerful flame the sad house gladded. 
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Melantho seeing still Ulysses there, 

Thus she held out her spleen “ Still, stranger, here ? 
Thus late in night ? To see what la^es do ? 

Avaunt you, metch, hence, go wthout doors, go , 
And quickly, too, lest ye be singed away 
With burning firebrands ” He, thus seeing their fray 
Continued by her with such spleen, replied 

“ Minion ' What makes your angry blood thus 
chide 

My presence still ? Is it because you see 
I shme not in your wanton bravery. 

But wear these rags ? It fits the needy fate 
That makes me beg thus of the common state 
Such poor souls, and such beggars, yet are men , 

And ev’n my mean means means had to maintain 
A wealthy house, and kept a manly press. 

Was counted blessed, and the poor access 
Of any beggar did not scorn, but feed 
With often hand, and any man of need 
Reliev’d as fitted , kept my servants, too. 

Not few, but did with those additions go 
That call choice men The Honest, who are styl’d 
The rich, the great But what such great ones build 
Jove oft pulls down, as thus he ruin’d me , 

His will was such, which is his equity 

And therefore, woman, bear you fitting hand 

On your behaviour, lest your spint thus mann’d. 

And chensh’d wth your beauties, when they wane, 
Comes down, your pride now bemg then your bane , 
And in the mean space shun the present danger, 

Lest your bold fashion breed your sov’reign’s anger. 

Or lest Ulysses come, of whom ev’n yet 
Hope finds some life in Fate Or, be his seat 
Amongst the merely ruin’d, yet his son, 

Whose life’s heat Phoebus saves, is such a one 
As can discover v ho doth well deserve 
Of any woman here his years now serve ” 

The Queen gave ear, and thus suppress’d the flame 
“Thou quite vithout a brow, past female shame, 

I hear thy monstrous boldness, which thy head 
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Shall pay me pam5 for Thou hast heard it sard, 

And from myself too, and evry part 
Thy knoTTledge serres thee, to case my heart 
So punish d in thy witness, my desue 
Dwelt on this stranger that I might mi^tnre 
My lost &iend s bemg But tm ever tned, 

Boik fftoM and God an shUfor%td xntk pride. 
Eurynome, bring here thi* guest a seat, 

Ana cushion on it, that we two may treat 
Of the affair in question. Set it near 
That 1 may softly speak, yet he well hear " 

She dxl this little freely and he sat 
Close by the Queen, who oikd hnn. Whence, and 
what 

He was himself? And what th inhabited place 
Where liv’d his parents ? Whence he fetch d his race ? 

O womao, he replied, with whom no man, 

That moves m earth s unbounded aide, can 
Maintain contenhon for true honour giv*!!, 

IVhose fame hath reach d the fairly flowing heav’n 

Whoy like a nerer iH-descrnDg Janii 

That IS well-spoke of 6r«t, for worshipping, 

And striving to resemble God in empire 
Whose equal hand impartially doth temper 
Greatness and Goodness to whom theiefcrc bears 
The black earth store of all gram, tree* confers 
Cradung with burthen, long-Uv'd herds creates, 

All whKii the sea. with her sotts emulates 
And tH this feeds beneath bis powerful hand 
Men, valiant, many mikmg strong his land 
With happy lives led nothmg dse the cause 
Of aD these blessings, but wcU-ordcr’d laws 
Like such a kmg ore you, in lore, m fame, 

And oil the bliM that deifies a dame. 

And therefore do not nm this with a moan 
So wretched as is now in questron 
Aik not my race nor country lest you fill 
Mf heart yet fuEer with repeated fli 
For I mast follow it with tMUV tears. 

Though tii not seemly to Ht wounding ears 
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In public roofs with our particular life 
Time's worst expense is still-repeated gnef 
I should be irksome to your ladies here, 

And you yourself would say you urg’d your ear 
To what offends it, my still-broken eyne 
Supposing wounded with your too-much wine ” 
“Stranger,” said she, “you fear your own excess 
With giving me too great a nobleness 
The Gods my person, beauty, virtue too. 

Long since subverted, when the Ilion woe 
The Greek design attempted , m which went 
My praise and honour In his government 
Had I deserv’d your utmost grace, but now 
Sinister Deity makes dishonour woo, 

In show of grace, my rum All the peers 
Sylvan Zacynthus, and Dulichius, spheres, 

Samos and Ithaca, strange strifes have shown 
To win me, spending on me all mine own , 

Will wed me, m my spite , and these are those 
That take from me all virtue to dispose 
Or guest or suppliant, or take any course 
Amongst my heralds, that should all disburse, 

To order anything Though I need none 
To give me grief at home, abroad errs one 
That my veins shrmk for, whom these holding gone. 
Their nuptials hasten, and find me as slow 
Good spirits prompted me to make a show 
Of undertaking a most curious task, 

That an unmeasur’d space of time would ask , 

Which they enduring long would often say. 

When ends thy work ? I soon had my delay. 

And pray’d their stay , for though my lord u ere dead. 

His father’s life yet matter ministred 

That must employ me , which, to tell them true. 

Was that great work I nam’d For now near drew 

Laertes’ death, and on my hand did lie 

His funeral-robe, whose end, being now so nigh, 

I must not leave, and lose so much begun. 

The rather lest the Greek dames might be won 
To tax mine honour, if a man so great 
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Should greet hia grave without his winding sheet 
Pnde made them creduloiu, and I went on 
AVhen whatsoever all the had done 
I made the night help to undo a gain, 

Though oil and watch it cost, and equal pain- 
Three years my wit scctir d me undiscem’d. 

Yet, when the fourth came, by my maids discern d, 
Falw cardess wenches, how thc> were deloded 
When, by my hght discern d, they all intruded, 

Used thrafnmg words, and made me give it end , 
And then could I to no more length extend 
My linger’d nuptials not a counsel more 
Was to be stood upon my parents bore 
Contmual hand on me to make me wed 
My son grew on^ that so ruined 
Hw goods were fay them. He is now a man 
Wise m a great degree, and one that am 
Tl UP self give order to his household fart 
And Jove give equal glory to his care. 

But thus you must not pass me 1 must know 
It may be for more end, from whence doth grow 
kour race and you for I suppose you none 
Sprung of old oak, or justled out of stone. 

He answer’d “ O Ulysse^ tev’rend wife 1 
Yet hold you purpose to mqurre my life ? 

V\\ teh you, though it, much afflKi me more 
Than aU the sorrows I have felt before. 

As worthilv it mar since so long tune 
As I have wander’d from mv native clime. 

Through human cities, and m suff’nmce sdll, 

To np all wounds up, though of oil iheir ill 
I touch but part, must actuate all their pam 
But, ask you still, m tell, though still sustnirL 

In middle of the saiie sea there hes 
An isle caU d Crete, a mvishcr of eyes, 

Fruitful, and mann d with many tn infinite store 
Where ninety aties crown the famous shore, 

Mix’d with all-languag’d men- There Greckj survive. 
There the great mmd^ Eteocrctans lire, 1 

There the Dorensiina never dfit of war ' 
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The Cydons there, and there the singular 
Pelasgian people There doth Cnossus stand, 

That mighty city, m here had most command 
Great Jove’s disciple, Mmos, who nme years 
Conferr’d with Jove, both great familiars 
In mutual counsels And this Minos’ son. 

The mighty-mmded king Deucalion, 

Was sire to me and royal Idomen, 

Who with Atrides went to Ihon then. 

My elder brother and the better man. 

My name Aethon At that time began 
My knowledge of Ulysses, whom my home 
Receiv’d with guest-ntes He was thither come 
By force of weather, from the Malean coast 
But new got off, where he the navy lost, 

Then under sail for Troy, and "wind-bound lay 

Long in Amnisus , hardly got av ay 

From horrid storms, that made him anchor there, 

In havens that sacred to Lucma were. 

Dreadful and dang’rous, m whose bosom'crept 
Lucina’s cavern But in my roof slept 
Ulysses, shor’d in Crete , who first inquir’d 
For royal Idomen, and much desir’d 
To taste his guest-rites, smce to him had been 
A welcome guest my brother Idomen 
The tenth or ’leventh light on Ulysses shin’d 
In stay at Crete, attendmg then the wmd 
For threaten’d Ihon All which time my house 
With love and entertainments curious 
Embrac’d his person, though a number more 
My hospitable roofs receiv’d before 
His men I likewise call’d, and from the store 
Allow’d them meal and heat-e\citmg wme. 

And oxen for their slaughter, to confine 
In my free hand the utmost of their need 
Tvelve days the Greeks stay’d, ere they got them 
freed, 

A gale so bitter blei\ out of the north, 

That none could stand on earth, being tumbled forth 
By some stem God But on the thirteenth day 
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The tempest ceas’d, and then went Greeks their way 
'Ihtis many tales Ulysses told his wife, 

At most but pamtmg, yet most like the life 
Of which her heart such sense took through her ears, 
It made her weep as she would tom to tears. 

And as from off the mountams melts the snow 
Which Zephyr’s breath conceaTd, but was made flow 
^ hollow Fums, which so fast poors down, 

That with their torrent floods have overflown 
So down her fair dieeki her kind tears did glide, 

Her miss’d lord mourning set so near her side. 

UlvMcs much was mo^d to see her mourn, 

^Vhose eyes yet stood as dry as iron or horn 
In hiB untroubled hdi, which in his craft 
Of bndhng passion he from issue lafL 
When she had gw’n her moan so many tears, 

That now twas satiate, her yet lovmg fears 
Ask’d thus much further You have thus far tned 
My love s credulity but if gratified 
mth so long stay he was with you, you can 
Deacribe wl^ weed he wore, what kind of man 
Both he hims elf was, and what folkiwen 
OhseiVd him there. Aka, sard he, “ the years 
Have grown so many cnee — this making now 
Their twentieth revolotioa — that my show 
Of these sl^t notes will set my memory sore. 

But, to my now remembrance, this he wore 
A double purple robe, drawn dose before 
Wth ^Idra button^ nlarted Ihidc, and bore 
A {aemg where a hundred colours ihm d. 

About the skirti a hound a freckled hmd 
In fuD course hunted on the foreskuts, yet. 

He pinch d and pulTd her down, when with her feet, 
And all her force, she struggled hard for fli^t. 

Which had such life m gold, that to the sight 
It seem d the hmd itself for ev’ry hue. 

The hound and all so answenng the view 
That all admir'd aH I observ’d beside 
Hk inner weed, 10 rarely beautified ' I 

That dumb amaze it betd, and was as thm , / 
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As any dry and tender onion skin , 

As soft ’twas, too, and glister’d like the sun 
The omen ^\ ere to lo\ mg onder on 
By him and by his i\eeds But, by the "a ay, 

You must excuse me, that I cannot say 
He brought this suit from home, or had it there 
Sent for some present, or, perhaps, elsewhere 
Receiv’d it for his guest-gift , for your lord 
Had friends not feu, the fleet did not afford 
Many that had not feuer I bestou'd 
A uell-edg’d suord on him, a robe that flou’d 
In folds and fulness, and did reach his feet, 

Of richest purple , brought him to his fleet 
With all my honour , and besides, to add 
To all this sifted circumstance, he had 
A herald there, in height a little more 
Put from the earth, that thicker shoulders wore, 

A su arth complexion and a curldd head. 

His name Eurybates , and much m stead 
He stood your king, employ’d in most command. 
Since most of all his mind could understand ” 

When all these signs she knew for chiefly true, 
Desire of moan upon her beauties grew, 

And yet, ev’n that desire suffic’d, she said 
“Till this, my guest, a ivretched state array’d 
Your ill-us’d person, but from this hour forth 
You shall be honour’d, and find all the worth 
That fits a friend Those weeds these hands bestow’d 
From out my uardrobe , those gold buttons sew’d 
Before for closure and for ornament 
But never more must his return present 
The person that gave those adornments state , 

And therefore, under an abhorrdd fate, ( 

Was he induc’d to feed the common fame. 

To visit vile Troy, ay too vile to name ” 

“No more yet mourn,” said he, “nor thus see pin’d 
Your lovely person Weeping wastes the mtnd c 
And yet I blame you not , for any dame 
That weds one young, and brings to him his name. 
Whatever man he is, util mourn his loss 
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Mach more respectful then must show your woes 
That weep thus for Ulysses, who, Fame sayi, 

Was equal with the God* in all his ways. 

Bat where no cause is there must be no moan, 
And therefore hear me, my relatron 
Shall lay the clear truth naked to your ticw 
I heard amongst the Thesprots for most true, 

That lord Ul^Kses liv’d, and stood just now 
On hiB return for home that wealth did flow 
In bis possemon, which he made not known. 

But be^d amon^ the people, since alone 
He qmte was left, for all his men were lost 
In getting off from the Tnnacnan coast 

i oTC and the San was wroth with them for rape 
lade of hu oxen, and no man let scape 
The ru^ed deeps of Neptune only be, 
rhe ship s ted only keepm^ was sea 
Cist on the fair Fbsacum contment, 

Where men samve that are the Gods’ descent, 
And lie a God receiv’d him, gave him heaps 
Of wealthy gifts, and would condnct his step* 
Thetnselvw safe home which he might long ago 
His pleasure make, but proflt would not so. 

He gather’d going, and had mighty store 
Of gold in sdcguard oo beyond the shore 
That common miIi kept, his high flood of wit 
Bore glonom top, and aJQ the world for it 
Hath far exceeded. All this Phodon told. 

That doth the •ceptre of Thesprotm bold, 

IVho swore to me^ m household lacnficey 
The ship was launch d, and men to man the pnse, 
That soon should set lum on his country earth, 
Show’d me the goods, enough to serve the birth 
That m the tenth age of his seed should spnnft 
Yet in his conrt contain d. But then the tng, 
Your husband, for Dodona was m wav 
That from th Oraculous Oak he ought display 
Tove * will what course for home would best 
To come m pomp, or bear a secret mjI , 

But me the king dispatch d m course before, 
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A ship then bound for the Duhchian shore 
So thus you see his safety whom you mourn , 

Who now IS passing near, and his return 
No more -will punish with delays, but see 
His friends and country All which truth to thee 
I’ll seal with sacred oath Be witness, Jove, 

Thou first and best of all the thron’d above ! 

And thou house of the great Laertes’ heir. 

To whose high roofs I tender my repair. 

That what I tell the Queen event shall crown ' 

This year Ulysses shall possess his own. 

Nay ere the next month ends shall here ahrive. 

Nay, ere it enters, here abide alive 1 ” 

“O may this prove,” said she, “gifts, friendship, 
then 

Should make your name the most renown’d of men 
But ’tis of me receiv’d, and must so sort, 

That nor my lord shall ever see his court. 

Nor you gain your deduction thence, for now 
The alter’d house doth no such man allow 
As was Ulysses, if he ever were, 

To entertain a rev’rend passenger. 

And give him fair dismission But, maids, see 
Ye bathe his feet, and then with tapestry. 

Best sheets and blankets, make his bed, and lay 
Soft waistcoats by him, that, lodg’d warm, he may 
EVn till the golden-seated morning’s ray 
Enjoy good rest , and then, with her first light. 

Bathe, and give alms, that chensh’d appetite 
He may apply within our hall, and sit 
Safe by Telemachus Or, if th’ unfit 
And harmful mind of any be so base 
To grieve his age agam, let none give grace 
Of doing any deed he shall command, 

How wroth soever, to his barbarous hand 
For how shall you, guest, know me for a dame 
That pass so far, nay, turn and wind the fame 
Of other dames for ivisdom, and the frame 
Of household usage, if your poor thin weeds 
I let draw on you want, and worser deeds. 
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That may perhaps, cause here your latest day ? 

Tk^ lift, of man n short and flus oow 

And if the ruler's self of households be 

Ungentle, studying mhumaniW 

The rest prove worse, but he bears all the blame 

AU men will, hving, vow against hii name 

Mischiefs and nusenes, and, dead, supply 

Wth bitter epitaphs his memory 

But if himself be noble — noble things 

Domg and knowing^ — all hia underlings 

\ViU imitate his noblesse, and oil guests 

Give It, m many many mtercsta. 

“But, worthiest Queen, said he, where you 
command 

Baths and nch beds for me, I acorn to stand 
On such state now oor ever thought it yet, 

Smce first I left the snowy hilU of Crete. 

When once I fell a shipboard those tboughta fled 
I lore to take now as long since, my bed. 

Though I began the use with sleepless nights, 

I many a dai^ess with right homely ntes 
Have spent exe this hour and desidd the mom 
Would come, and make sleep to the world a scorn. 
Nor run these damty baths m my rude head 
Nor any handmaid, to your service bred, 

Shall touch my ill kept feet, unless there live 

Some poor old drudge here, that bath leom d to give 

Old men good usage, and no work will fly 

As having suffer’d 31 as much os I 

But if there live one such m your command, 

I win not shame to give my foot her hand 

She gave this answer ‘ O my lov<d guest, 
rhere never enter’d these kind roofi for rest 
Stranger or Enend that 90 much wisdom laid 
In gage for guest ntes, as your bps have paid 
There lives an old maid m my charge that knows 
The good you speak of by her many woes 
That nounihd and brou^t Uft with cunous care, 

Th unhappy truin your old fnmihaT 
Ev’n smce ho mother let him view the light, 
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And oft hath felt m her -weak arms his weight , 

And she, though now much weaker, shall apply 
Her maiden service to your modesty 
Euryclea, nse, and wash the feet of one 
That is of one age with your sov’reign gone, 

Such hands, such feet hath, though of alter’d grace 
Much gnef in men will bring on change apace ” 

She, from her aged slumber ivak’d, did clear 
Her heavy eyes, and instantly, to hear 
Her sov’reign’s name, had work enough to dry 
Her cheeks from tears, and to his memory 
These moans did offer “ O my son,” said she, 

“ I never can take gnef enough for thee, 

Whom Goodness hurts, and whom ev’n Jove’s high 
spleen. 

Since thou art Jove-hke, hates the most of men 
For none hath offer’d him so many thighs, 

Nor such whole hecatombs of sacrifice. 

Fat and selected, as thy zeal hath done , 

For all, but praying that thy noble son, 

Thy happy age might see at state of man 
And yet hath Jove with mists Cimmerian 
Put out the hght of his returning day 
And as yourself, O father, in your way 
Took these fair roofs for hospitable rites, 

Yet find, for them, our dogged women’s spites , 

So he, in like course, bemg dnven to proof. 

Long time ere this, what such a royal roof 
Would yield his mis’ries, found such usage there 
And you, now flying the foul language here, 

And many a filthy fact of our fair dames. 

Fly me like them, and put on causeless shames 
To let me cleanse your feet For not the cause 
The Queen’s command yields is the pow’r that draws 
My will to wash your feet, but what I do 
Proceeds from her charge and your rev’rence too , 
Since I in soul am stncken with a ruth 
Of your distresses, and past show of truth , ^ 

Your strangeness claiming little interest 

* Intending nith truth itself, not his show only 
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In my affectjoni. And yet many a gncit 
Of poor condjlton hath been harbour d here, 

But never any did so right appear 
like king Ulyisca os yourself for state 
Both of your stature, voice, and very gaiL 
So all have said, said he, “that ever yet 
Had the proportiotu of our figures met 
In their observance so right your eye 
Proves m your soul your Judging faculty 

Thus took she up a caldron brightly scour’d, 

To deansc his feet m and into it pour’d 
Store of cold iravc, which on the fire she fcet 
And therein bath d, being tcmpciatclj heat. 

Her sovrmgnfl feet UTio turn d him frotn the light, 
Smee suddenly he doubled her concen. 

So nghUy touching at his state before, 

A scar now scetnc on bl$ foot, that bore 
An old note, to discern him, might descry 
The absolute truth which, wntness’d by her eye, 

Was straight approv’d. He first receiv’d tljts sore 
As m Parrussus tops a white tooth d boor 
He stood In chose wtihal, who struck him there, 

At such time as he liv’d a sojourner 
Wth his granditre, Aulolycus who ih art 
Of theft swearing (not out of the heart, 

But by equtvocalion) first adorn d 
Your witty man withal, and was suborn d 
By Jove I descent, ingenious Mercury 
^Vho did bestow it, since so many a thigh 
Of lambs and kids he had on bun bestow d 
In sacred flames, who therefore when he vow d 
M as ever with him. And thh man impos d 
Ulysses’ name, the light bemg first disdos’d 
To his first sight then, when hu gmndinTs came 
To sec the then prefer rci of hii fame, 

His lovW daughter 'Hio first supper done^ 

Euiydea put in his bp her son. 

And prayrd him to bethink and give his name, 

Since that desire did all desires bflame. 

“ Daughter and soo-m-law said he, “ let then 
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The name that I shall give him stand with men 
Since I arriv’d here at the hour of pain, 

In which mine own kind entrails did sustain 
Moan for my daughter’s yet unended throes, 

And when so many men’s and women’s woes, 

In joint compassion met of human birth. 

Brought forth t’ attend the many-feeding earth, 

Let Odysseus be his name, as one * 

Expos’d to just constraint of all men’s moan 
M^hen here at home he is arriv’d at state 
Of man’s first youth he shall initiate 
His practis’d feet in travel made abroad, 

And to Parnassus, where mine own abode 
And chief means he, address his way, where I 
Will give him from my open’d treasury 
What shall return him well, and fit the fame 
Of one that had the honour of his name ” 

For these fair gifts he w'ent, and found all grace 
Of hands and words in him and all his race 
Amphithea, his mother’s mother, too. 

Applied her to his love, withal, to do 
In grandame’s welcomes, both his fair eyes kist, 

And brows , and then commanded to assist 
Were all her sons by their respected sire 
In furnishing a feast, wLose ears did fire 
Their minds mth his command , who home straight 
led 

A five-years-old male ox, fell’d, slew, and flay’d. 
Gather’d about him, cut him up with art. 

Spitted, and roasted, and his ev’ry pait 
Divided orderly So all the day 
They spent in feast , no one man went his way 
Without his fit fill When the sun was set. 

And darkness rose, they slept, till day’s fire het 
Th’ enlighten’d earth , and then on hunting went 
Both hounds and all Autolycus’ descent 

’’ Autol 3 Cus gives his gr-indchild Ulysses his mme from 
whence the Od}sseys is dented, ’Oduo-<reus, dented of dov^fiai, ev 
65i»fT) facitim , signifying doloiem proprie co>'pons, nam tra ex 
dolore orituj 
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In irhotc guide did di\ine Ulystcs go, 

Clunbd ftcep PamaMus, on wbow forehead grow 
All sjlvan offfpnng^ round. And soon they reach d 
The cajncares, whence all’s sounding \-apoon fetch d 
Their knid descent As soon as any sun 
Had from the ocean, where hH waters nm 
In Silent dcepT>es\ rarfd h»s golden head, 

The early huntsmen all the hill h^d spread. 

Their hounds before them on the searching trail 
They near and ever eager to oiaU 
Ul>-sscs brandishing a lengthful bnce, 

Of whose first flight be longd to prove the chance. 

Then four>d they lodg’d a boar of bulb extreme, 

In such a qoeach as never any beam 
The sun shot picrc d, nor any pass let find 
The moot imprcistons of the fiercest wind, 

Nor any storm the sternest winter dni'ca, 

Such prxf u wai yet all within b> leaves 
In mighty thickness and through all this flew 
The ftaends* loud mouthv The sounds the tumult 
threw 

And all together rous’d the boor that rush d 
Amongst their thickest, all his bnstles pushd 
From forth his rough neck and with flaming eyes 
Stood close, and dard nU- On which homd pnsc 
Ulysses first charg'd whom abo\e the knee 
The savage struck, and racd it crookedly 
Along the skin, yet never reach d the bone, s 

Ulysses bnce )Ct through him quho was Ihrorm, 

At his nght shoulder entnng, at his left 
The bright head passage to bis keenness cleft, 

And ibow’d his point ^t with the gushing gore. 
Down in the dust fell the extended boar 
And forth hu life flew To U1)’S5C3 round 
His uncle drew who, woeful for his wound, 

Wth all art bound it up and with a charm 
Stay’d straight the blood, went home, and, when the 
harm 

Receir'd full cure, with gifts, and all event 
Of }oy and love to his l^d home they sent 
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Their honour’d nephew ^ whose return his sire 
And reverend mother took with joys entire, 

Enquir’d all passages, all which he gave 
In good relation, nor of all would save 
His wound from utt’rance , by whose scar he came 
To be discover’d by this aged dame 

Which when she cleansing felt, and noted well, 
Down from her lap mto the caldron fell 
His weighty foot, that made the brass resound, 
Turn’d all aside, and on th’ embrew^d ground 
Spilt all the water Joy and gnef together 
Her breast invaded , and of weeping weather 
Her eyes stood full , her small voice stuck within 
Her part expressive , till at length his chin 
She took and spake to him “ O son,” said she, 

“ Thou art Ulysses, nor canst other be , 

Nor could I know thee yet, till all my lung 
I had gone over with the warmed spring ” 

Then look’d she for the Queen to tell her all , 

And yet knew nothmg sure, though nought could fall 
In compass of all thoughts to make her doubt, 
Minerva that distraction struck throughout 
Her mmd’s rapt forces that she might not tell 
Ulysses, noting yet her aptness well. 

With one hand took her chin, and made all show 
Of favour to her, ivith the other drew 
Her offer’d parting closer, ask’d her uhy 
She, whose kind breast had nurs’d so tenderly 
His infant life, would nou his age destroy, 

Though twenty years hid held him from the joy 
Of his lov’d country ? But, since only she, 

God putting her in mind, now knew ’tivas he. 

He charg’d her silence, and to let no ear 
In all the court more know his being there. 

Lest, if God gave into his uTeakful hand 
Th’ insulting Wooers’ lives, he did not stand 
On any partial respect uith her, 

Because his nurse, and to the rest prefer 
Her safety therefore, but, hen they should feel 
His punishing finger, give her equal steel. 
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What words, said she, fly yonr retenUvc poVr? ? 
Yoo know you loot your coudbcU m your toVr* 

In my firm bosom, and that I am far 
From those loose frailhes. like an iron bor 
Or bolt of solid ft ttonc, I wiD contain 
And tell you this besides that if you gam. 

By God I good aid, the Wooers’ lire* m yours, 

\\^t dame* are here then thomelco paramours, 

And have done most dishonour to your worth, 

My Trifo rm an on well shall paint you forth, 

“ It shall not need, said he, myself will soon. 
While thus I mask here, set on eVry one 
My sure observance of the worst and best. 

Be thou then sDent, and leave God the rest 
This said, the old dame for more water went, 

The rest was all upon the pavement spent 
By known Ulyssef’ foot. More brought, and be 
Supplied beside with sweetest ointments, she 
His teat drew near the fire, to keep him warm 
And with his pec'd rags hiding dose his barm. 

The Queen came near and said Yet, guest, aflbtd 
Your further patience, till bot m a word 
m teH mv woes to you for well I know 
That Rest’s sweet hour her soft foot orders now 
When an poor men, bow much soever griev’d. 

Would gladly get then ivoc watch d poVrs reliev’d. 
But God hath giVo my gnef a heart so great 
It will not down with rest, and so I set 
My Judgment up to make it my delight 
All day I mourn, yet nothing let the right 
I owe my charge twth in my work and maids 
And when the night bring* rest to others’ aids 
I toss my bed Distress, with twenty pomta, 
Slaught’nng the pow’n that to -my turning jomls 
Convey the vital heat And as aB night 
Pandareus daughter poor Edone, nngs, 

Qad m the verdure of the yearly spring*, 

AVhen she for Itylua, her lovM son, f 

By Zethuf’ lasue m his madness done 
To duel denth, pour* out her hourly mom. 
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And draws the ears to her of ev’ry one ^ 

So flows my moan that cuts in two my mind, 

And here and there gives my discourse the wind, 
Uncertam whether I shall uith my son 
Abide still here, the safe possession 
And guard of all goods, rev’rence to the bed 
Of my lov’d lord, and to my far-off spread 
Fame with the people, putting still in use. 

Or follow any best Greek I can chuse 
To his fit house, with treasure mfinite. 

Won to his nuptials "Wlnle the infant plight 
And uant of judgment kept my son in guide, 

He uas not willing with my being a bnde. 

Nor with my parting from his court , but now, 
Arriv’d at man’s state, he would have me vow 
My love to some one of my W ooers here, 

And leave his court , offended that their cheer 
Should so consume Ins free possessions 
To settle then a choice in these my moans, 

Hear and expound a dream that did engrave 
My sleeping fancy Twenty geese I have. 

All which, methought, mine eye saw tasting vheat 
In water steep’d, and joy’d to see them eat , 

When straight a crook-beak’d eagle from a hill 
Stoop’d, and truss’d all their necks, and all did kill , 
When, all left scatter’d on the pavement there. 

She took her wing up to the Gods’ fair sphere 
I, ev’n amid my dream, did weep and mourn 
To see the eagle, uith so shrewd a turn, 

Stoop my sad turrets , when, methought, there came 
About my mournings many a Grecian dame. 

To cheer my sorroA\s , in whose most extreme 
The hav k came back, and on the prominent beam 
That cross’d my chamber fell, and us’d to me 
A human voice, that sounded horribly. 

And said ‘ Be confident, Icarius’ seed. 

This IS no dream, but what shall chance mdeed. 

The geese the Wooers are, the eagle, I, 

Was heretofore a fowl, but now’ imply 
Thy husband’s being, and am come to give 
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The Wooera’ death, that on my Ireatnre live. 

With thla sleep left me, and my waking way 
I took, to try if any violent prey 
Were made of those mv fowls, which well cnoogh 
I 01 before, found feeding at their trough 
Thar yoted wheat O woman, he replied, 

Thy dream can no mterpretntion bide 
But whnt the ea^e made, who was your lord, 

And laid himselT would tore effect afford 
To what he told you that confusion 
To all the Wooers should appear and none 
Escape the fate and death he had decreed. 

She antwer’d him O gncst, these dreams exceed 
The art of man t* mtcrprct and appear 
Without all cbotce or form nor ever were 
Perform d to aU at all parts. Bat there are 
To these light dreams, that like thm vapours fan, 
Two two-leav'd gates, the one of ivory 
The other horn. Those dreams, timt fantasy 
Takes from the polish d ivory pc^ delude 
The dreamer ever and no tmin mdude 
Those, that the ghu nng hom-mte lets abroad, 

Do evermore some certain troth abode. 

Bat thii my dream I bold of no such sort 
To fly from thence yet, whichsoever port 
It had access from, it did h^bly please 
My son and me. And this my thoughts profess 
day that lights me from Ulysses’ court 
Shall both my mfamy and curse consort 
I, therefore, purpose to propose them now 
In strong contention, UlyBi<»' bow 
AVhlch he that easly draws, and from his draft 
Sihoots through twelve axes (as he did his shaft, 

All set up m a row and from them nil 

His stand-foj-off tept firm) my fortunes shall 

Dispose, and take me to Ins house from bence^ 

"Where I wn 5 wed a maid, in confluence 
Of feast and nches such a court here then 
As I shall ever m my dreams retain 

Do not, said he, “defer the gameful prue, 
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But set to task their importunities 
With something else than nuptials , for your lord 
Will to his court and kmgdom be restor’d 
Before they thread those steels, or draw his bow ” 
“O guest,” replied Penelope, “would you 
Thus sit and please me with your speech, mme ears 
Would never let mme eyelids close their spheres ' 
But none can hve vnthout the death of sleep 
Th’ Immortals m our mortal memories keep 
Our ends and deaths by sleep, dividing so. 

As by the fate and portion of our woe, 

Our times spent here, to let us nightly try 
That while we hve, as much hve as we die 
In which use I will to my bed ascend, 

'Which I bedew with tears, and sigh past end 
Through all my hours spent, since I lost my joy 
For vile, levd, never-to-be-nam^d, Troy 
Yet there I’ll prove for sleep, which take you here, 
Or on the earth, if that your custom were. 

Or have a bed, dispos’d for warmer rest ” 

Thus left she vith her ladies her old guest, 
Ascended her fair chamber, and her bed, 

Whose sight did ever duly make her shed 
Tears for her lord , which stiU her eyes did steep, 
Till Pallas shut them i\ith delightsome sleep 
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And under him an ox bide newlj Qij d, 

Abore him sheep-fells store and orer those 
Eurynomd cast nundes H« repose 
Would bnng no sleep fet, studjing the ill 
He wish d Ae ooers who came by him still 
^Vith all their wenches, laughing, wantoning 
In mutual lightness which his heart did Btmg, 
Contending two ways, if all pahcncc fled, 

He should rush up and strike those strumpets dead. 
Or let that rught be last, and take th extreme 
Of those proud Wooers, that were so supreme 
In pleasure of their high-fed fantasies. 

His heart did bark withm him to surpnse 
Thetr sports with spoils no fell she mastifl' can, 
Amongk her whelps, Sy eog'rer on a man 
She doth not know yet scents him something near 
And fain would come to please her tooth, and tear 
Than hii ditHwTn, to see his roof so fil d 

those foul fashions, grew wrthln him wild 
To be in blood of them. But, finding best 
In his free Judgment to let pamon rest, 
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He chid lus angry spint, and beat his breast, 

And said “Forbear, my mind, and thmk on this 
There hath been time when bitter agonies 
Have tned thy patience Call to mind the day 
In which the Cyclop, which pass’d manly sway 
Of violent strength, devour’d thy friends , thou then 
Stood’st firmly bold, till from that hellish den 
Thy wisdom brought thee off, when nought but death 
Thy thoughts resolv’d on ” This discourse did 
breathe 

The fiery boundings of his heart, that still 
Lay in that gesture, without end his lU 
Yet manly suff’rmg But from side to side 
It made him toss apace You have not tned 
A fellow roasting of a pig before 
A hasty fire, his belly yieldmg store 
Of fat and blood, turn faster, labour more 
To have it roast, and would not have it bum, 

Than this and that way his unrest made turn 
His thoughts and body, would not quench the fire, 
And yet not have it heighten his desire 
Past his discretion, and the fit enough 
Of haste and speed, that went to all the proof 
His well-laid plots, and his exploits requir’d, 

Smce he, but one, to all their deaths aspir’d 
In this contention Pallas stoop’d from heaVn, 

Stood over him, and had her presence giv’n 
A woman’s form, who sternly thus began 
“ Why, thou most sour and wretched-fated man 
Of all that breathe, yet best thou thus awake ? 

The house m which thy cares so toss and take 
Thy quiet up is thine , thy wife is there , 

And such a son, as if thy wishes were 

To be suffic’d with one they could not mend ” 

“ Goddess,” said he, “’tis true , but I contend 
To right their wrongs, and, though I be but one, 

To lay unhelp’d and wreakful hand upon 
This -ft hole resort of impudents, that here 
Their rude assemblies never will forbear 
And yet a greater doubt employs my care. 
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That rf their »laughter« in m) roaches are, 

And I perfonn them, Jove and you not pleas'd. 

Hot BnaD I fly their fnends? And would stand 
tecsd 

Of counsel to nsol\e thb care m me.” 

“ 1\ retch, she replied, a fnend of worse degree 
Might win thy credence, that a mortal were, 

And us’d to second thcc, though nothing near 
So pow*rful in performance noc ui care 
Yet I, a Goddess, that have still had share 
In thy achievements, and thy person « guard. 

Must still be doubted bj thy brain, to hard 
To aedit anjthmg above thy pow r 
And that must come from hcav’n if ev-’r) hour 
There be not personal appearance made, 

And aid direct gii n, that may sente unadc. 
m tdl thee, therefore, clearly If there were 
Of drvenhlanguag’d men on army here 
Of fifty corapamei, all dnnnc hence 
sheep and oien, and with Twlencc 
Ofler’d to charge tu, and besiege us round. 

Thou shouldit their prey repnse, end ibtro confooiHl. 
Let sleep then sene Ihet Tb kttp rraUk all ntskt 
Censuma the sptrxtt^ end makti dvU th a7;ht 
Thus pour’d the Goddess sleep into his 
And reascended the Olympian rides. 

When care^ind-lineuuent rcsoWng sleep 
Had laid his temples m his golden steep, 
Hjt-wite-m-chflste-wit worthy wife did 
Fhst nttmg up in her soft b«l, her c>‘es 
Open d WTUi tears, m care of her estate. 

Which now her fnends resolv’d to terminalc 
To more delays, and oiake her marry one. 

Her silent tears then ceas’d, her onson 
This Queen of women to Diana made 

“RcT’rend Dnna, let lb/ darts invade 
My woeful bosom, and my life deprive, 

Now at this instant, or *ooa after dnve 
My soul with tempests forth, and give it way 
To those ior-ofl’ d^ vaults, where never day 
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Hath pow’r to shine, and let them cast it down 

Where refluent Oceanus doth crown 

His curled head, where Pluto’s orchard is. 

And entrance to our after miseries 
As such stern whirlwinds ravish’d to that stream 
Pandareus’ daughters, when the Gods to them 
Had reft their parents, and them left alone, 

Poor orphan children, in their mansion , 

Whose desolate life did Love’s sweet Queen inclme 
To nurse with pressed milk and sweetest wnne , 
Whom Juno deck’d beyond all other dames 
With wisdom’s light, and beauty’s moving flames , 
Whom Phoebe goodlmess of stature render’d , 

And to wLose fair hands wise Mmen^a tender’d 
The loom and needle in their utmost skill , 

And while Love’s Empress scal’d th’ Ol3'mpian hill 
To beg of hghtning-lovmg Jove (since he 
The means to all things knows, and doth decree 
Fortunes, infortunes, to the mortal race) 

For those poor virgins, the accomplish’d grace 
Of sweetest nuptials, the fierce Harpies prey’d 
On ev’ry good and miserable maid, 

And to the hateful Furies gave them all 
In homd service , yet, may such fate fall 
From steep Olympus on my loathed head, 

Or fair-chair’d Phoebe stake me mstant dead. 

That I may undergo the gloomy shore 
To visit great Ulysses’ soul, before 
I soothe my idle blood and wed a worse 
And yet, beneath how desperate a curse 
Do I live now 1 It is an ill that may 
Be well endur’d, to mourn the Avhole long day. 

So night’s sweet sleeps, that make a man forget 
Both bad and good, m some degree would let 
My thoughts leave gnevmg , but, both day and night. 
Some cruel God gives my sad memory sight 
This night, methought, Ulysses grac’d my bed 
In all the goodly state with w'hich he- led 
The Grecian army, which gave joys extreme 
To my distress, esteeming it no dream, 
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But true indeed and that concat I had, 

That when I taw u false 1 might be mad 
Such cruel fates command m my life 8 guide. 

By this the morning’s onent dews had dyed 
The eaith m all her colour* when the Kmg, 

In hi3 sweet sleep, suppw^d the sorrowing 
That she us'd wjiung m her plaintive bed 
To be her mourning, standing by hU head, 

A* harmg known him there who straight arose, 
And did again withm the hall dispose 
The carpets and the cushions, where before 
They sor'd the scats. The hide without the door 
He carrwd back, and then, with held-up hands, 

He pray’d to Him that heav’n and earth commands 
O rather Jove, if through the moist and dry 
You, wilbng brought me home, when misery 
Had puruthd me enough by your free dooms, 

Let some of these withm those mner rooms, 

Startled with horror of some strange ostent, 

Come here, and tell me that great jen-e hath bent 
Threat’ninc* without at some lewd men withm. 

To this his priy’r Jotc shook bis sable chm, 

And thunder’d from those pure doodi that, abort 
The breathing air in bright Olympus move. 

Dlnne Ulysses joy d to hear n roar 
Report of which a woman-miller bore 
Sti^ht to his ears for near to him there ground 
Mills for his com, that twice »ut women found 
Continual motion, gnnding barley meal. 

And wheal, man s marrow Sleep the eye* did 
Of all the other women, having done 
Their usual task which yet this dame alone 
Had scarce end to, bcin& of all the rest, 

Least fit lor labour But when these sounds prest 
Her eani. above the rumbling of her miU, 

She let that stand, look d ou^ and heaVn * steep hSU 
Saw clear and template which made her (unware 
Of gmng any comfort to hi* care 
In that strange sign he pray’d for) thus mvoke 
0 King of men and Gods, a mighty stroke 
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Thy thund’ring hand laid on the cope of stars, 

No cloud in all the air, and therefore wars 
Thou bidst to some men in thy sure ostent ! 

Perform to me, poor wretch, the mam event, 

And make this day the last, and most extreme, 

In which the Wooers’ pnde shall solace them 
With whorish banquets in Ulysses’ roof, 

That, with sad tod to gnnd them meal enough. 

Have qmte dissolv’d my knees Vouchsafe, then, now 
Thy thunders may then latest feast foreshow ” 

This was the boon Ulysses begg’d of Jove,* 

Which, with his thunder, through his bosom drove 
A joy, that this vaunt breath’d “ Why now these men. 
Despite their pnde, will Jove make pay me pain ” 

By this had other maids, than those that lay 
Mix’d with the Wooers, made a fire like day 
Amidst the hearth of the illustrious hall , 

And then the Prmce, like a Celestial, 

Rose from his bed, to his embalm’d feet tied 
Fau shoes, his sword about his breast applied, 

Took to his hand his sharp-pd’d lance, and met, 
Amidst the entry, his old nurse, that set 
His haste at sudden stand , to whom he said 

“ O, my lov’d nurse, with what grace have you laid 
And fed my guest here ? Could you so neglect 
His age, to lodge him thus ? Though all respect 
I give my mother’s wisdom, I must yet 
Affirm it fail’d in this , for she hath set 
At much more pnce a man of much less worth. 
Without his person’s note, and yet casts forth 
With Ignominious hands, for his form sake, 

A man much better ” “ Do not faulty make. 

Good son, the faultless He was giv’n his seat 
Close to her side, and food till he would eat. 

Wine till his wish was serv’d , for she requir’d 
His V ants, and will’d him all things he desir’d , 
Commanded her chief maids to make his bed. 

But he, as one vhom sorrow only fed 

* Viz That some from within might issue, and wtness in his 
hearing some wTeakful ostent to his enemies from lieaven 
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And all Infortune, would not take his rest 
Id bc^ and cov*nngs Ct for any guest, 

But m the entry on on ox 1 hWc 
Never at tanner's, his old hmbs implied. 

In warm Bhecjvfdla yet over all we cast 
A mantle, fittmg for a man more grac’d 

He took her answer, left the house, and went, 
Attended with hu do^ to sift th event 
or pnN’atc plot*, betwixt him and hts sire 
In common coonsd. Then the crew entire 
Of all the household maid* Euiyclea bad 
Bestir them through the house, and sec it clad 
In all best form gave all their pans and one 
She set to furnish c\'’ry seat and throne 
Wth needleworks, and purple clothe* of state 
Another set to scour and dean»c the plate 
Another all the table* to make proud 
Wth porous sponges other* *hc bestow d 
In all speed to the spnng, to fetch from thence 
Fit store of water oQ at all eipencc 
Of pams she wQl d to be for thu to all 
ShouW bo a day of common festival, 

And not a Wooer r>ow should seek hu home, 
Elsewhere than there, but all were Ud to come 
Exceedms early and be raised to hcav n 
^Vhh all ^ entertainment could be giv’n. 

They heard with g reedy cars, and cv’rything 
Put straight In practice. Twenty to the spring 
Made speed for water many lo the house 
Took pains and all were both laboTKms 
And Bidird m labour many fell to fdl 
And cleave Ihetr wood and ah did more than wdL 

Then troop d the lusty Wooers in and then 
Came all from spring at Ihcir heels loaded men 
With ilaunhter’d brawns, of all the herd the prize, 
That had Men long fed up In sev*ral *^0* 

Eumscus and his men convey’d them there 
He, seeing now the king, bc;^ to cheer 
And thus saluted him “How now my guest? 
Have yet your vutuca found more mtcrcit 
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In these great Wooers’ good respects? Or still 
Pursue they you with all their wonted ill ? ” 

“ I would to heav’n, Eumaeus,” he replied, 

“ The Deities once would take in hand their pride, 
That such unseemly fashions put in frame 
In others’ roofs, as show no spark of shame ” 

Thus these , and to these came Melanthius, 

Great guardian of the most egregious 
Rich Wooers’ herds, consistmg all of goats , 

Which he, with two more, drave, and made their cotes 
The sounding porticos of that fair court 
Melanthius, seeing the king, this former sort 
Of upland language gave “ What ? Still stay here, 
And dull these Wooers with thy wretched cheer ? 

Not gone for ever yet? Why now I see 
This strife of cuffs betwixt the beggary, 

That yesterday assay’d to get thee gone, 

And thy more roguery, needs will fall upon 
My hands to arbitrate Thou wilt not hence 
Till I set on thee , thy ragg’d impudence 
Is so fast-footed Are there not beside 
Other great banquetants, but you must nde 
At anchor still ivith us ? ” He nothmg said. 

But thought of ill enough, and shook his head 
Then came Philcetius, a chief of men. 

That to the Wooers’ all-devourmg den 
A barren steer drave, and fat goats , for they 
In custom were iiith traffickers by sea. 

That who they would sent, and had utt’rance there 
And for these liken ise the fair porches were 
Hurdles and sheep-pens, as in any fair 
Philcetius took note in his repair 
Of seen Ulysses, being a man as well 
Giv’n to his mind’s use as to buy and sell. 

Or do the drudg’ry that the blood desir’d, 

And, standing near Eumseus, this enquir’d 
“ What guest is this that makes our house of late 
His entertainer? Whence claims he the state 
His birth in this life holds ? What nation ? 

What race ? What country stands his speech upon ? 
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O’er hardly portion d by the temblc Fates. 

The structure of tus Jmeaments reJatea 
\ kin^B resemblance in his pomp of reign 
EVn thus m these rags But poor emng men 
That have no firm home, but range here and there 
As need compels, God keeps in this earth s sphere, 
As under water and this tunc he sings, 

AVhen he la spmning ev’n the cares of kings. 

Thus coming to him, with a kind of fear 
He look his hand, and, touch d exceeding near 
With mere imagination of his ^orth 
This salutation he sent loudly forth 

Health 1 Father stranger! In another world 
Be nch and happy though thou here art hurld 
At feet of never such msulting Need. 

O Jove, there lives no one of thy seed 
More Ell to man than thou. Thou tak st no ruth— 
When thou th^fself hast pot him in roost truth — 

To wrap him m the straits of most distress, 

And m the curse of others mckednee*. 

My brotps have swet to see it, and mine eyes 
Broke all in tears, when this being stiD the gmse 
Of worthiest men I have but only thought, 

That down to these ills was Ulvwe* wrought, 

And that, thus dad, ev n he is crror-dnv’n 
If >ct he live and sees the hgbt of heaVn 
But, if now dead, and m the house of hell 
O me 1 O good Ulysses I That my weal 
Did ever wish, and when, but half a man 
Amongst the people CephaUeruon, 

His bounty to hii oxen s charge preferr’d 
One m that youth which now is grown a herd 
Unspeakable for number and feed there 
With their broad heads, ns thick os of his ear 
A field of com is to a man ket these 
Some rnen advise me with this noted prease 
or IVooerj may devour and wish me drive 
Up to theu feasts with them, that neither give 
Hisjscm respect, though m his own free roof 
Nor have the wh to fear th infalhble proof 

o 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


386 

Of Heav’nly vengeance, but make offer now 
The long-lack’d King’s possessions to bestow 
In their self-shares Methmks the mind in me 
Doth turn as fast, as in a flood or sea 
A raging whirlpit doth, to gather m 
To fishy death those swimmers in their sin , 

Or feeds a motion as circular 
To drive my herds away But vhile the son 
Bears up with life, ’twere heinous isrong to run 
To other people ^vlth them, and to trust 
Men of another earth And yet more just 
It Avere to venfure their laws, the main nght 
Made still their masters, than at home lose quite 
Their right and them, and sit and gneve to see 
The wrong authonz’d by their gluttony 
And I had long since fled, and tried th’ event 
With other proud kings, since more insolent 
These are than can be borne, but that ev’n still 
I had a hope that this, though born to ill. 

Would one day come from some coast, and their last 
In his roofs strew Avith rums red and vast ” 

“ Herdsman,” said he, “ because thou art in show 
Nor lewd nor indiscreet, and that I know 
There rules in thee an understanding soul. 

I’ll take an oath, that in thee shall control 
All doubt of what I swear Be witness, Jove, 

That sway’st the first seat of the thron’d above. 

This hospitable table, and this house. 

That still hold tide for the strenuous 
Son of Laertes, that, if so you please, 

Your eyes shall witness Laertiades 
Arriv’d at home, and all these men that reign 
In such excesses here shall here lie slain ' ” 

He answer’d “Stranger > Would just Jove would 
sign 

IVhat you have sworn 1 In your eyes’ beams should 
shine 

Mfliat pow’rs I manage, and how these my hands 
Would nse and follow ivhere he first commands 
So said Eumseus, praying all the Sky 
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That wise Ulysses might amvc and try 

Thus whDe they ^x^Tr’d, the Wooers sat u hard 
On his ion s death, but had their counsels scar’d, 

For on their left hand did on eagle soar 
And m her seres a fearful ptgeon bore. 

WTneh seen, Amphinomus presold O fnends, 

Our counsels never will receive uieir ends 
In this man s slaughter Let m therefore ply 
Our bloody feast, and mahe his oxen die. 

Thus came they m, cast off on leau their cloa]i.s, 
And fell to gmng saenfiemg strofces 
Of sheep and goats, the chiefly fat and great, 

Slew fed-up swine, and from the herd a neat 
fhe inwards roasted they dispos’d bcwixt 
Thor then observers, wme in flagons murt. 

The bowls Eumreus brought, Phiioeous bread, 
Ifelanthms fill d the wme. Thus dranh and fed 
The feastful Wooers. Then the pnnee, m grace 
Of hts dose project, did his father place 
Amidst the pav^d entry m a seat 
Seemless and abject, a amall board and meat 
Of th only mwa^ in a cup of gold 
Yet sent him wine, and bade him now dnnk bold, 

All his approaches he hirosdf would free 
‘Gainst all the Wooers, imcc be would not sec 
His court made popular but that his sire 
Built k to his use. Therefore all the fire 
Blown m the Wooers’ spleens he bade suppress, 

And that m hands nor words they should digress 
From that set peace hii speech did then proclaim. 
They bit their bps and wonder’d at his aim 
In that brave language when Antinous said 
Though this speech, Grecians, be a mere upbraid. 
Yet this time give it pass. The will of Jove 
Fortrtds the violence of our hands to move, 

But of our tongues we keep the motion free, 

And, therefore, if lus further yolUly 

Tempt our encounter with hia braTcs, let’s check 

His growing bsolence, thoughpndc to speak 

Fly passing high with him. TLe wise prmce made 
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No more spring of Ins speech, but let it fade 
And now the heralds bore about the town 
Tlic sacred hecatomb , to whose renown 
The fair-hair’d Greeks assembled, and beneath 
Apollo’s shad) wood the holy death 
They put to fire , which, made enough, the) drew, 
Di\idcd all, that did m th’ end accrue 
To glorious satisfaction Those that w ere 
Disposers of the feast did equal cheer 
Bestow on wretched Laertiadcs, 

With all the Wooers’ souls , it so did please 
Telomachus to charge them And for these 
Mmena would not see the malices 
1 he Wooers bore too much contain’d, that so 
Ulysses’ mov’d heart )et might higher flow 
In wreakful anguish fhere was wooing there, 
Amongst the rest, a gallant that did bear 
The name of one w ell-learn’d in jests profane, 

His name Cicsippus, born a Samian , 

Who, proud because his father was so rich, 

Had so much confidence as did bewitch 
His heart with hope to wed Ulysses’ wife , 

And this man said “Hear me, my lords, in stnfe 
For this great widow' This her guest did share 
Even feast with us, with very comely care 
Of him that order’d it , for 'tis not good 
Nor equal to deprne guests of their food, 

And specially w hatei er guest makes w ay 
To that house where Telemachus doth sway. 

And -therefore I wall add to his receit 
A gift of very hospitable weight, 

^'\Tuch he may give again to any maid 
That bathes his grave feet, and her pains see paid. 
Or any sers’^ant else that the divine 
Ulysses’ lofty battlements confine ” 

Thus snatch’d he ivitb a i aliant hand, from out 
The poor folks’ common basket, a neat’s foot, 

And threw it at Ulysses , who his head 
Shrunk quietly aside, and let it shed 
His malice on the w all , the suffnng man 
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A laogbter raising most Sardinum, 

TVjth scorn and wrath mizd, at the Sainum- 

thus the prmce reprov'd \ our >*£dour wan 
^tuch grnre, Ctesippu*, and hath eos d j-our mmd 
With profit, jet you see it find 

No marh it aim d at the poor stranger'a part 
Himself made good enough, to scape your dart 
But should I seire thee worthily my lance 
Should strike thy heart through, and, m place t* advance 
Hivself in nupUals with his wealth, thv sire 
Should make thy tomb here that the foolish fire 
Of all such valouTB may not dare to show 
'Hiese foul mdecenciee to rne. I now 
Have year* to understand my strength, and know 
The good and bad of things, and am no more 
At your large sufi'rance, to behold my store 
Consumd with patience, see my cattle shun, 

My wine exhausted, and my bread in vain 
Spent on ytaur license for to one then young 
So many enemies were match too strong 
But let me never more be witoeas to 
Your hostile mmds, nor those base deeds ye do 
For should ye idU me in my offer’d wreak, 

I wish It rather and my death would speak 
Much more good of me, than to lire and see 
Indignity upon indignity 

My guests provok d with bitter words and blows, 

My women-servnnts dni^d about ray house 

To lust and rapwre. This made tflence rcize 

The house throughout tQl Damastondes 

At length the calm brake, and said Fnend, forbear 

To pvc a just speech a disdainful ear 

The guest no more touch, nor no servant here. 

Mys^ will to the Pnnee and Queen commend 

A motion grateful, if they please to lend 

Grateful receipt. As long as on) hope 

Left wise Ul) sses any passage ope 

To his return in our conceits, so long 

The Queen s delays to our demands stood strong 

In cause and reason, and our quarrels thus 
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\\ uh gucsls, lliL Queen, or her I elem:ichus, 

Sei hL\er fool amongst onr Iilml feast , 

For should the King return, thotigli thought deceas'd, 
It had been gam to us, m finding him, 
lo lose his AMfc But now, sim e nothing dim 
'1 he da)s break out that show he nc\er more 
Shall reach the dear touch of hiscountr} shore, 

Sit b) )Our mother, in persuasion 

Tliat now it stands her honour much upon 

I’o choose tlie best of us, and, who gnes most, 

'I’o go with him home For so, all things lost 
In sticking on our haunt so, }OU shall clear 
Rccotcr in our no more concourse lierc, 

Possess jour birth-right wliollj, cat and drink. 

And nc\er more on our disgraces think ’ 

"Bj To%c, no, Agclatis f hor I swear 
Bj all m\ father’s sorrows, who doth err 
Far off from Ithaca, or rests in death, 

I am so far from spending but mj breath 
To make mj mother anj more defer 
Herwisluld nuptials, that I’ll counsel her 
To make her free choice, and besides will gne 
Large gifts lo mo\c her But I fear to drnc 
Or charge her hence , for God w ill not give w ay 
To any such course, if I should assaj ” 

At this. Miners a made for foolish joy 
The Wooers mad, and rous’d their late annoy 
To such a laughter as would nc\er down 
They laugh'd w ith otiicrs' checks, ate meat o’erfiown 
With their own bloods, their ejes stood full of tears 
For violent joys , their souls j'ct thought of fears. 
Which Thcoclymenus express’d, and said 
“ O w’retches ' Why sustain je, well apaid. 

Your imminent ill? A night, with which death sees, 
Your heads and faces hides beneath your knees , 
Shrieks burn about you , your ej'es thrust out tears , 
These fixed walls, and that mam beam that bears 
The w'hole house up, in bloody torrents fall , 

The entrj' full of ghosts stands , full the hall 
Of passengers to hell , and under all 
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The dismal ihada the sun sinks from the poles 
And troubled oir pours bane about your sooli." 

TTiey nreetly laughed at this. Eur^machu* 

To mocks dispos d, and said ‘‘This new-comc-t’ us 
Is surely mad, coTidoct him forth to li^ht 
In th open market-place he thinks os night 
Wlthm the house. “ Eurymachus, said he, 

“ I Trill not ask for any gmde of thee, 

I both my feet enjoy hitw cars and eyes, 

And no mad soul Within me and Truh these 
^Vill I go forth the doors, because I know 
That imminent mischief most abide mth jtnii 
^Vhlch not a man of all the Wooers here 
Shall fly or scape. A e all too highly bear 
Your uncurb d Deads. Impieties ye commit, 

And cr’ry man affect with forms unfit* 

This said, he left the house, and took hr* wa> 

Home to Pirtcos who, as free as day 
Was of hu welcome. hen the Wooers’ eye* 
Chang’d looks with one another and, ther guise 
Of Uughten still held on, still cos d theu breasts 
Of win to set the Prince against bis guests, 

AflSrming that of all the men alK*e 
He worst luck had, and prov’d it Trorst to gire 
Guests entertamment fox he had one there 
A wandnng hunter-out of provender 
An enant beggar ev’ry way yet thought 
^e was so hungry) tW he needed nought 
But Trine and victuals, nor knew how to do, 

Nor had a splnt to put a knowledge to, 

But liv’d an idle burthen to the carth. 

Another then Stepp d up, and would lay forth 
His llpt in prophecy thus But, would he hear 
His friends persuasions, he tbould find it were 
More profit for him to put both aboard 
For the Sicilian people, that afford 
These feet of men good pace and this would bring* 
Good means for better guests. These words made 
wmg 
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'lo his cars idly, ^vho had still his cje 

Upon his fallicr, looking fericntly 

When he ^^ould lay his long-^Mlhho^dlng hand 

On those proud Wooers And, uithin command 

Of all this speech that pass’d, Icarius’ heir. 

The A\ise Penelope, her royal chair 

Had plac’d of purpose Ihcir high dinner then 

With all-pleas’d palates these ridiculous men 

Fell sweetly to, as jo)mg they had slain 

Such store of banquet But there did not reign 

A bitterer banquet-planet in all hcav’n 

Than that which Pallas had to that daj dnv’n. 

And, w’lth her able friend now, meant t’ appose, 

Since they till then were in deserts so gross 
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PrtTKJujn propoaetb now 
T him tbit drew* bow 

Her uatmt cuptuls. Itlacui 
Eomcos od PhikEttoa 
O ra eberge (tx giMnUng of tbe Kites 
And be bu ibnft thoou ibroogb ibe plitM. 

AifOTRDl AJtODiraNT 

4>u Tbe DOptk] tow 

And (tme nbean d, 

Dnrra a tbe bow 
Tbe nedi nre plerc d 

Pallas, the Goddess with the spaikhiig eyes, 
Excitea Penelope t object the pme, 

The bow and bright atceb, to the Wooers’ atrength 
And here began the strife and blood at length. 

She first ascended by a lofty «tair 
Her utmoat chamber of whose door her fan 
And half transparent band received the key 
Bright, biaien, bitted passing cunously 
And at it hting a knob of ivoty 
And this did lead her where was strongly kept 
The treasure-royal m whose store lay heapt 
Gold, brass, and steel, engraVn with mfimte art 
The crooked bow and arrowy quiver part 
Of that nch roagacne. In the quiver were 
Arrows a numbtt sharp and nghmg gear 
The bow was girVi by kind Eurytide* 

^hitus, fashion d Uke the Deiti^ 

To young Ulysses, when within the roof 
Of wise Orsilochas their pan had proof 
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Of mutual meeting in Mcsscna, ^\herc 

Ulysses claim’d a debt, to ^\hose pay uere 

The whole I^Iesscnian people bound, since they 

From Ithaca had forc’d a wealthy prey 

Of sheep and shepherds In their ships they thrust 

Three hundred sheep together, for whose just . 

And instant rendry old Laertes sent 

Ulysses his ambassador, that went 

A long wav m the ambassy, jet then 

Bore but the foremost prime of youngest men , 

His father sending first to that affair 
His graacst counsellors, and then his heir 
Iphitus made his way there, having lost 
TweUe female horse, and mules commended most 
For use of burthen , which were after cause 
Of death and fate to him , for, past all Jaws 
Of hospitality, Jo^e's mighty son, 

Skill’d in great acts, was his confusion 

Close by his house, though at that time his guest, 

Respecting neither the apposdd feast, 

And hospitable table, that in love 
He set before him, nor the voice of Jove, 

But, seizing first his mares, he after slew 
His host himself From those mares’ search now 
grew 

Ulysses known t’ Iphitus , who that bow 
At Iheir encounter did m Jove bestow. 

Which great Eurytus’ hand had borne before, 
(Iphitus’ father) who, at death’s sad door, 

In his steep turrets, left it to his son 
Ulysses gave him a keen falchion, 

And mighty lance And thus began they there 
Their fatal loves , for after never were 
Their mutual tables to each other knowm, 

Because Jove’s son th’ unworthy part had shown 
Of slaughtering this God-like loving man, 

Eurytus’ son, who with that bow began 
And ended love t’ Ulj^sses, who so dear 
A gift esteem’d it, that he would not bear 
In his black fleet that guest-nte to the war, 
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Bat, In fit tncinoT^ of one bo for 

In hi* nffection, brooght it home, and l^cpt 

Hi* treasure mith it where till now it slept 

And now the Queen of women had intent 
To give It me, and then-fore made ascent 
Up all the ftairs height to the chamber door 
Who*c ibining leave* two bnght pilasten bore 
To such a dose when both togctlw went 
It would resut the arr in thdr consent 
The nng the took then, and did draw aside 
A bar that ran withm, and then Implied 
The key mto the lock, which gate a sound, 

The bolt then shooting, os in pasture ground 
A bull doth km- and make the valley* nng 
So loud the lo<± humm d when it loo* d the spring, 
And ope the door* flew In the went, along 
The lofty chamber that wa* boaidcd strong 
\\1th heart of oak, which many years ago 
The architect did smooth and pdish so 
That now oi then he made it freihly shine, 

And ined the evenness of U with a line. 

There stood m thi* room presses that enclosd 
Robe* odonferous, by which rqpos'd 
The bow was upon pins nor from it fox 
Hung the round oatver gbtt’nng like a star 
Both which her white extended hand took down 
Then sat she low and made her lap a crown 
Of both these relics, which she wept to *c^ 

And cned quite out with loving mimory 
Of her dear lord to whose worth paying then 
Kind debts enow she left, and, to the roen 
Vow d to her wooing, brought crooked bow 
And shaft recoving quiver that did flow 
Wth arrows beating sighs up where thej felk 
Then, with another chest, replete as well 
With games won by the King, of sted and bra**, 
Her irtaidi attended Past whom making pas* 

To where her Wooer* were, she made her *tay 
Amidst the fair hall door and kept the ray 
Of her bright count’nance hid with veil* so thin, 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


396 

That thougli they seem’d t’ expose, they let love m , 
Her maids on both sides stood , and thus she spake 
“ Hear me, je Wooers, that a pleasure lake 
To do me sorrow, and my house ln^ade 
To eat and drink, as if 'twere onl) made 
To serve your rapines , m\ lord long aw ay. 

And )Ou allow’d no colour for jour stay 
But Ins still absence, striving who shall frame 
Me for his wife, and, since ’tis made a game, 

I here propose divine Ulysses’ bow 

For that great master-piece to w hich ye \ ow 

He that can draw it with least show to strue, 

And through these tw clve axe-heads an arrow dnvc, 
Him will I follow, and this house forego 
That nourish’d me a maid, now' furnish’d so 
With all things fit, and which I so esteem 
That I shall still live m it in my dream ” 

This said, she made Eumieus give it them 
He took and laid it bj, and wept for woe , 

And like him w'ept Philoetius, when the bow 
Of which his king was bearer he beheld 
Their tears Antinous’ manhood much refell’d, 

And said “Ye rustic fools ' that still each day 
Your minds give over to this vain dismay. 

Why w'eep ye, wretches, and the widow’s eyes 
Tempt w'lth renew’d thought, that would othenMse 
Depose her sorrows, since her lord is dead, 

And tears are idle ? Sit, and eat your bread, 

Nor whisper more a word , or get ye gone, 

And W'eep without doors Let this bow alone 
To our out-match’d contention For I fear 
The bow' w ill scarce yield draught to any here , 

Here no such man lives as Laertes’ son 
Amongst us all I knew him , thought puts on 
His look’s sight now, methinks, though then a child ” 
Thus show’d his w'ords doubt, yet his hopes instill’d 
His strength the stretcher of Ulysses’ stnng, 

And his steels’ piercer But his shaft must sing 
Through his pierc’d palate first , w'hom so he w'tong’d 
In his free roof, and made the rest ill-tongued 
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Against his virtues. TTien the sacred heat 
That spirited his son did further set 
Thar confidence on fire, and said ^ 0 fnends, 
hath bereft my •mla. The Queen mtends, 
TTiough I must grant b« wise, ere long to leave 
Ulyas!^ court, and to her bed receive 
Some other lorf yet, notwithstanding, I 
Am forc’d to laugh, and set my pleasures hi^ 

Like one mnd nek- But, Wooers, since ye have 
An object for your tnala now so brave, 

As all the broad Achaan earth exceeds, 

As sacred Pylos, as the Argive breeds, 

As black Epuris, as Mveenas birth. 

And as the more fam a Ithacensian earth. 

All which, yourselves well know and oft have said — 
tor what need hath my mother of my aid 
In her advancement? — lender no excuse 
For leart delay nor too much time profuse 
In stay to draw this bow but draw it straight, 

Shoot, and the steels pierce make all see how slight 
You make these poor oars to so nch a pme. 

No eag'rer yet? Come on. My faculuei 
Shan try the bow's strength, and the pierced steel 
I will not for my rev’rcnd mother feel 
The sorrows that I know will seise my heart, 

To see her follow any and depart 

From her so long-held home but first extend 

The bow and arrow to their tender’d end. 

For 1 am only to succeed mv sire 
In guard of his garnet, and let none aspire 
To their besides possession. This said, 

His purple robe he cast off by he laid 
His weli'cdg’d sword and, first, a ■ev'ral pit 
He digg’d for ev ry axe, and strengthen d it 
With earth close rtunm d about it on a rew 
Set them, of one height, by a Ime he drew 
Along the whole twelve and so ordaly 
Did ev’ry deed belonging (yet ha eye 
Never baore beboldmg bow 'twas done) 

That in amaze rose all hit lookers-on. 
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Then stood he near the door, and prov’d to dra\\ 

The stubborn bo^\ Thrice Ined, and thrice gave law 
To his uncrow n’d attempts , the fourth assay 
Hhth all force offring, which a sign ga\e stay 
Giv’n by his father, though he show’d a mind 
As if he stood right heartily inclin’d 
To perfect the exploit, when all was done 
In only drift to set the 'Wooers on 
His weakness yet confess’d, he said “O shame ! 

I either shall be ever of no name, 

But prove a wretch , or else I am too young, 

And must not now presume on pow’rs so strong 
As smew s yet more grow ing may engraft, 

To turn a man quite over with a shaft 
Besides, to men w hose nerves are best prepar’d, 

A// great advent kics at first p7 oof aie /ia>d 
But come, you stronger men, attempt this bow. 

And let us end our labour” Thus, below 
A w ell-join’d board he laid it, and close by 
The brightly-headed shaft , then thron’d his thigh 
Amidst his late-left seat Antinous then 
Bade all arise, but first, who did sustain 
The cup’s state ever, and did sacnfice 
Before they ate still, and that man bade rise. 

Since on the other’s right hand he was plac’d, 

Because he held the right hand’s rising, grac’d 
With best success still This discretion won 
Supreme applause , and first rose CEnops’ son, 

Liodes, that was priest to all the rest, 

Sat lowest with the cup still, and their jest 
Could never like, but ever was the man 
That check’d their follies , and he now' began 
To taste the bow', the sharp shaft took, tugg’d hard, 
And held aloft, and, till he quite had marr’d 
His delicate tender fingers, could not stir 
The churlish string , w'ho therefore did refer 
The game to others, saying, that same bow'. 

In his presage, w'ould prove the overthrow' 

Of many a chief man there , nor thought the fate 
Was any w'hit austere, since death’s short date 
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Were mudi the better tnVcn, than long life 
Without the oblert of their amorous s^e, 

For whom they had bum d-out so many days 
To find stiH other, nothmg but delays 
Obtaining m them and affirm d that now 
Some hopd to have hei^ but when that tough bow 
They aH had tried, and seen the utmost done, 

They mu»t rest pleaVd to cease and now some one 
Of all then other fair veil d Grecian dame* 

With gifts, and dower and Hymeneal flames, 

Let her love light to him that most will give, 

And whom the nuptial destmy did drive. 

Thus laid he on the well jom d polish d board 
The bow and bn^ipfld shift, and then restor’d 
His seat hi* ngjit To bun Antinous 
Gave bitter language, and reprov’d him thus 
What words, Liodei, pass tby speech s guard, 
That ‘m a work to bear and set so bard 
They set up my disflain 1 This bow must end 
The best of os ? Since thy arm* cannot lend 
TTie ttnng least motion ? Tby mother’* throes 
Brunet never forth tby arm* to draught of bows, 

Or kmttmg ahJiftB ofil Though thou const not dmw 
The sturdy plant, thou art to o» do law 
Mdanthnis 1 Light a fire, and set thereat 
A chair and cushiona, and that mass of fat 
That bcs within bring ou^ that we may set 
Our page* to this bow to sec it bet 
And suppled with the suet, and then we 
May give it draught, and pay this great decree 
Utmost performance. He a numty fire 
Gave instant flame, put into act th entire 
Command laid on hrm, chan and cushions set, 

Laid on the bow which straight the pages het, 
Chaf’d, suppled with the suet to thmr most 
And fUU was all their unctuous labour lost, 

All Wooer*’ strengths too mdigent and poor 
To draw that bow Antinou*' arms it tore, 

And great Eurymachus* the both clear bes^ 

Yet both it tir*^ and made them glad to rest. 
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Forth then ^^ent both the swains, and after them 
Divine Ulysses when, being past th’ extreme 
Of all the gates, with winning words he tried 
Their loves, and this ask’d “ Shall my counsels hide 
Their depths from you? My mind would gladly 
know 

If suddenly Ulysses had his vow 
Made good for home, and had some God to guide 
His steps and strokes to wreak these Wooers’ pride. 
Would your aids join on his part, or with theirs ? 

How stand your hearts affected ? ” They made pra3’’rs 
That some God w^ould please to return their lord. 

He then should see how far they would afford 
Their lives for his He, seeing their truth, replied 
“ I am your lord, through many a suff’rance tried. 
Arriv’d now here, whom twenty years have held 
From forth my country Yet are not conceal’d 
From my sure knowledge your desires to see 
My safe return Of all the company 
Now serving here besides, not one but you 
Mine ear hath witness’d willing to bestow 
Their washes of my life, so long held dead 
I therefore ^ow, which shall be perfected, 

That if God please beneath my hand to leave 
These Wooers lifeless, ye shall both receive 
Wnes from that hand, and means, and near to me 
Ha^e houses built to you, and both shall be 
As friends and brothers to my only son 
And, that ye well maj know me, and be won 
To that assurance, the infallible sign 
The w hite - tooth’d boar ga\e, this mark’d knee of 
mine. 

When in Parnassus he was held in chase 
B3 me, and bj m^ famous grandsire’s race, 

I’ll let )ou see ” Tims sever’d he his weed 
From that his wound , and eFr}' word had deed 
In their sure knowledges Which made them cast 
'1 heir arms about him, his broad breast embrac’d, 

His neck and shoulders kiss’d And him as well 
Did those true jiow’rs of human lo^c compell 
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To VoM thciT heads and hands their moan 

Had sent the free light of the cheerful sun 
Had not Hlji-sses btoki. the nilh and said 

Cease tears and »ono«s lest 1^c pto\-o diiplaj-’d 
By some that muc from the house and they 
Relate to those »tth»n Take each his way 
Not aUoctihcr m, hut one by one. 

First I then tnu and then see this be done 
The cn\aoui ooers ‘wBl V>> no means give 
Fhe oDer of the bo^ ami arrois leave 
To come at me spite then then pnde do thena. 

My good LufIt^.u^ Irnng both shaft and bow 
To nijr hands pro^ and charge tliL molds btfon. 
TTiat instflntl) tliev shut m ci ry door 
That they themselves (it any 1001011 rise 
Beneath roofs by any that cnsic* 

My loll to undertake the game) ma) gam 
No passage forth, but close at work contain 
B ith all free qtu^ or at least consinun d. 

And liierefon. my l^ilatius, sec maintain d, 

UTien d<?s« the gate* arc shut, ilidr closure fast, 

To whtch end be it thy sok work to cast 
Their chains bofon. them. Tim naid in he led. 
Took first hii scat . and then they wreended 
His entry with thetr own. Then look in hand 
Eury-machus the bow made dose his stand 
Aside the fire, at whose heat here and tlicro 
He warmd and wpplcd It, jxrt could not store 
To any draught the string, with all hk art 
And therefore swell d m hun htt glorious heart 
Affirming, “that himself and all his friends 
Had cause to gneve, not only that their ends 
They miss'd fn mairiace since enough besides 
Kind Grecian dame# tnere IWd to then brides 
In Ithaca, tmd other bordring towns, 

But that to all times fuhiic ibur renowns 
U ookl stand disparag'd, if Ulysses' bow 
They could r>ot draw nndyet Ws wife would woo " 
Anunous answer’d “ Tnat Uicre could ensue 
No shame at all to them for well be knew 
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That this da) ^\as kept holy to the Sun 
By all the cit), and there should be done 
No such profane act, therefore bade lay by 
The bow for that day , but the master)' 

Of axes that were set uj) still might stand, 

Since that no labour was, nor an) hand 
Would offer to in\ade Ui)sses’ house, 

To take, or touch with surreptitious 
Or violent hand, what there was left for use 
He, therefore, bade the cup-bearer infuse 
Wine to the bowls, that so with sacrifice 
They might let rest the shooting exercise, 

And in the morning make Melanthius bnng 
The chief goals of his herd, that to the King 
Of bows and archers the) might burn the thighs 
For good success, and then attempt the prize ” 

The rest sat pleas’d with this The heralds straight 
Pour’d water on their hands, each page did wait 
With his crown’d cup of wine, ser\'’d e\’r) man 
Till all w'ere satisfied And then began 
Ulysses’ plot of his close purpose thus 

“ Hear me, ye much renow n’d Eur)machus, 

And king Antmous, in chief, who well, 

And w'lth decorum sacred, doth compell 
This day’s observ'nnce, and to let lay down 
The bow' all this light, gning Gods their own 
The morning’s labour God the more will bless, 

And strength bestow where he himself shall please 
Against w Rich time let me presume to pray 
Your favours with the rest, that this assay 
May my old arms prove, tiy'ing if there he 
In my poor pow'’rs the same activity 
That long since crow n’d them , or if needy fare 
And desolate wand’rmg have the web worn bare 
Of my life’s thread at all parts, that no more 
Can furnish these affairs as heretofore ” 

This het their spleens past measure, blown with fear - 
Lest his loath’d temples w'ould the garland wear 
Of that bow’s draugRt, Antmous using speech 
To this sour purpose “Thou most arrant w'retch 
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Of all gucslj breathing, m no Imt degree 
Gracd wrth a human toul, it serve* not thee 
To feast in peace with taVc cqtial share 
Of what we reach to, fit and all things hear 
That we ipcaV freely — which no be^ng guest 
Did ever ^ — but thou mult make request 
To mix with u* m ment of the Queen 
But wine inSame* thee, that hath ewr been 
The bane of men whoever j-ct would lake 
Th excess it ofler* and the mean forsake. 

^^’me spoil d the Centaur great Eur)iion 

In cue*t-nte* with the m^hty minded ton 

Of bold Iiuon, m his way to war 

Against the Lapuhci who^ dn\''n as far 

A* madness with the bold clTccu of wme 

Did outrage to his kind host, and decline 

Other heroes from him feasted there 

Wth so much anger that they left ihetr cheer 

And drap'd him forth the fore-court, slit his nose, 

Croppd Doth his ears, ani in the ilWapo*© 

Hts ralnd then suffer’^ drew the fata) day 
On hu head with ha host for thence the fray 
^twrxt the Centaurs and the Lnpnhes 
Had mortal act. But he for bis excess 
In spoil of wine fared worse himself as thou 
For thy large cups, if thy aims draw ibt bow 
&fy mind fortells sholt fear for not a nun 
Of all our consort, that in wisdom con 
Boast any fit share, will lake prayers then, 

But to Edietusj the most stem of men, 

A black tail freight with thee; whose worst of ill. 

Be sore, u past all ransom. Sit, then, still, 

Dnnk tcmp'ratdy and never more contend 

With men your younger*. This the Queen did end 

^Vith her defence of him, and told hl» foe 

It was not Bur nor equal t* overcrow 

The poorest guest her son pleas d t entertain 

In hi* free turrets with *0 proud a strain 

Of threat* and braving* asking if he thought, 

T^t if the stranger to his arm* had brought 
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The stubborn bow down, he should marry her, 

And bear her home’ And said, himself should err 
In no such hope , nor of liiem all the best 
That griev’d at an) good she did her guest 
Should banquet there, since it in no sort show’d 
Noblesse in them, nor paid her what she ow’d 
Her own free rule there This Eur)machus 
Confirm’d and said “Nor feeds it hope in us, 
Icarius’ daughter, to solcmni/e rites 
Of nuptials with thee , nor in noblest sights 
It can show comely , but to our respects 
I he rumour both of sexes and of sects 
Amongst the people would breed shame and fear. 
Lest any worst Greek said ‘See, mien that were 
Of mean dcsciw mgs w ill presume t’ aspire 
To his wife’s bed, whom all men did admire 
For fame and merit, could not draw his bow. 

And yet his wife had foolish pride to woo, 

When straight an errant beggar conics and draws 
The bow with case, performing all the laws 
The game besides contain’d’, and this would thus 
Prove both indignity and shame to us ” 

The Queen replied “ The fame of men, I see. 
Bears much price in your great suppos’d degree , 
Yet who can prove amongst the people great, 

That of one so esteem’d of them the seat 
Doth so defame and ruin ? And beside, 

With what right is this guest thus vilified 
In your high censures, when the man m blood 
Is w'ell compos’d and great, his parents good ? 

And therefore give the bow to him, to try 
His birth and breeding by his chivalry 
If his arms draw it, and that Phoebus stands 
So great a glory to his strength, my hands 
Shall add this guerdon Ev’ry sort of w eed, 

A two-edg’d sw^ord, and lance to keep him freed 
From dogs and men hereafter, and dismiss 
His w orth to wdiat place tends that heart of his ” 
Her son gave answer “That it was a wrong 

* Eim-ijyfjs, htne cotupactvs et coagmentatus 
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To his &tjc ffwa) ui all thing! that bdong 
To guard of that hoase, to demand the boir 
Of any ooer and the u«e bestow 
Upon the tlningcr for the bow waf his 
To give or to withhold no matlcnc! 

Of her pro]Xj»iDp grrma anj now'r 

T impair hii nght in things for anj \\ oocr 

Or anv that roi^h Ithaca affords 

Any that Elis of si hich no man* words 

Nor pow ra should curb him, stood he so mclm d, 

To *ce the bow in absolute gift resign d 
To that hli guest to bear and use at will 
And therefore bade his mother keep her luH 
Amongit her women at her rock and loom 
Bowl were for men and this lx)w did become 
Post tdl men* his drttxMmrc, iincc hU siru 
Left It to him, and all the house cnitrc- 
She ftood dismal d at this and m her mbd 
Hts wuc word* laid tip, standing *0 mciind 
As he had will d, with ell her women going 
Up to her chamber there her tear* bestowing, 

Ai ev’ry night she did, on her lov’d ford, 

Tril sleep wkI Pallas her fit rest restord- 
Tbe bow Eanucus took, and bore away 
MTiidi up in tumult, and almost In fray 
Put ah the ooers, one enquiring thus 

Uliiiher rogue, abject, wilt uiou bear from us 
That bow propo*d? La) down, or I protest 
Thy dogs shall eat thee, that thou nouruhert 
To guard, thy twine amongst whom, left of all 
Thy life shall lca\-c thee, if the fcstn*al, 
i\ e now observe to Pheebus, may our zeals 
Gmce with bis old, and all the Deitic* else. 

This threat mode good Eunucus yield the bow 
To his late place, not knowing what might grow 
From such a multitude. And then Wl on 
Teleraachus with threats, and said Set gone 
That bow yet further ’ll* no servant 1 pan 
To serve loo many master* taiio ycrui heart 
And bear it off lot, though you re younger yet 
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put 

Tilt tliamh.r do ir I’lit court gitts tlitii wert shut 

11) kind I'liilictiin, who stni"ht tlid go 

l-roni out tilt Inll, and in tlit portuo 

Found laul a gable of a ‘tliip, toinpos'd 

Of spoilt) Inilriislit's , with mIikIi ht dos’d, 

In winding round ihout tlum. tht court gates, 
lilt’ll took his place agiin, to Mtw Uit fntts 
That iiuickl) follow’d \\ htii he came, lie saw 
Ul)ssts Mtw mg, trt lit tried to draw, 

'I'lit famous h)w, which e\ n wa\ lit mo\ d, 

Up and down turning it in whuii he pru\’d 
The plight It was m, feiriiig, diitfls, lest 
'1 he horns were eat with worms m so long rest 
But what his thouglils intended turning so, 

A.nd keeping such a search about the bow, 

The U'oocrs little knowing fell to jest, 

And said “ Past doubt he is a man jirofest 
In bowjers’ craft, and sets (juite through the wood, 
Or something, certain, lo bt understood 
There IS in this his turning of it still 
A cunning rogue lie is at an) ill " 

Then spake another jiroud one “ 'Would to hea^ 'n, 

I might, at will, gel gold till he hath gn’n 
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That bow ba dranght 1 With these sharp }esti did 
these 

Dchghtaome Woo rs their fatal humoun please. 

But when the ime Ulyss^ once had laid 
Hu fingers on it, and to proof surrey’d 
The still sound plight it held, as one of still 
In Bonp, and of the harp, doth nt hu will, 

In tuning of hia mstnuneot, extend 
A string out with his pm, touch aD, and lend 
To ev’ry well wreath d stnng hu perfect sound, 

Struck all together with such ease drew round 
The King the bow Then twang’d he op the 
string, 

That as a BwaDow in the air doth sing 
With no continued tunc, but, pausing still, 

Twmka out her scatter’d yoic« m accents shrill 
So sharp the string sung when he gave it touch, 

Once having bent and drawn iL \Vluch so mnch 
Amai’d the Wooen, that then colcmn went 
And came most grievously And then Jove rent 
The as wnh thaoder which at heart did cheer 
The now-enou^h-«stammg traveller, 

That Jove agam wonld hu attci^l enable. 

Ilien took he mto hand, from off the table, 

The first drawn arrow and a number more 
Spent shortlT on the Wooers bat thu one 
He measur'd by hu arm, as if not known 
The length were to him, nock d it then, and drew 
And through the axes, ah the first hole, flew 
The sted-diar^d arrow which when he had done 
He thus bespake the Pnnee “You have not won 
Disgrace yet by your guest for I have strook 
The mark I shot at, and no »uch toil took 
In wearying the bow with fat and fire 
Aj did the Wooers. Yet reserv’d oaure, 

Thank Hesv’c, zay strength 11, and myt^ am tried. 
No man to be so basely Rifled 
As these men pleas d to tbmk me. But, free wav 
Take that, and all their pleasures and while day 
Holds hex torch to you, and the hour of feast 
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Tnr Aiocnrnrr 

Tn* ^ ooer» ta &n]MrTm ( fgtu 
Slain hj UIjmcs afl the light 
And hstfol hoamttca his aon 
And serraoca ai» to akoghto' dooe. 

Ajiothdi AftctmcMT 

XZ The cod of prfcte. 

And ianim loA 
It wm^Kd tned 
WW) atei^un jnsL 

The up^per ra^ that id»e Ulyaaes Tore 
Cast ofii h« TOsheth to the great hah door 
With bcnr and quiver full of shafta, which down 
He pourd before ha fee^ and thus made known 
His true state to the Woocn Thia strife thus 
Hath harmless been deeded now for us 
'Ihere rests another mark, more bard to hit, 

And inch os nerer man before hath Bmit 
Whose full point likewise my hands shah aasai 
And try if Phoebus will ^tvo me his day 
He saxi, and off his bitter arrow thrust 
Rrght at Antmous and struck him just 
As he was lifting up the bowl to show 
That twixt the cup and Up much 21 may grow 
Death toudi d not at his Noughts at feast for who 
Would thmk that be alone could pensh so 
Amojjgst so many aj>d be best of all ? 

The arrow m his throat took full his fall. 

And thrust his head far through the other side. 
Down fell his cup, down he, down aD hu pride 
Straight from hia nostriiB gush d the human gore 
*fi9 
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Soaght hjf cndetTOurs, or in thought did touch 

At any nuptiala, but a greater thing 

Emploj^d his forces for to be our fang 

Wa* hia chief object bis sole plot k was 

To fall your son, which Jove s hand would not ptin, 

But set It to hts own most merited end 

In which end your just anger nor extend 

Your stern wreab further spend your royal poVrs 

In mfld ruth of your people we ore yours 

And whatsoever waste of wine or food 

Our liberties have made, well make all good 

In restitutions. Call a comt, and pass 

A fine of twenty oxen, gold, and brass, 

On ev’rv head, and raise your most mtes still, 

T7n you are pleas'd with your confessdd fill 
IVhKh if we foil to tender all your wrath 
It shall be justice in our bloods to bathe. 

“ Euxymacbtia, said be, *«if yon would give 
AD that your fathers’ board, to make ye 
And aD that ever you yotmelve* poss^ 

Or shaU by any industry rocrease, 

I would not cease from slaughter dll your bJoeds 
Had bought out your intemp'mnce in my goods. 

It rests now for you that you either fight 
TTiat will scape death, or make your way by flight 
In whose best choice, my thoughts concave, not one 
ShflD shun ^e death tout first bath undergone." 

This quite dissolv’d their knees. Eurymachui, 
Enforang aU then fears, yet coutueD d thus 

O friendi I Hus man, now he hath got the bow 
And quiver by him, eva will bestow 
Hif most inaccessible hands st us, 

And never leave, if we avoid Wm thus, 

Tin he bath strewn the pavement with us all 

And, therefore, iom we swords, and on him faU 

IFrth tables fared up^ and borne in oppos’d 

Against his sharp shafts when being round-endosd 

^ aD our onsets, we shall cither take 

His homd person, or for safety make 

His rage retire from out the hall and gates 
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And then, if lie cscipt, wl’II mal.c our states 
Know n to the cilj 1)> our geii’ral cry 
And thus this man ‘;hill let his last shaft fl) 

That e\cr his hand \auntcd ” riius he drew 
His sharp edg’d sword, and with a table flew 
In on Ulysses, with a terrible throat 
His fierce charge urging But Ul>sscs smote 
1 he board, and cleft it through from end to end 
Borne at his breast, and made his shaft extend 
His sharj) head to his h\er, his broad breast 
Pierc’d at his nipiile , when his hand releast 
Forthwith his sword, that fell and kiss’d the ground. 
With cups and Mctuals l>ing scatter’d round 
About the pa\ement, amongst which his brow 
Knock’d the imbrued earth, while in pains did flow 
His s ilal spirits, till his heels shook out 
His feastful life, and hurl’d a throne about 
That waj-laid death’s conaulsions in his feet , 

When from his tender ejes the light did fleet 
Then charg’d Amphinomus with his drawn blade 
The glorious king, in purpose to have made 
His feet forsake the house , but his assay 
The prince preientcd, and his lance gave wa) 

Quite through his shoulder, at his back , his breast 
The fierce pile letting forth His ruin prest 
Groans from the pavement, which his forehead strook 
Tclcmachus his long lance then forsook — 

Left in Amphinomus — and to his sire 

Made fier)' pass, not staying to acquire 

His lance again, in doubt that, while he drew 

The fixed pile, some other might renew 

Fierce charge upon him, and his unharm’d head 

Cleave with his back-drawn sword, for which he fled 

Close to his father, bade him arm, and he 

IVould bring him shield and jav’lins instantly, 

His owm head arming, more arms laying by 
To serve the swine-herd and the oxen-herd 
Va/or/) 7vell ai m'd is ever most pi efei dd 
“Run then,” said he, “and come before the last 
Of these auxiliarj^ shafts are past. 
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For fear lest, left alone, they force my stand 
From forth the ports." He flew and brought to 
hand 

Fight darts, four shields, four helms. His own parts 
then 

First put m arms, he famish d both his men, 

That to their king stood close but he, as long 
As he b4d shafls to friend, enough was strong 
For all the ooers, and some one man still 
He made make even with earth till all a hiU 
Had nxisd in ih eveo floor’d hall His last shaft 
spent, 

He set his bow against a beam and went 
To arm at all parts, 'while the other three 
kept off the Wooers, who. unarm d, could be 
No great assailants. In tne well buih wall 
A window was thrust out, at end of aD 
The how t entry on whose utter side 
There lay a way to town, and in it w>de 
And two-leay d fold- were forg’d, that gave fit mean 
For flyen-OQt and, therefore, at It then 
Ulysses plac d Eumsos m dose gturd 
One only pass ope to it, which (prepaid 
In this sort by Ulysses gainst all pass) 

By Agelaus’ tardy memory was 
In question call d, who bade some one ascend 
At such a •wmdow and bring straight to fnend 
The aty with his clamour mat this man 
Might quiddy shoot his last This no one can 
s^e access to, said Mclanthms, 

For tis too near the hall » fair doors, whence thus 
The man afflicts ye for from thence there lies 
But one strait passage to it, that denies 
Access to all, if any dne man stand. 

Being one of courage, and 'will countermand 

Our offer to it. But I know a way 

To bnng you arms, from where the king doth lay 

Hii whole munition and bfelicvc there Is 

No other place to ah the armories 

Both of himself and son. This said, a pair 
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Of lofty stairs he climb’d, and to th’ affair 
Twelve shields, tvelve lances brought, as many 
casques 

With horsehair plumes , and set to bitter tasks 
Both son and sire Then shrunk Ulysses’ knees. 

And his lov’d heart, vhen thus in arms he sees 
So many Wooers, and their shaken darts , 

For then the work show’d as it ask’d more parts 
To safe performance, and he told his son 
That or Melanthius or his maids had done 
A deed that foul var to their hands conferr’d 
“ O father,” he replied, “ ’tis I have err’d 
In this caus’d labour , I, and none but I, 

That left the door ope of your armoury 
But some, it seems, hath set a sharper eye 
On that important place Eum?ens ' Haste 
And shut the door, obsenung vho hath past 
To this false action , any maid, or one 
That I suspect more, nhich is Dolius’ son ” 

While these spake thus, Melanthius vent again 
For more fair arms, when the renowned swain 
Eumseus saw, and told Ulysses straight 
It was the hateful man that his conceit 
Before suspected, iiho had done that ill , 

And, being again there, ask’d if he should kill. 

If his pow’r serv’d, or he should bring the swain 
To him, t’ inflict on him a sev’ral pain 
For ev’ry forfeit he had made his house 
He answer’d “ I and my Telemachus 
Will here contain these proud ones in despite. 

How much soever these stol’n arms excite 
Their guilty courages, while you two take 
Possession of the chamber The doors make 
Sure at your back, and then, surpnsing him. 

His feet and hands bind, -wwapping ev’ry limb 
In pliant chains , and with a halter cast 
Above the wind-beam — at himself made fast — 

Aloft the column draw him , where alive 
He long may hang, and pams enough deprive 
His vex^d life before his death succeed ” 
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TTm charge, boop heard^ as soon they ppt to deed, 
Stole on his stealth, and at the further end 
Of all the chamber aw him busily bend 
TTii hands to more arms, when they still at door, 
Watch d his rctinm. At last he came, and bore 
In one hand a fair helm, in th other held 
A broad and ancient rutty-rested shield. 

That old Laertes m his youth had worn, 

Of which the check-bands had with age been tom 
They roshd upon him, caught him by the hair 
And dragg’d him m again whom, ciynng out, 

They cast upon the pavement, wiappM about 
With sure and pinching cords both foot and hand, 
And then, in full act of ihcir King’s command, 

A pliant chain bestow’d on him, and hal d 
fCi body up the column, uO he seal d 
TKe highest wmd-beam where made firmly fatt, 
Eumteus on his juct loQictioo past 
This pleafunble cavil Now you may 
All night keep watch here, and the earbest day 
Discern, being hung to h^h, to rouse from rest 
Your dainty cattle to the Wooers’ feast 
There, as wfits a man of means so fair. 

Soft may you sleep, nought under you but oir 

And »o long bang you. Thus they left him there. 

Made fast the door and with Ulytscs were 

All arm d in th instant Then they all stood close, 

Thor mmds fire breath d m flames agamst thor foes, 

Four m th entry fighting all alone 

When from the hah diaig*d many a mighty one. 

Bat to them then Jove’s seed, Mmerva, cam^ 
Resembling Mentor both m voice and frame 
Of manly person. Passrog well opaid 
Ulysses was, and said Now Mentor aid 
Gamtt these odd mischiefs call to memory now 
My often good to tbee, and that we two 
0/ one year’s life are. 'Thus he said, bat thought 
It was Minerva, that had ever brought 
To her side safety On the other part, 

The Wooers threaten d but the chief in heart 
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Was Agelaus, -who to Mentor spake 

“ Mentor ' Let no ^^ords of Ulysses make 
Thy hand a fighter on his feeble side 
’Gainst all us Wooers, for ^\e firm abide 
In this persuasion, that A\hen sire and son 
Our s^^ ords have slam, thy life is sure to run 
One fortune with them What strange acts hast thou 
Conceit to form here ? Thy head must bestow 
The wreak of theirs on us And when thy pow’rs 
Are taken down by these fierce steels of ours, 

All thy possessions, in-doors and w'lthout, 

Must raise on heap w ith his , and all thy rout 
Of sons and daughters in thy turrets bleed 
Wreak ofTrings to us , and our tow n stand freed 
Of all charge with thy wife ” Mineiw^a’s heart 
Was fir’d with these braves, the approv’d desert 
Of her Ulysses chiding, saying “No more 
Thy force nor fortitude as heretofore 
Will gam thee glor)^, when nine years at Troy 
White-w’risted Helen’s rescue did employ 
Thy arms and wisdom, still and ever us’d, 

The bloods of thousands through the field diffus’d 
By thy vast valour , Priam’s broad-w'ay’d town 
By thy grave parts was sack’d and overthrown , 

And now, amongst thy people and thy goods, 

Against the Wooers’ base and petulant bloods 
Stmt’st thou thy valour? Rather mourning here 
Than manly fighting ? Come, fnend, stand we near. 
And note my labour, that thou may’st discern 
Amongst thy foes how Mentor’s nerves will earn 
All thy old bounties ” This she spake, but stay’d 
Her hand from giving each-w'a5'-often-sw ay’d 
Uncertain conquest to his certain use. 

But still would tr}'^ what self-pow^’rs w ould produce 
Both in the father and the glorious son 
Then on the t\qnd-beam that along did ron 
The smoky roof, transform’d, Minen^a sat, 

Like to a swallow , sometimes cuffing at 
The sw ords and lances, rushing from her seat. 

And up and dow n the troubl’d house did beat 
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Her wing at ev*ry motion And as she 
Had rous’d Ulysses so the edemy 
DamaJtofg son eicated, Polybus, 

Amphinomoa, and Demoptolemua, 

Earynomus, and Polyctondes 
For these were men that of the wooing prease 
Were most egregioas, and the dearly best 
In strength of hand of all the desp rate rest 
That yet inrvir’d, and now fought for their souls 
\Vhich straight swift arrows sent among the fowls. 
But first, Damastor’s son had more spare breath 
To spend on then Qatements ere his death, 

And Biid That now Ulysses would forbear 
His dumfll han d, since Mentor's spmt was there, 
And blew vam vaonti about Ulvsses’ ears 
In whose trust he would cease ms massacres, 

Rest him, and pot his foeods huge boasts m proof 
And so was he beneath the entrys roof 
Left with Telemachus and th other two. 

At whom, said he, discharge no darts, but threw 
All at Ulysses, roosiQg his faint rest 
Whom rf wo slaughter by our interest 
In Jove s ascstince, ail the rest may yield 
Our pow’rs no care, when he s tre ws once the field 
As he then will d they all at random threw 
Where they suppos’d he rested and then flew 
Minerva after dart, and nude 
Some strike the threshold, some the walls invade, 
Some beat the doort, and all acts render’d vam 
Thnr grave steel ofiE^d Which escap d, ogam 
Came on Ulyases, saying " O that we 
TTie Wooers’ troop with our fomt archery 
Might so assail, ttut where their spirits dream 
On our deaths first, we first may slaughter them I 
'Ihui the much-sufTrer said and ^ let-fly 
When ev’ry man struck dead bis enemy 
Ulysses slaughter’d Dcmoptolcmua. 

Euryade* by young Telemachus 

HiJ death encounter’d Good Eumeus slew 

Elatus. And PhOoedus overthrew 
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Pisander All •which tore the pa^cd floor 
Up AMth their teeth The rest retir’d before 
Their second charge to inner rooms , and then 
XJlysses follow’d, from the slaughter’d men 
Their darts first drawing While which A\ork was 
done, 

The ^Voocrs threw with huge contention 
To kill them all, when with her sw allow -A\ing 
Minerva cuff’d, and made their jaA’hns ring 
Against the doors and thresholds, as before 
Some yet did gra^e upon their marks One tore 
The prince’s wrist, which was Amphimedon, 

Th’ extreme part of the skin but touch’d upon 
Ctesippus over good Eumjeus’ shield 
His shoulder’s top did taint, which jet did jield 
The lance free pass, and ga\e his hurt the ground 
Again then charg’d the Wooers, and girt round 
Ulysses with their lances , who turn’d head, 

And with his jav’liii struck Eurydamas dead 
Telemachus dishv’d Amphimedon , 

Eumreus, Polybus , Philoetius w on 
Ctesippus’ bosom w ith his dart, and said. 

In quittance of the jester’s part he play’d. 

The neat’s foot hurling at Ulysses “Now, 

Great son of Polytherses, jou that \oa\ 

Your AVit to bitter taunts, and love to Avound 
The heart of any w ith a jest, so crow n’d 
Your wit be Avith a laughter, never yielding 
To fools m folly, but your glorj^ building 
On putting dow n in fooling, spitting forth 
Puffd AAords at all sorts, cease to scoff at worth. 

And leave revenge of Aule Avords to the Gods, 

Since their w its bear the sharper edge by odds , 

And, in the mean time, take the dart I drave, 

For that right hospitable foot you gaA^e 
Divine Ulysses, begging but his OAvn ” 

Thus spake the black-ox-herdsman, and straight 
down 

Ulysses struck another AAith his dart — 

DamastoPs son Telemachus did part. 
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Tost in the midst, the belly of the fair 
ETenoT f son hii fierce pale takmg nir 
Oot at his back. Flat fell he on his face. 

His whole brows knocking and did raarV. the place. 

And now man-alaught’nng Pallas took m hand 
Her snake fring’d ihield, and on that beam took 
stand 

In her true form, where swallow-hke she saL 
\nd then, m this way of the boose and that, 

The Wooers, around^ at the heart with fear 
Fled the enconnter os m postures where 
Fat herdi of oxen feed, about the field 
(As if wold madness their mstincts impell d^ 

The high-fed bullocks flv whom m the spnng, 

When dap are long, goo-bees or breezes sting 
yiysaes and his son the flyers chas'd, 

As when, with crooked b^ks and seres, a cast 
Of hill bred eagles, cast-off at some gome, 

That yet their strengths keep, but pot up in flame 
The eagle stoops from which, along the field 
The poor fowls make wing, this and that yield 
Their hard-flown pimons, then the clouds assay 
For scape or shelter their foriom dismay 
AH ^mt exhaling, all wings' strength to carry 
Their bodies forth, and, truss’d up, to the quarry 
Thar falconers nde m, and rejoice to see 
Their hawks perform a flight so fer ven tly 
So, m then flight, Ulpses with hU heir 
Did stoop ana cuff the Wooers^ that the an 
Broke m rast iighi, whose heads the^ shot and cleft, 
The pavement boiling with the souls they reft 
laodes, running to Ulpses, took 
Hu knees, and thus did bn ha name mroke 
“ Ulysses 1 Let me pray thee to my place 
Afford the re v'ini ce, and to me the grace. 

That never did or said, to any dame 

Thy court contam d, or deed, or word to blame 

But others so aflbeted I hare made 

Lay down their msolence and, if the trade 

They kept with wickednesa hare n^lnd^^ them still 
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Despise my speech, and use their wonted ill, 

They ha^e their penance b) the stroke of death, 
Which their desert divinely warrantcth 
But I am priest amongst them, and shall I 
That nought have done worth death amongst them 
die? 

From thee this pro\erb then will men dernc 
Good turns do never tJiut mere deeds survive ” 

He, bending his displeased forehead, said 
“ If you be priest among them, as you plead. 

Yet )ou would marry, and with my wife too, 

And ha\e descent by her For all that woo 
Wish to obtain, which they should ne\cr do, 

Dames’ husbands living You must therefore pra> 

Of force, and oft in Court here, that the day 
Of my return for him might never shine , 

The death to me w ish’d, therefore, shall be thine ” 
This said, he took a sword up that was cast 
From Agelaus, ha^ mg struck his last, 

And on the pnest’s mid neck he laid a stroke 
That struck his head off, tumbling as he spoke 
Then did the poet Phemius (whose surname 
Was call’d Terpiades , who thither came 
Forc’d by the Wooers) fly death , but being near 
The court’s great gate, he stood, and parted there 
In tiYO his counsels , either to remove 
And take the altar of Herceian Jove 
(Made sacred to him, with a world of art 
Engrav’n about it, where were wont t’ impart 
Laertes and Ulj'sses many a thigh 
Of broad-brow'’d oxen to the Deity) 

Or venture to Ulysses, clasp his knee. 

And pray his ruth The last was the decree 
His choice resolv’d on ’Twixt the royal throne 
And that fair table that the bowl stood on 
With w'hich they sacrific’d, his harp he laid 
Along the earth, the King’s knees hugg’d, and said 
“ Ulysses ' Let my pray’rs obtain of thee 
My sacred skfll’s respect, and ruth to me I 
It will hereafter gneve thee to have slam 
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A poet, that doth jnng to Gods and men. 

I of myself am taught, for God alone 
All sorts of song hath m my bosom sown, 

And I, as to a God, will sing to thee 
Then do not thon deal like the pnest with me. 
Thine own lov’d son Telemachos will say 
That not to beg here, nor mth wiDmg way 
Was my access to thy high court addrest, 

To give the Wooers my song after feast, 

But, being many and so mneh more strong, 

ThCT forced me hither and compell d my song 
'Inis did the pnnccs sacred virtnc hear 
And to the King his father said Forbear 
To PITT the guiltleM with the gnflty’s blood. 

And with him Utewuc let our mercies save 
Medon the herald, that did still behave 
Hiraself with care of my good from a child 
If by Etmueus yet he be r>ot kill d, 

Or oy Phlketioa, not your far> m^ 

Whfle all this blood about the house It swet 
This Medon heard, at lying hid beneath 
A throne set near half-dead with fear of death 
A new flay’d on^de, os but there thrown by 
FCs lenotis shroud mode, he lymg there to fly 
Bnt hearing thrs he quickly left the throng 
His ox-hide cost as qoickfy and as soon 
The pnneo s knees tei^d, saying O my love, 

I am not slain, bat hero ahie and more. 

Abstain )tran^ and do not sec your sire 
Quench with my cold Wood the umneaiur'd fire 
'That flames m his strength, maJda^ spoil of me, 
His wrath s nght, for the AVoom’ mjury 
Ulysses srafld, and smd “Be confident 
'Hui man hath sav’d and made thee different, 

To let thee know and say and others see, 
lift u much mare s^t than xnilany 
Go then, ct free without from death ^thm. 

This muciw^own4d singer from the sm 
Of these men likewise quit Both rest you there, 
tlTiile I my house purge as it fits me here." 
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SusftaH iketr which art vnih sta^ but rtukL 

But these men Gods nor men hftd in esteem 
Nor good nor bad bad any sense m them. 

Their lives dnecUy ill were, therefore, cause 
TTiat Death m these stem forms so deeply draws. 
Recount, then, to me those bcentioos dames 
That lost my honour and their sex s shames. 

“m tell you truly she replied There are 
Twice fivesind-twenty women here that share 
All work amongst them whom I taught to spin, 

And bear the just bands that they suffer’d m. 

Of aU which only there were twelve that gave 
'nicmselves to impudence and bght behave, 

Nor me respecting, nor herself— Queen, 

And for your son^e hath but lately been 
Of years to rule nor would his mother bear 
Hu empire where her women s labours were. 

But let me go and grve her notxx now 
Of your arrmL Sure some God doth show 
Hu hand upon her in this rest she takes, 

That on these uproars bears and never v^es. 

Nor wake her ^ mid he, “ but cause to come 
Those twelve light women to this utter room. 

She made all utmost haste to come and go, 

And bring the women he had summon d so. 

Then both hu swams and ion he bade go call 
The women to their cud, and dear the hall 
Of those dead bodies, deanse each board and throne 
With wetted sponges. Which with fitness done, 

He bade take all the strumpets *twurt the wall 
Of his first court and that room next the hall, 

In which the vesseb of the house were scour'd. 

And m their bosoms sheath thnr cv’ry sword, 

Thl all their souls were fled, and thw had then 
Felt twas but pain to sport with lawless men 
This said, the women come all drown d in moon 
And weeping bitterly But first was done 
The bcanng thence the dead all which beneath 
The portico they stow'd, where death on death 
They heapd together Then took all the poms 
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Then wash d the) handi and feet that blood had 
stain d. 

And took the house agajn. \nd then the King 
Emydea calling, bade her quick]) bnng 
All ill-cxpclliQg bnmstQne, and some fire. 

That with perfumes cast he might make entire 
The house^s ftrst mtegnty m all 
And then hia tiraelv will was, she should call 
Her Queen and ladies itill yet charging her 
That all -the handmaids she should first confer 
She said he spake as fitted but, before, 

She held it fit to change the weeds he wore. 

And she would others bnn^ him, that not so 
His fair broad shoulders might rest clad, and show 
His pwson to hts semints was to blame. 

“First bnng me fire said he. She went and 
came 

With fire and sulphur straight with which the haU 
And of the huge house all rooms capita) 

He throughly sweeten d. Then went nurse to call 
The haodnuud seriiintg down and up she went 
To tell the news, and willd them to pre se nt 
Thetr service to their sov’relgn. Down they came 
SostaiQing torches all and pourd a flame 
Of lore about then lord, with wdeomes home, 

With hugginga of hu bands, with laboursorae 
Both beam and foreheads Usscs, and embraces, 

And plied him so with all their loving graces 
That tears and sighs took up his whole desire 
For DOW he knew their hearts to him entue 
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The doors shut on us, and from thence might hear 
The sighs and groans of ev’ry man he slew, 

But heard nor saw more, till at length there flew 
Your son’s voice to mine ear, that call’d to nle. 

And bade me then come forth, and then I see 

Ulysses standing in the midst of all 

Your slaughter’d Wooers, heap’d up, like a wall. 

One on another round about his side 
It would have done you good to have descned 
Your conqu’ring lord all-smear’d with blood and gore 
So like a lion Straight, then, off they bore 
The slaughter’d carcasses, that now before 
The fore-court gates he, one on another pil’d 
And now your victor all the hall, defil’d 
With stencn of hot death, is perfuming round, 

And with a mighty fire the hearth hath crowm’d 
“Thus, all the death remov’d, and ei’r)' room 
Made sweet and sightly, that yourself should come 
His pleasure sent me Come, then, take you now 
Your mutual fills of comfort Grief on you 
Hath long and many suffnngs laid, which length. 
Which many suff’rings, now' your virtuous strength 
Of uncorrupted chasteness hath conferr’d 
A happy end to He that long hath err’d 
Is safe arriv’d at home , his w'lfe, his son. 

Found safe and good , all ill that hath been done 
On all the doers’ heads, though long prolong’d, 

His right hath wTeak’d, and in the place they wrong’d ' 
She answer’d “ Do not you now laugh and boast 
As ) ou had done some great act, seeing most 
Into his being , for you know he won — 

Ev’n through his poor and vile condition — 

A kind of prompted thought that there was plac’d 
Some virtue in him fit to be embrac’d 
By all the house, but most of all by me. 

And b} my son that was the progenj 
Of both our loves And }et it is not he. 

For all the likely proofs je plead to me, — 

Some God hath slain the Wooers in disdain 
Of the abhorri^d pride he saw so reign 
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Thick as the tree of leaves, 1 rais’d, and cast 
A roof about it nothing meanly grac’d. 

Put glued doors to it, that op’d art enough 
Then from the olive ev’ry broad-lea\’d bough 
I lopp’d a^\ay, then fell’d the tree, and then 
Went over it both ith my axe and plane, 

Both govern’d by my line And then I hei\’d 
i\Iy curious bedstead out, in ishich I she\s’d 
Work of no common hand All this begun, 

I could not leave till to perfection 

My pains had brought it , took my imble, bor’d 

The holes, as fitted, and did last afford 

The varied ornament, which show’d no ns ant 

Of silver, gold, and polish’d elephant 

An ox lyde dyed in purple then I thress 

Above /he cords And thus to curious viesv 

I hopd I have objected honest sign 

To piibVe I author nought that is not mine 

But if my bed stand unremov’d or no, 

O svoman, passeth human wit to know ” 

This sunk her knees and heart, to hear so true 
The signs she urg’d , and first did tears ensue 
Her rapt assurance , then she ran and spread 
Her arms about his neck, kiss’d oft his head. 

And thus the curious stay she made excus’d 
“ Ulysses ' Be not angry that I us’d 
Such strange delays to this, since heretofore 
Your suff’ring ssisdom hath the garland ssore 
From all that bieathe , and ’tis the Gods that, thu: 
With mutual miss so long afflictmg us, 

Have caus’d my coyness , to our youths envied 
That ssush’d society that should have tied 
Our youths and years together , and since nosv 
Judgment and Duty should our age alloss^ 

As full joys therein as in youth and blood. 

See all young anger and reproof svithstood 
For not at first sight giving up my arms. 

My heart still trembling lest the false alarms 
That svords oft stnke-up should ndiculize me 
Had Argive Helen known credulity 
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In her fair ejes, had not infix’d her thought 
On other joys, for lo^ es so hardly brought 
To long’d-for meeting, who th’ extended night 
Withheld in long date, nor would let the light 
Her w ing-hoov’d horse join — Lampus, Phaeton — 
Those ever-colts that bring the morning on 
To worldly men, but, in her golden chair, 

Dow n to the ocean by her sih er hair 
Bound her aspirings Then Uljsses said 
“ O wife ! Nor yet are my contentions staj’d 
A most unmeasur’d labour long and hard 
Asks more performance , to it being prepar’d 
By gra^e Tiresuls, when down to hell 
I made dark passage, that his skill might tell 
My men’s return and mine But come, and now 
Enjoy the sw eet rest that our Fates allow ” 

“ 1 he place of rest is ready,” she rephed, 

“Your will at full sene, since the Deified 
Have brought you w here ) our nght is to command 
But since you know, God making understand 
Your searching mind, inform me what must be 
Your last set labour , since ’twill fall to me, 

I hope, to hear it after, tell me now 
T//C gieafest pleasure ts hcfoie to knoiv ” 

“ Unhappy ' ” said Ulysses , “ To w hat end 
Importune you this labour? It will lend 
Nor you nor me delight, but you shall know 
I was commanded yet more to bestow 
My years in tra^el, many cities more 
By sea to visit , and w hen first for shore 
I left my shippmg, I was wall’d to take 
A naval oar in hand, and wath it make 
My passage forth till such strange men I met 
As knew' no sea, nor eier salt did eat 
With any ^actuals, who the purple beaks 
Of ships did never see, nor that which breaks 
The waves in curls, which is a fan-hke oar, 

And serves as ivings wath which a ship doth soar 
To let me know, then, w'hen I was am\’d 
On that strange earth where such a people liv’d. 
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Of liarmful Wooers, Mho had cat her out 
So many oxen and so many sheep, 

Hom man) tun of Mine their drinking deep 
Had quite exhausted Great Ul)sscs then 
Whatever slaughters he had made of men. 
Whatever sorroMS he himself sustain’d, 

Repeated amply , and her cars remain'd 
With all delight attentue to their end. 

Nor Mould one Mink sleep till he told her all. 
Beginning vherc he gave the Cicons fall , 

From thence his pass to the Lotophagi , 

The C) clop’s acts, the putting out his e)e, 

And Mreak of all the soldiers he had eat, 

No least ruth shoMn to all they could entreat, 

His May to H£olus , his prompt receit 
And kind dismission , Ins enforc’d retreat 
By sudden tempest to the fishy main. 

And quite distraction from his course again , 

His landing at the Ltestngonian port. 

Where ships and men in miserable sort 
Met all their spoils, his ship and he alone 
Got off from the abhorr’d confusidn , 

His pass to Circe, her deceits and arts , 

His thence descension to th’ Infernal parts , 

His life’s course of the Theban prophet learn’d, 
Where all the slaughter’d Grecians he discern’d, 
And lovdd mother , his astonish’d ear 
With what the Siren’s voices made him hear , 

His ’scape from th’ ernng rocks, m hiCh Scylla M-as, 
And rough Chaiy'bdis, witli the dang’rous pass 
Of all that touch’d there , his Sicilian 
OSence giv’n to the Sun , his e^ ’ry man 
Destroy’d by thunder volhed out of heav’n, 

That split his ship, his OMn endeaxours dnv’n 
To shift for succours on th’ Ogygian shore. 

Where Nymph Calypso such affection bore 
To him m his arrnal, that with feast 
She kept him m her caves, and Mould ha\e blest 
His welcome life with an immortal state 
Would he have stay’d and liv’d her nuptial mate, 
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His pow’r commanding, who did entertain 
His charge w ith spirit, op’d the gates and out, 
He leading all And now was hurl’d about 
Aurora’s ruddy fire, through all whose light 
Minerva led them through the town from sight 
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Gave up m carili, vhich m a flov’ry mead 

Had habitable situatidn 

And there the)' sau the soul of 'I’hetis’ son, 

Of good Patroclus, brave Antilochus, 

And Aja\, the supremely strenuous 
Of all the Greek liost ne\t Pcleion , 

All vhich assembled about Maia's son 
And to them, after, came the mournful ghost 
Of Agamemnon, w ith all those he lost 
In false Algisthus’ court Achilles then 
Beholding there that mighty king of men, 

Deplor’d his plight, and said "O Atreus’ son ' 

Of all heroes, all opinion 

Gave thee for Joke’s most lo^’d, since most command 
Of all the Greeks he gave thy eminent hand 
At siege of Ilion, uhcre ue suffer’d so 
And IS the issue this, that first in woe 
Stern Fate did therefore set thy sequel dow n ? 
iVofir home past othe> s' Faks can pass his <nvn 
I wish to heav’n that in the height of all 
Our pomp at Ilion Fate had sign’d thy fall. 

That all the Greeks might ha\e advanc’d to thee 
A famous sepulchre, and Fame might sec 
Thy son giv’n honour in thy honour’d end ' 

But now a vTCtched death did Fate extend 
To thy confusion and thy issue’s shame ” 

“O Thetis’ son,” said he, “the Mtal flame 
Extinct at Ilion, far from th’ Argive fields. 

The style of Blessed to thy virtue yields 
About thy fall the best of Greece and Troy 
Were sacrific’d to slaughter Thy just joy 
Conceiv’d in battle \nth some v orth forgot 
In such a death as great Apollo shot 
At thy encounters Thy brave person lay 
Hid m a dusty 'whirhiind, that made i\ay 
^Vlth human breaths spent in thy ruin’s state 
d hou, great, v ert greatly valued in thy fate 
All day we fought about thee , nor at aU 
Had ceas’d our conflict, had not Jove let fall 
A storm that forc’d off our unwilling feet 
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But, having bitmght thcc from the fight to fleet, 

Thy glonous pcrton, bathd and balm d, wc laid 
Aloft a bed and round about thee pauJ 
The Grecla warm tear* to tby deplord decease 
Qarte daunted, cutting ol! ihcir curls’ menace. 

Thy death drarc a divine v oi ce through the seas 
That started up thy mother from the waves 
And all the marine Godheads left their caves, 
Consorting to our fleet her rapt tcjcut 
The GrecK* stood fnghted to tee sea and atr 
And earth combine so m th) loss i sense. 

Had taken ship ar>d fled for e\cr thence. 

If old much knowing VcHor had not sia) d 
Their rushing off hu counsels having sway d 
In all times lormcr with sudi cause their courses 
l\'ho bade contam tbciusclvcs, and unit their forces, 
For all they saw was Thetis come from sea, 

IVith others of the wat r> progeny 
To see and mourn for her deceasihJ son 
I hreh sta) d the fean that all to flight had von 
[ And roand about thee stood th old sea-f Kid s Seeds 
[ Urcichedlj mourning, their immortal weeds 
Spreading upon thee- AH the sacred Nine 
Of deathless Muses paid thee docs dtiino. 

By vaned toms thciT hcav’niy voices venting. 

All in deep passiQn for thy diath consentmg- 
I And then of oil our army not an c>c 

You could have seen undrown d in miserj 
The moving Muse so nild m cv’rv mind- 
I hull seventeen days and nights our tears confind 
To cdcbratKm of tliy mouroed end 
Doth men and Gods did In thy moan conlcnd. 

The eighteenth day vre spent about th) heap 
Of dying fire. Bladi oxen fattest khcc]> 

We slew past number Then the precious spoil, 
fhy corse, we took up, which vllh floods of oil 
And pleasant honey we embalm d and ilicn 
W rapp d thee in those robes that the C ods dnl mm 
In which we gave thee to the liaHoVd flame 
To which a number of hcroicol name, 
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All arm’d, came rushing-in in desp’rate plight, 

As prest to sacrifice their vital nght 

To thy dead ruins while so bright they bum’d 

Both foot and horse brake in, and fought and mourn’d 

In infinite tumult But vhen all the night 

The rich flame lasted, and that vasted quite 

Thy body was with the enamour’d fire, 

^Ve came in early mom, and an entire 
Collection made of ev’ry ivory bone , 

Which wash’d in vane, and giv’n fit unctidn, 

A two-eadd bowl of gold thy mother gave, 

By Bacchus giv’n her and did form receive 
From Vulcan’s famous hand, vhich, O renown’d 
Great Thetis’ son, with thy fair bones we crown’d 
Mix’d with the bones of Mencehades 
And lirave Antilochus , who, in decease 
Of thy Patroclus, was thy favour’s dear 
About thee then a matchless sepulchre 
The sacred host of the Achaians rais'd 
U'^’?'i)n the Hellespont, where most it seiz’d, 

For height and conspicuity, the eyes 

Of living men and their postenties 

Thy mother then obtain'd the Gods' consent 

To institute an honour’d game, that spent ' 

The best approvement of our Grecian fames 

In whose praise I must say that many games 

About heroes' sepulchres mine eyes 

Have seen perform’d, but these bore off the pnze 

With miracles to me from all before 

In which thy silver-footed mother bore 

The institution’s name, but thy deserts, 

Being great with heav’n, caus’d all the eminent parts 
And thus, through all the v orst effects of Fate, 
Achilles’ fame ev’n Death shall propagate 
While any one shall lend the light an eye 
Divine ^acides shall never die 
But wherein can these comforts be conceiv’d 
As rights to me ? When, having quite achiev’d 
An end with safety, and iMth conquest, too. 

Of so unmatch’d a war, ivhat none could do 
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Of all crUT enemies there, at home a Cnend 
And wife have me mgloncras end ? 

■\Vhlle these ^us spake, the Aigus-kBbng ipy 
Brought near Ulysses' noble victory 
To their renew'd discourse, m aD tne ends 
The oo^ suffer’d, and show’d those his fnends 
W'hom now amase invaded with the mcw 
And made gi\-e back yet Apunemnon knew 
Melanthius heir much-famo Amphimedon 
\Vho had m Ithaca guest fcvours shown 
To great Atndei who first spake, and said 

“Amphimedon 1 ^Vhat sufTmnee hath been laid 
On your alive parts that hath made you make 
This land of darkness the retreat you take, 

So all together all being like m years, 

Nor would a nun have choos'd, of all the peers 
A aty honours, men to make a part 
More strong for any object? Hath your smart 
Been felt from Neptune^ bemg at sea — his wroth 
The winds and waves exdting to your scathe ? 

Or have offensive men impord this fate — 

Your oxen driving, or your flocks estate? 

Or for vour aty fighting and your wives, 

Have deaths unhraely Bell’d your best-tim d hves? 
Inform me truly I was once your guest, 

When I and Meo elans had profest 
Fmt onhi for Ihon, and were cbme ashore 
On Ithaca, with purpose to implore 
Ulysses* aid, that dty racing man. 

In wreak of the odult'roiu Phiygianj 

Retain not you the time ? A woole month s date 

We spent at sea, in hope to Instigate 

In our omval old Laertes son, 

Whom, hardly yet, to our design we won. 

The soul made answer W oithiest long of men, 
I well remember or’iy passage then 
\ ou now reduce to tbo^ht, and will relate 
The truth m whole form of our timeless fate i 

“ We woo d the wife of that long-absent kmg; 

IVho (though her second nMinago were a thing 



HOMER’S ODYSSEYS 


446 

Of most hate to her) she -would yet deny 
At no part our affections, nor comply 
With any in performance, but decreed. 

In her delays, the cruel Fates we feed 
Her craft was this She undertook to weave 
A funeral garment destin’d to receive 
The corse of old Laertes , being a task 
Of infinite labour, and which time would ask 
In midst of whose attempt she caus’d our stay 
AVith this attraction ‘Youths, that come in waj 
Of honour’d nuptials to me, though my lord 
Abide amongst the dead, yet cease to board 
My choice for present nuptials, and sustain, 

Lest w hat is past me of this w eb be vain, 

Till all receive perfection ’Tis a weed 
Dispos’d to wrap in at his funeral need 
The old Laertes, who, possessing much. 

Would, m his want of ntes as fitting, touch 
My honour highly with each vulgar dame ’ 

Thus spake she, and persuaded , and her frame 
All-day she labour’d, her day’s work not small, 

But ev’ry night-time she unwrought it all 
Three years continuing this imperfect task , 

But when the fourth year came her sleights could mask 

In no more covert, since her trusted maid 

Her v\hole deceit to our true note betray d 

With which surpnz’d, she could no more prottact 

Her work’s perfection, but gave end exact 

To what remain’d, wash’d-up, and set thereon 

A gloss so bright that like the sun and moon 

The whole work show’d together And when now 

Of mere necessity her honour’d vow 

She must make good to us, ill-fortune brought 

Ulysses home, who yet gave none one thought 

Of his arrival, tut far-off at field 

Liv’d with his herdsman, nor his trust would yield 

Note of his person, but liv’d there as guest, 

Ragg’d as a beggar in that life profest 
At length Telemachus left Pylos’ sand. 

And with a ship fetch'd soon his native land. 
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^Vhen yet not homeiie irent, but laid his way 

Up to ms herdsman where hu father lay 

And where both hud our deaths. To town then bore 

The swine-herd and his king, the twain before. 

Telemachas m other ways bestow’d 

His course home first, t* aisocmte at that woo d. 

The swam the King led aftei; who came on 
Ragged and wretched, and st^ lean d upon 
A borrow’d stxfil At length he reach'd his home, 
Where (on the tudden and to wretched come) 

Not we nor mneh our elders once did dream 
Of hn return there, but did wrongs eirtrcme 
Of words and blows to him all which he bore 
■With that old paGcnce he had learn d before. 

But when fbe mmd of Jove had rais’d his own. 

His ton and he fetch d all their armour down 
Fast-lock’d the doora, and, to prepare their use, 

He will d hr! wife, for fim mem, to produce 
His bow to us to draw of which do one 
Could itn the string himself yet set upon 
The deadly strength it hdd, drew all with ease, 

Shot tbroti^ the steels, and then began to seue 
Our armless bosomi ttriking first the breast 
Of Lmg Antmoui, and then tnc rest 
In heaps tuni d orcr hoptJul of his end 
Because some God, be hnew stood firm his friend. 
Nor pToVd It worse with him, but qD in flood 
Tlie pavement straight blush d with our vital Uood- 
And thuf our tools came here our bodies laid 
Neglected in his roofr, no word convey’d 
To any friend to tohe ns home and grre 
Our wotmds fit balmmg, nor let such as live 
Entomb our deaths, and for onr fortunea shed 
Those tears and dead ntes that renown the dead. 

Atndes’ ghost gave answer O bless’d sob 
Of old Laertes, thou at length host won 
With mighty virtue thy unmatched wife. 

How go^ n knowled^ how untouch d a hfe, 

Hath wise Peuelo^ I How wdl she hud 
Her husband t ngnts up, whom she lov’d a maid 1 
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For ^\hlch her \irlues shall extend applause 
Beyond the circles frail mortality draws , 

The deathless in this vale of death comprising 
Her praise in numbers into infinites nsing 
The daughter Tyndarus begat begot 
No such chaste thoughts, but cut the xirgin knot 
That knit her spouse and her v ith murd’rous swon 
For V hich posterities shall put hateful words 
To notes of her that all her sex defam’d, 

And for her ill shall ev’n the good be blam’d ” 

To this effect these these digressions made 
In hell, earth’s dark and ever-hiding shade 
Ulysses and his son, now past the town. 

Soon reach’d the field elaborately grown 
By old Laertes’ labour, when, with cares 
For his lost son, he left all court affairs, 

And took to this rude upland, which vith toil 
He made a sweet and habitable soil , 

Uftiere stood a house to him , about v hich ran, 

In turnings thick and labynnthian, 

Poor hovels, where his necessary men 
That did those works (of pleasure to him then) 
Might sit, and eat, and sleep In his own house 
An old Sicilian dame liv’d, studious 
To serve his sour age w ith her cheerful pams 
Then said Ulysses to his son and swains 
“ Go you to town, and for your dmner kill 
The best swine ye can choose , myself w ill still 
Stay wuth my father, and assay his eye 
If my acknowledg’d truth it can desciy'. 

Or that my long time’s travel doth so change 
My sight to him that I appear as strange ” 

Thus gave he arms to them, and home they hied 

Ulysses to the frmtful field applied 

His present place , nor found he Dolius there. 

His sons, or any servant, anyw'here 

In all that spacious ground , all gone from thence 

Were draggmg bushes to repair a fence, 

Old Dolius leading all Ulysses found 
His father far above in that fau: ground, 
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Employ'd m proming of a plant his weeds 
Ah tom and tatter'd, fit for homely deeds, 

Bat not for him. Upon his legs he wore 

Patch d boots to guard him from the brambles gore 

His hands had thorn-proof hedging nuttens on 

His head a goat-skm casque through oh which shone 

His heart g^n over to abjectcst moan. 

Him when Ulysses saw consum d with age, 

And ah the ensigns on him that the rage 
Of gncf present^ he brake out m tears 
And, taking stand then where a tree of pears 
Shot high hia forehead over him, his mind 
Had mach contention, if to )ndd to kind, 

Make straight way to his father lass, crabmce, 

Teh his retom, and put on oJJ the face 
And fashion of his instant-told retum 
Of stay tb impulsion, and the long day bam 
Of hji qmte loss grr a la his fathers fear 
A litUe longer trying first his cheer 
Whh some free dalliance, th earnest being so near 
This coarse bis choice preferr'd, and forth he went 
His father then his aged shdalders bent 
Beneath what yean hiui stoop'd, abont a tree 
Busily digging "O Oldman, said he, 

You want no skill to dress and deck your ground. 
For all year plants doth order'd distance bound. 

No apple, pear or olire, fig, or vine, 

Nor any plat or quarter you confine 
To gross Or floVn standi empty of your care, 

^VhKdl shows eiact in each peculiar 
And jet (which let not move yon) you bestow 
No care upon yourself though to this show 
Of outward irkiomeoess to what you are 
You labour with an inward frowaid care, 

^Yh^ch 13 your age, that should wear oil without 
More neat and dienshlng I make no doubt 
TTiat any sloth you use procure* your lord 
To let an old man go so much abhorr'd 
In all hU weeds nor shmes there m your look 
A foshron and a goodlineas lo look 

Q 
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With abject qualities to merit this 
Nasty entreaty Your resemblance is 
A very king’s, and shines through this retreat 
You look like one that having ash’d and eat 
Should sleep securely, lying sweet and neat 
It ts the ground of age^ when cares abuse tt, 

To kncnv lifis end, and, as ^iis sweet, so use it, 

“ But utter truth, and tell what lord is he 
That rates your labour and your liberty ? 

Whose orchard is it that you husband thus ? 

Or quit me this doubt, for if Ithacus 

This kingdom claims for his, the man I found 

At first arrival here is hardly sound 

Of brain or civil, not endunng stay 

To tell nor hear me my inquiry’ out 

Of that my friend, if still he bore about 

His life and being, or were div’d to death. 

And in the house of him that harboureth 
' The souls of men For once he liv’d my guest j 
^My land and house retaining interest 
In his abode there , where there sojourn’d none 
As guest from any foreign region 
Of more price vith me He deriv’d his race 
From Ithaca, and said his father as 
Laertes, surnam'd Arcesiades 
I had him home, and all the offices 
Perform’d to him that fitted any fnend, 

Whose proof I did to wealthy gifts extend . 

Seven talents gold , a bowl all-silver, set 

With pots of flowers , twelve robes that had no pleat 

Twelve cloaks, or mantles, of delicious dye , 

Twelve inner weeds, twelve suits of tapestry 
1 gave hint likewise women skill’d in use 
Of loom and needle, freeing him to choose 
Four the most fair” His father, weeping, said 
“ Stranger I The earth to v hich you are convey’d 
Is Ithaca , by such rude men possess’d. 

Unjust and insolent, as first address’d 
To your encounter , but the gifts you gave 
Were giv’n, alas ' to the ungrateful grave. 
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If with hu people, where yon now amve, 

Yoor fate had beim to find your fnend alive, 

You ibould have found like guest ntes from his 
hand, 

Like gifts, and kind pass to your wished land 
But how long since receiv'd you for tout guest 
Your friend, ray son, who was th unhappiest 
Of all men breathuig, if he were at all ? 

0 bom when Fate* and ill-a*pect* let fall 
A cruel influence for him 1 Far away 
From friends and counoy destm'd to nDay 
The tea-bred oppetitet, or left ashore, 

To be by fowls and upland monsleis tore, 

Hu life t kind authors nor hu wealthy wife 
Bemoaning at behoVd, hu parted life, 

Nor closing, at m honour’s courte it lies 
To all men dead, m bed hu dying eye*. 

But give me knowledge of your name and race. 

^Vhal aty bred you ? Where the anchannc-place 
Your ship now nde»^ be* that thor’d you 
And where your men ? Or if a passenger 
In other ke^ you caroev who (grvmg land 
To your adventures here, some other strand 
To fetch m further course) have left to u* 

Your welcome pretence?’* Hu reply was thus 
“I am of Alybandt, where I hold 
My name s chief hootc, to much renown cxtoll d 
My father Aphidantei, famd to spring 
From Polypemon, the Molosnan king 
My name Epentui. My taking land 
On thu faff ule was rol d by the command 
Of God or fortune, qlnte against content 
Of mv free purpose, that in courte was bent 
For ih Ule Sicaiua. My ship is held 
Far from the city near an ample field 
And for Ulysses, since hu pots from me 
rTu now fire years. UnUess’d by destiny 
That all this time hath had the fate to err 1 
Though, at hu parting, good birds did augur 
Hu puttmg-ofli and on hu n(^t hand flew 
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■Which to his passage my affection drew, 

His spint joyful , and my hope^was now ' 

To guest with him, and see'his hand bestow 
Rites of our friendship ” Tbis'S cloudjaf ^ef 
Cast over all the forces of his life. 

With both his hands the bummg dust he swept 
Up from the earth, which on his head he heapt. 
And fetch’d a sigh as m it life were broke. 

Which grieved his son, and gave so smart a stroke 
Upon his nostrils ivith the mward stnpe, 

That up the vein rose there , and weepmg npe 

He was to see his sire feel such woe 

For his dissembled joy , which now let go. 

He sprung from earth, embrac’d and kiss’d his sire, 
And said “ O father i He of whom / enqune 
Am I myself, that, from you twenty years, 

Is now return'd But do not break in tears. 

For now we must not forms of kind maintain, 

But haste and guard the substance I have slam 
All my wife’s Wooers, so revenging now 
Their w rong so long time suffer’d Take not you 
The comfort of my coming then to heart 
At this glad instant, but, in prov’d desert 
Of your grave judgment, give moan glad suspense. 
And on the sudden put this consequence 
In act as absolute, as all time went 
To npening of your resolute assent ” 

All this haste made not his staid faith so free 
To trust his A\ords , who said “If you are he. 
Approve it by some sign ” “ This scar then see,” 

Replied Ulysses, “ giv’n me by the boar 
Slam in Parnassus, I being sent before 
By your’s and by my honour’d mother’s will, 

To see your sire Autolycus fulfill 
The gifts he \ow'’d at giving of my name 
I’ll tell you, too, the trees, m goodly frame 
Of this fair orchard, that I ask’d of you 
Being yet a child, and follow’d for your show 
And name of ev’r}’’ tree You gave me then 
Of fig-trees forty apple-bearers ten. 
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Pear trees thirteen, and fifty rants of vme 
Badj one of rrhrch a season did confine 
7or his beat eating Not a grape did gnnr 
That grew not there, and had bii heavy brow 
When Jove 8 fan dinghtcra, the allnpening Hoon, 
Gave timely date to it. TTus charg’d the powers 
Both of hia knees and heart with such impression 
Of sudden comfort, that it gave possession 
Of ah to Trance, the signs were ah so trae, 

And did. the love that gave them so renew 
He cast hia arms about his son and sunk, 

The arde slipping to his feet to thnmk 
Were all his age s forces with the fire 
Of hi8 young love rekindled. The old sire 
The son took up quite Ufeless. But his breath 
A^am respmog, and his soul from death 
His body's poVr recov’nng, out he cned. 

And said “O Jupiter 1 1 now have tned 
'That still there live m beaVn rememb'nng Gods 
Of men that serve them though the penodj 
They act on then appearances are long 
In best men s sufl’nngs, yet as sure as strong 
They are m comforts, be their strange delays 
Extended never so from days to dB3r&. 

Yet sec the short Joys or the soon mix'd fears 

Of helps withheld by them so many years 1 

For if the Wooers now have paid the pam 

Due to theu impious pleasure*, now agam 

Extreme fear taxes me, lest we straight shall ice 

The Ithaceusmns here m motmy 

Their messengers dispatch d to win to fnend 

The Cephalleiuan attes." “Do not spend 

Your thoughts on these cares, said his sufi'nog son, 

“ But be of comfort, and sec that course mu 

That best may shun the worst Our house is near 

Telemachus and both his herdsmen there 

To dreii our supper with their utmost haste 

And thither haste we. This said, forth they post, 

Came home, and found Telemadius at feast 

With both hit swains while who had done, all drest 
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With baths and balms and royally array’d 

The old king i\as by his Sicilian maid 

By whose side Pallas stood, his crook’d-age straight’ning, 

His flesh more plumping, and his looks enhght’ning 

Who issuing then to view, his son admir’d 

The Gods’ aspects into his form inspir’d, 

And said “ O father, certainly some God 
By your addression in this state hath stood, 

More great, more rev’rend, rend’nng you by far 
At all )our parts than of j ourself )OU are > ” 

“I would to Jove,” said he, “the Sun, and She 
That bears Jove’s shield, the state had stood with 
me 

That help’d me take-in the well-builded tow’rs 
Of strong Nericus (the Cephalian pow’rs 
To that fair city leading) two days past, 

^^'lllle w ith the Wooers thy conflict did last. 

And I had then been in the Wooers’ -wreak > 

I should have help’d thee so to render weak 
Their stubborn knees, that in thy joy’s desert 
Thy breast had been too little for thy heart” 

This said, and supper order’d by their men. 

They sat to it , old Dohus ent’nng then, 

And wath him, tried with labour, his sons came, 

Call’d by their mother, the Sicilian dame 
That brought them up and dress’d their father’s fare. 
As whose age grew, wath it increas’d her care 
To see him serv’d as fitted \\Taen thus set 
These men beheld Ulysses there at meat, 

They knew him, and astonish’d in the place 
Stood at his presence , who, with words of grace, 
Call’d to old Dohus, saying “ Come and eat, 

And banish all astonishment Your meat 
Hath long been ready, and ourselves made stay. 
Expecting ever w'hen your wished way 
Would reach amongst us ” This brought fiercely on 
Old Dohus from his stand , w'ho ran upon. 

With both his arms abroad, the King, and kiss’d 
Of both his rapt up hands the either -wrist, 

Thus welcoming his presence “ O my love. 
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Your presence here, for whidi all wnhes itrove, 

No ooe cxp>ected £7*0 the Gods have gone 
In gmde before tou to your nunsidii. 

Welcome, and aU )oya to your heart contend. 

Kncnri yet Penelope? Or shall we send 
Some one to tell her this? “She knowa, said he, 
What need these troubles, father touch at thee ? 

Then came the sons of Bolms, and again 
Went over with their father’s entertain, 

Welcom d, shook hands, and then to feast sat down. 
About which while they sat, about the town 
Fame flaw and shriek d about the cruel death 
And fate the Wooers had sustain d beneath 
Ulysses' roofs. All heard together all 
From hence ar>d thence met in Ulysses’ hall. 
Short-breath d and notseful, bore out all the dead 
To instant bunsJ, while theu deaths were spread 
To other neighbour aues where they liv’d, 

From whence m swiftest fisher boats arriv’d 
Men to transfer them home. In mean space here 
The heavy nobles all b council were ; 

^Vhere, met b much heap, up to all arose 
Extremely-gnev'd Eupithcus so to lose 
Ha son Antmous, who, first of oil. 

By great Ulysses’ hand had slaughProus faD. 

\^o*e father weepmg for him, said 0 friends, 
This man hath aubor’d works cf dismal ends. 

Long smee conveying m his guide to Troy 
Good men, and many that did ships employ 
All which are lost, and all thdr soldiers dead 
And now the best men Cepballenia bred 
His hand hath slaughter’d. Go wp then (before 
Hu scape to Pylos, or the Eluini’ shore, 

^Vhere rule the Epeans) gabst hu homd hand 
For we shall gneve, and ^amy will brand 
Our fames for ever if wc sec our sons 
And brothers end m these confusions, 

Revenge left unmflicted. Nor will I 
Enjoy one day's life raore^ but gneve and die 
\Yith instant onset Nor should you iutvito 
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To keep a base and beastly name alive 

Haste, then, lest flight prevent us ” This with tears 

His griefs advis’d, and made all sufferers 

In his affliction But by this was come 

Up to the council from Ulysses’ home — 

When sleep had left them, which the slaughters there 
And their self-dangers from their eyes in fear 
Had two nights intercepted — those tw'o men 
That just Ulysses sav’d out of the slain. 

Which Medon and the sacred singer were 
These stood amidst the council , and the fear 
The slaughter had impress’d in cither’s look 
Stuck still so ghastly, that amaze it strook 
Through ev’ry there beholder To whose ears 
One thus enforc’d, in his fright, cause of theirs 
“ Attend me, Ithacensians • This stern fact 
Done by Ulysses w'as not put in act 
Without the Gods’ assistance These self eyes 
Saw one of the immortal Deities 
Close by Ulysses, Mentor’s form put on 
At ev’ry part And this sure Deity shone 
Now near Ulysses, setting on his bold 
And slaught’rous spirit, now the pomts controll’d 
Of all the Wooers’ w'eapons, round about 
The arm’d house whisking, in continual rout 
Their party putting, till in heaps they fell ” 

This news new fears did through their spints impell, 
"When Hahtherses (honour’d Master’s son, 

Itffio of them all saw only w'hat was done 
Present and future) the much-knowing man 
And aged heroe this plam course ran 
Amongst their counsels “ Give me hkewise ear. 

And let me tell ye, friends, that these ills bear 
On 3 our malignant spleens their sad effects, 

BTio not what I persuaded gave respects. 

Nor what the people’s pastor. Mentor, said, — 

That you should see your issues’ follies stay’d 
In those foul courses, by their petulant life 
The goods devounng, scandalhng the wife 
Of no mean person, who, they still would say. 
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Could DCvcr more see hu returning-day 
WTuch yet appearing now now prc it truft 
And yidd to my free counseU Do not ihruit 
Your own safe persons on the acts your sons 
So dearly bought, lest their confusions 
On your lov’d heads your liLe addictions draw 
TTm Hood so far from force of any law 
To curb then loose attempts, that much the more 
They rush d to wreak and niade rude tumult roar 
The greater part of all the court arose 
Good counsel could not lU designs dispose. 

Eupitheus was penuadcr of the course, 

Which, c6mplete-arm d, they put m present force 
The rest sat sdll m coundL These men met 
Before the broad town, in a place they set 
All gtrt m arms Euprtheus choosmg chief 
To aJl their follies, who pot gnef to gncf 
And m hts slaughter d toni r e v en ge dtd bum. 

But Fate gave never feet to hia return, 

Ordaming there his death. Then Polks spake 
To Jove, her Father with intent to make 
His will high arbiter of th act dee^ d, 

And ask d of bun what his unseartm^d nund 
Held tmdiscover’d ? If with arms, and ill, 

And grave encounter he would first fulfill 
His satred purpose, or both parts combine 
In peaceful fnendship? He ask d \Miy mcline 
These doubts thy counsels? Hast not thou d e cre e d 
That Ithacus should come ond give hn deed 
The glory of re\*enge on these and their*? 

Perform thy will 3ie frame of these nffiur s 
Have this fit issue When Ulysses hand 
Hath reach d full wreak, his tnen renown d command 
Shall rei^ for eirr faithful truces itrook 
Twixt him and all for ev’rjr man tholl brook 
His sons’ and brothers slaughters by our mean 
To send Oblmon in, expungmg dean 
The character of enmity m them all. 

As in best leagues before. /V<ur 
ruhts in airundaMce^ he the state 
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That cro7uns the close of 7vise Ulysses’ Fate ” 

This spurr’d the free, ^\ho from heav’n’s continent 
To th' Ithacensian isle made straight descent 
■Where, dinner past, Ulysses said “ Some one 
Look out to see their nearness ” Dolius’ son 
Made present speed abroad, and saw them nigh. 

Ran back, and told, bade arm , and instantly 
Were all in arms Ulysses’ part was four. 

And SIX more sons of Dolius , all his pow’r 
Two only more, which were his aged sire 
And Iike-year’d Dolius, \\hose lives’-slak’d fire 
All-white had left their heads, yet, dnv’n by need, 
Made soldiers both of necessary deed 
And now, all-girt in arms, the ports set wide, 

They sallied forth, Ulysses being their guide , 

And to them m the instant Pallas came. 

In form and voice like Mentor, wLo a flame 
Inspir’d of comfort in Ulysses’ heart 
With her seen presence To his son, apart. 

He thus then spake “ Now, son, your eyes shall see, 
Expos’d in slaughfrous fight, the enemy. 

Against -whom who shall best serve ivill be seen 
Disgrace not then your race, that yet hath been 
I or force and fortitude the foremost tned 
Of all earth’s offspnngs ” His true son replied 
“ Yourself shall see, lov’d father, if you please. 

That my deservings shall in nought digress 
From best fame of our race’s foremost ment ” 

The old king sprung for joy to hear his spint. 

And said ‘’O lov’d Immortals, what a day 
Do your clear bounties to my life display ' 

I joy, past measure, to behold my son 
And nephew close m such contention 
Of virtues martial ” Pallas, standing near, 

Said “O my fnend 1 Of all supremely dear, 

Seed of Arcesius, pray to Jove and Her 
That rules in arms, his daughter, and a dart, 
Spntefully brandish’d, hurl at th’ adverse part ” 

This said, he pray’d , and she a mighty force 
Inspir’d within him, who gave instant course 
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To hu brave-brondiahd lancc, which stmcV the bran 
That cheek d Eupitheiis casque, and thrust his pois 
Qmte through ms bead who fell, and sounded 
falling, 

His arms the sound again from earth recalling 
Ulysses and his son inah d on before, 

And with thar both way headed darts did gore 
Their enemies breasts so thick, that all had gone 
ITie way of slaughter bod not Pallas thrown 
Her yoKC betwut them, charging all to stay 
And spore expense of blood. Her loice did fraj 
The blood so from their faces that it left 
A greenish paleness all their hands it reft 
Of all th«i weapons, falling thence to earth 
And to the common mother of them birth, 

The catj all fled, m desue to save 

The Irvea yet left them. Then Ulysses gave 

A homd shout, and like Jove s caglt flew 

In fiery pdmn^ till Satunuus threw 

Htt smoking lightning twnt them that had fall 

Before Mmemt, who then out did call 

TTius to Ulysses “Bom of Jove 1 Abstain 

From further bloodshed. Jove s hand in the slam 

Hath equalld m their pams their pndes to thee 

Abstain, then, lest you more the Deity 

Again then, 'twert both parts the Seed of Jove, 
Athenian Pallas, of all future lore 
A league compos d, and for her form took choice 
Of Mentor’s likeness both m limb and voice. 


THi: aim of the Twoni Fousmi and last noon 
OF nOMIRS ODYSSEYS. 
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So Ulyua tAfVUgA fus vxxs 

So crv o if id tAe kgkt vnik At»» hts motktr^s throex^ 
As thrtmgk fus great Rtrumnfr I have mrwgki 
And tny safe seal to soaxd anchor brought 
Nor ike Argtve sJaf mart burthen feel 
Thai bore the cart efaU men tn her keel 
Thai wry adveniuraus bark the Ccdchian fleece 
Not half so pnexous as tfas Soul of Grttct 
In whose Songs I have made our shorts rtjetet, 

And Greek itself vail to our Enghsk ooice. 

Yti itas ineshmahle Pearl will all 
Our dunghill chantuleers but obvious call 
Each modem scrafer this Gm scraichng by 
Hts oai preferring far Let such let lu 

So scorn the stars the clouds as true soufd men 
Dapise deceivers For as chiuis would fain 
Obsatrt the starSy yet {regions Ufi below 
With all thar tnmes) b^ them but of show 
For they shine ever and emit shsnty when th^ 
Eisseive in sinks make mtrty and iemker clay 
So puff'd impostors {our muse vapours) strsve, 

With thar seJfilovm addstionSy to deprive 
Men soKd of thar full, though infinite short 
They come tn thar compare and false r ep o r t 
Of levelling or touching at thar light 
That still retain thar radiamce, and clear right 
And shall shine ever when^ alas ' one blast 
Of least disgrace tears down ih impostor’s mast 
tops aW tackbfigs las wholi freight and he 
Confiscate to the fisly monarchy 
JBis trash, by foolish Fasae brought now from hence 
Gwen to serve mackarel forth, and franhinanst 
Such then, and turr too soft-eyed to see, 

Through works so sobd any worth, so free 
Of all the leandd professions as is fit 
To praise at such pace let ksm tktnh his wnt 
Too weak to rate it rather than oppose 
With hss poor fordrs Ages and hosts of Foes 
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AD DEUI^I 


TO THE RUINS OF TROY AND 
GREECE 

Tkov lacd, Giccce ■mtacRd, who mourns'^ Yc both 
VI a V boa<;f, 

Else ih' Iliads and Odysseys had been lost ’ 


AD DEUM 

The Only Ttue God {betwixt Whom and me 
I only bound my comfoi /, and agree 
With all my actions) only tiuly knows. 

And can judge truly, me, svith all that goes 

To all my faculties In Whose fi ee Grace 

And Inspiration I only place 

All means to knenv {with my means, study, pray’i, 

In and from Hts Word taken) staii by staii. 

In all continual contentation, rmng 
To knowledge of His Ti uth, and pi actising 
Hts Will in it, with my sole Saviour^s Aid, 

Guide, and Enlighfning , nothing done, nor said. 
Nor thought, that good is, but acknowledg'd by 
His Inclination, Skill, and Faculty 
By which, to find the way out to His Love 
Past all the woilds, the sphere is wheie doth move 
My studies, pray' is, and potdrs, no pleasure taken 
But sign'd by Hts, foi which, my blood foisaken, 

M v soul I cleave to, and what {in His Blood 
That hath redeem'd, cleans'd, taught her) fits her good 


DEO OPT MAX GLORIA 
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TO ll\ EVER MOST WORTHY TO-BE-MOST 
HONOURED LORD 

THE EARL OF SOMERSET Etc. 

NoT/or^d fy hU simt ywrfrtt mind 

{Made by affitdtan) rests in chaa rtsxpi d 
To calm retreat laid qntie beneath the mnd 
Ofgraa and glory I wU knon my Lard 
You tpould not be entitled to a word 
That fmgkt a thought remove Jrom rvur rrfiose 
To thutuier and sptt flames as greatness does 
For all tki tnemps that still tell where he goes 
whek trumps Dedication being one 
Meiksnks I see you start to hear it blown 
But this IS BO suek trump as summons lords 
Gainst Envy’s steel to draw thar leaden swords 
Or gasnst kartSpp d Detraction Contempt 
All which from all resistance stand exempt 
It bang as hard to sever wrong from merit 
As meat-tndidd from blood, or blood from sptnt 
I^or tn the spmfs chanot rtdes the soul 
In bodies chaste with more dttnne control, 

Nor virtue shina more in a lovth face 
Than true desert is stuck off with disgrace 
And therefore Truth tiself that had to bless 
The merit of tt all, Ahmghtiness 
IJ- ould not protect it from the bans arid ban 
Of all moods most distraught and Stegian 
As counting it the cr v w n of all desert 
Borne to hnrven to take of earth no part 
465 
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Of false joy hcie,for joys-thoc-endks'; troth. 

Not sell his bii tin ight for a mess of broth 
But stay and still sustain, and his bliss bring. 

Like to the hatching of the blackthorn s spring, 

With bitter frosts, and smarting hailsto>nis,fo>th 
Fates love bees’ laboins , only Pain croion's Woith 
This Dedication calls no g/catness, then. 

To patron this gnatncss-crcaiing pen, 

JVoi you to add to join dead calm a bieath, 

Fo) those aim'd angels, that in spite of death 
InspWd those floiv'is that svi ought this Poefs wreath. 
Shall keep it ever. Poesy’s steepest star, 

As in Faith's flaming walls, Heaven's sevenfold 
Cai, 

From all the wilds of Neptune’s wat’iy sphere, 

Foi cvei guaids the Eiymanihtan beat 

Since then yoin Lordship settles in yoin shade 
A life refund, and no retreat is made 
But to some stiength, {foi else ’tis no leireat. 

But rudely lunningfiom yoin battle’s heat) 

I give this as your stiength , yoin stiength, my Loi 

In counsels and examples, that affoi d 

Mote guaid than whole hosts of cot poreal poi.o'r. 

And mote deliveiance teach the fatal hour 
Turn not yoin medicine then to yoin disease. 

By your too set and slight i epulse of these. 

The adjuncts of your matchless Odysses , 

Since on that wisest mind of man lelies 
Refuge from all hfds infelicities 

Nor sing these such division ft om them. 

But that these spin the tin ead of the same sti earn 
Ft om one self distaff’s stuff , foi Poesy’s pen. 

Tin ough all themes, is f infoi m the lives of men , 

All whose letreais need strengths of all degieesj 
Without tv Inch, had you even Heiculean knees, 
Yourfoed fiesh charges would at length pi evail. 

To leave youi noblest stiff i ance no least sail 
Strength then the object is of all retreats , 

Strength needs no fiiendd trust , strength your . 
defeats 
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Retirt to strtn^k, tAen^ of tftmai things 
And Vare eternal for enr knoving springs 
Flow into those thtngs that tor truly know 
IVheh bang eternal we art rendered so 
And though your hgh fiodd kgkt pass infinite far 
Th advt^ful guide of oty stilt-trOKiling star 
Yet hear what my dischar^d ptea must fiyrtttl 
Standing your poor and perdue sentinel 
Kings may perhaps tmsh even your beggads-voia 
To their eternities haw scored a ckaut 
Soever now it lies and {dead) J may 
Extend your life to hgkfs extmnest rat 
If not yoitr Homer yet past doubt shall make 
Immortal^ tike famstf your bountfs stake 
Put in my hands to propagate your fame 
Sueh virtue ragns in such united name 
Retire to him then for adnet, and skill 
To know things asKd worst best and best most ilL 
\Vhck known, truths best choose and retire to still 
And as oter English general^ {whose name * 

Shall equal interest find tn tit house of fame 
With oT? Eartfis greafst corntnanders ) tn retreat 
To Belgian Gant stood all Spasds armed heat 
By Fhuma led, though but one thousand strong 
Three tmhs together thrusting through the throng 
Of tR enemfs horse stiQ pouring on their fail 
Txsnxi hm and home and thundered through them 

all 

The Galhc Monsieur standing on the wail, 

And wondnug at kts dreadful discipline 
Fir’d with a valour that spit spirit divine 
In five battalions ranging all fus men 
Bnstid with pikes and fianhd unth flankers ten 
Gave fire still in fas rear rttidd, and wrought 
Down to hiS fidd strength sUU rtitrd and fought 
AB the battahons of the enemy s horse 
Storming upon htn stiB tkar fieriest force 

A ■tmOc {UatamODc tb» mon rflooned terTtee of Qatenl 
Nc*rt» in hb reUe»l bdere Qua, u trm befcre nu«l8 **ered to 
IIK3MC7 
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Change upon chatgt laid ftesh , he, fresh as day, 

Repulsins; all, and foiang glonoiis may 

Into the gates, that gasp'd, (as stvoons for an,') 

And took thui hf in, with nniouch'd 7 cfan — 

So fight out, sioeet Eail, yoin ictreat in peace , 

No ope-wai cqitah that whc/c privy prtase 
Of ncver-nu inher'd odds of encnn , 

Alin'd all by envy, in blind ambush he. 

To msh out like an opening tlncafning sky. 

Broke all in mcteois tound about you 1 ears 
'Gainst mhich, though far fioin hence, through all yoin 
7 ear<!, 

Have fires piepai'd wisdom with wisdom flank. 

And all yoin forces 1 a nett in piesent lank 
Retn ntg as you now fought in yoin strength. 

From all the foi ce laid, in tiinds utmost length. 

To chaige, and basely come on you behind 
The doctrine of all winch you hei e shall find. 

And in the true glass of a human mind 
Yoin Odysses, the body letting see 
All his life past, tlnough tnfehaty. 

And manage of it all In 7 vhtch to friend, 

The full Muse bungs you both the pnme and end 
Of all arts ambitnt in the orb of man , 

Which nevei darkness most Cimmenan 
Can give eclipse, since, blind, he all things saw. 

And to all evei since liv'd loid and law 

And though our mere-learn'd men, and modern wise, 

Taste not poor Foesy's ingenuities. 

Being crusted with then covetous leprosies. 

But hold lid pains worse than the spideis' woik, 

And hghtei than the shadow of a coik. 

Yet th' ancient team'd, heat with celestial fire, 

Afifii ms her flames so saci ed and entire. 

That not without God's greatest grace she can 
Fall in the widlst capacity of man 

If yet the vile soul of this verminous time 
I^e mo 7 e the sale-muse, and the squineFs chime, 

Than tins full sphei e of poesy’s siveetest pnme. 

Give them unenvied then vain vein and vent. 
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Ah^ restymr wtft^ tn ku appretfd asant 
That vit was nrorr muhi norecsrftll 
Into affectioHS bought mik thxHg;s that sell 
Bang the suris Jlor&r and wrapt so in his sk\ 

He cannct yuld to rtvrj candlds oye, 

in»s$ most wrriij £scn€na ttyow hrdskps 
ptdietol ftrsfodive in mra suUim knmxt ty 
ntkmiUiSk 

GEORGE CHAPMAN 



THE OCCASION OF THIS IMPOSED 
CROWNE 


Afthr this not onlj Pnme of Poets, but Philosophers, 
had written his two great poems of Iliads and Od}sses, 
which (for their first lights born before all learning) 
were w orthily called the Sun and I^Ioon of the Earth , 
finding no compensation, he writ in contempt of men 
this ridiculous poem of Vermin, gi\ ing them nobilitj 
of birth, valorous elocution not inferior to his heroes 
At w hich the Gods themselves, put in amaze, called 
councils about their assistance of either army, and 
the justice of their quarrels, even to the mounting of 
Jove’s artiller)' against them, and discharge of his 
three-forked flashes, and all for the drowning of a 
mouse After which slight and only recreatn e touch, 
he betook him seriously to the honour of the Gods, 
in Hymns resounding all their peculiar titles, juns- 
dictions, and dignities, which he illustrates at all 
parts, as he had been continually conversant amongst 
them , and whatsoever authentic Poesy he omitted in 
the episodes contained in his Iliads and Odvsses, 
he comprehends and concludes in his Hymns and 
Epigrams All his observance and honour of the 
Gods, rather moved their envies against him, than 
their rewards, or respects of his endeavours And 
so like a man vcrecundi lugeiui (which he witnesseth 
of himself) he lived unhonoured and needy till his 
death , and yet notw ithstanding all men’s servale and 
manacled misenes, to his most absolute and never- 
equalled merit, yea even bursten profusion to imposture 
and impiety, hear our ev'^er-the-same intranced, and 
never- sleeping. Master of the Muses, to his last 
accents, incomparably singing 
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Ein*RiNG the fields, fint let my vows call on 
The Muses’ whole qmre out of Helicon 
Into my heart, for tuch ft poem s soke, 

As lately I did m my tables tak^ 

And put mto report upon my knees. 

A fight so ficipe, as might m all degrees 
Fit Man himself and ^ tumultuous hand, 

Glorying to dart to th ears of every land 
Of lul the voice'divided ’ and to show 
How bravely dad both Troga and Mice bestow 
In gjonous fi^ht their forces, even the deeds 
Dai^ to imitate of Earth s Giant Seeds. 

Thus then men talkd this seed the stnfe begat 
'Ibe Mouse once dry and scaped the dangerous cat, 
Drendi d in the neighbom lake her tender beard, 

To taste the sweetnets of the wave it rear’d. 

Tbe far famed Feo-affecter seeing him, said 
“Ho, itrangcrl 'What are you, and whence, that tread 
This shore of ouri? Who tirongbt you forth ? Reply 
^Vhat truth may witness, lest I find you be. 

If worth fruition of my love and roe, 

I’ll have thee home, and hoiphahw 
Of feast and gift, good and magm^ccnt, 

Bestow on th« for all this confluent 
Resounds my ro 5 rtlty my name, the great 
In blown-up-coimt nances and k>6ka of threat, 
Physgnathus,* adored of all Frogs here 
All then days’ durance^ and the empire bear 
Of aH their beings mme own being begot 
By royal Pcleus,* mix’d in nuptial knot 
With lair Hydromedusa,* on the bounds 

latgkflng WCT befaiy dtrided from all other u ea iuj e* br the 
Tolce iJp0f bdnf a ilcnbyiiif vea drviaa, cd 

(^4/^11) dmde kill 6 ^ Mr 

* GtM€j tt hiec*t 

* f*i tx Mb 

4ftnrwm rtfi «. 
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Near which Eridanus * his race resounds 
And thee mine eye makes my conceit inclined 
To reckon powerful both in form and mind, 

A sceptre-bearer, and past others far 
Advanc’d in all the fiery fights of v\ar 
Come then, th) race to mj renown commend” 

The Mouse made answer “Why inquires my 
friend ? 

For what so well know men and Deities, 

And all the wing’d afiecters of the skies? 

Psicharpav" I am call’d, Troxartes’'* seed, 

Surnamed the might) -minded She that freed 
Mine eyes from darkness was Lichomyle,"* 

King Pternotroctes’ ^ daughter, showing me, 

Within an aged hovel, the young light. 

Fed me with figs and nuts, and all the height 
Of varied viands But unfold the cause. 

Why, ’gainst similitude’s most equal laws 
Observed in friendship, thou mak’st me thy friend? 
Thy life the waters only help P extend , 

Mine, whatsoever men are used to eat. 

Takes part with them at shore; their purest cheats 
Thrice boulted, kneaded, and subdued m paste, 

In clean round kymnels, cannot be so fast 
From my approaches kept but m I eat , 

Nor cheesecakes full of finest Indian wheat. 

That crusty-weeds wear, large as ladies’ trams, 
Livenngs,“ wdute-skinn’d as ladies , nor the strains 
Of press’d milk, renneted , nor collops cut 
I resh from the flitch , nor junkets, such as put 
Palates divine in appetite , nor any 
Of all men’s dehcates, though ne’er so many 
Their cooks devise them, who each dish see deckt 

* The ruer Po in Itnl} 

- SPtxa/iTraf Gather crum, or ravish crum 
^ Shear-crust Lick mill 

“ Bacon flitch de\ourer, or gnaaer 

^ TavwreirXos Extetuo et promtsso peploaimcliis A metaphor 
taken from ladies veils or trams, and therefore their names are 
here added 

Hiraro XeuKoxlTuii'a Livenng puddings white skinn d 
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With all the dajnbei all itrangc ioili affect* 

Yet am I not lo aconnl to fly 
Of ficldi embattled the most fieiy ct ) 

Bat mih oct itnught and with the fmt In fight 
Mu m adventure. No roan with affnghl 
Can daunt raj foTcei, though hei body be 
Of never so immense a guantity 
Bat mat. mg up, even to nls bc^ access, 

Hib fingerr ci^ dare with my teeth compress, 

Hu feet tamt hLewue, and so soft scire both 
They shall not taste th impresoon of a tooth 
Sweet sleep shall hold his own m every cj^c 
^\'he^e my tooth takes hts tartest libertj 
But two there ore, that always, Car and near 
Extremely stfll control m> force with fear 
The Cat, and Night-haw^ who mix* scathe confer 
On all the ootraj's where for food I err 
Together with the stnuts-sull kecpiog trap,* 

'Where loiks deceitful and set>tpleen d mishap. 

But mo« of aH the Cat conunlos my fear 
Bong cm apt t owault me ererj'whw 
For ^ that hole that hope cajw I shall scape. 

At that hde ever the comraiU my rajtc. 

The best is yet, I eat no pot herb grass, 

Nor mdishea, dot coloquintWaa, 

Not still-green beets, nor parsley which you make 
Your damtjet itm, that Uw upon the lake. 

The Frog replied Stranger jour boasts creep all 
Upon their belLes ihongh lo our lives fall 
Much more mhacalous meats by lake and land, 

Jove tend'rmg our hves with a twofold hand. 
Enabling us to leap ashore for food, 

And hide us straight in our rctrealful flood. 

Which, if j'ou will serve, you may prove with ease. 
ni take you on my shoulders which fast aoie, 

If Bife arrival at house ^ Intend. 

He stoop d, and thither spntel) did ascend, 

‘ Ilcrra^nlnr tV’bow cooidmo erpo^Oon b oetj rtHis 
» b ea h pmprrtr licTitAes rr MrW mU. 

* Zrwitrffv of mrit m/uTio. 
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Clasping his golden neck, that easy seat 
Gave to his sally , vho \\as jocund yet, 

Seeing the safe harbours of the king so neai, 

And he a swimmer so exempt from peer 
But when he sunk into the purple wave. 

He mourn'd extremely, and did much deprave 
Unprofitable penitence , his hair 
Tore by the roots up, labour’d for the air 
With his feet fetch’d up to his belly close , 

His heart within him panted out repose, 

For th’ insolent plight in which his state did stand. 
Sigh’d bitterly, and long’d to greet the land, 

Forced by the dire need of his free7ing fear 
First, on the waters he his tail did stere, 

Like to a stern , then drew it like an oar, 

Still praying the Gods to set him safe ashore , 

Yet sunk he midst the red wa\es more and more, 
And laid a throat out to his utmost height , 

Yet in forced speech he made his penl slight. 

And thus his glory w ith his grievance strove 
“ Not in such choice state was the charge of love 
Borne by the bull, when to the Cretan shore 
He swum Europa through the wavy roar, 

As this Frog femes me, his pallid breast 
Bravely advancing, and his verdant crest 
(Submitted to my seat) made my support. 

Through his white w'aters, to his royal court ” 

But on the sudden did apparance make 
An homd spectacle, — a Water-snake 
Thrusting his freckled neck above the lake 
Which seen to both, away Physignathus 
Dived to his deeps, as no way conscious 
Of whom he left to perish in his lake. 

But shunn’d black fate himself, and let him take 
The blackest of it , who amidst the fen 
Swum with his breast up, hands held up in vain, 
Cried Peepe, and pensh’d , sunk the waters oft. 

And often -with his sprawlings came aloft. 

Yet no way kept down death’s relentless force, 

But, full of water, made an heavy corse 
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Before he pomh d jti, he threaten d Ihur 
** Thou hitWft not yet from heaven, Physignaihu*, 
Though yet thou hid ft here, that ha>t earn from 
thee, 

Ai from a rock, the ihipirrackd life of me, 

Though thou thyfclf rvo better wai than T 
0 woTft of thjngi, at any faculty 
W raitling or race. But, for thy perfid) 

In this mj wrad^ Jove bean a witakfal eye 
And to the host of Mice thou pomi fhalt pay 
Pait all evatton. Thtf ha life let *av 
And left him to the waten. Hun beheld 
Lichopinax,* placed m the pleasing field, 

^Vho ihneVd extremely ran and idd the Mice 
Who having heard hu walij destmics, 

Petniaous anger pierced the hearts of all, 

And then their heralds forth the) sent to call 
A couDdl earlr at Troxartes house, 

Sod father of this fatal ihipsrTadt d Mouse 
^Vhose dead cone opworas tvum along the lake, 

Nor yet, poor wretdi, could be enforced to male 
The shore his harbour but the mid-main rrum. 
When now all haste made, with first mom did come 
An to set council In whidi first rais'd head 
Troxartes, angry for his son, and said 
“O friends, though I alone may seem to bear 
An the infortone, yet nm all met here 
Account it their case, uot tis true, I am 
In chief unhappy that a triple flame 
Of life feel put forth, In three famous sons 
The first, the chief In our confusions. 

The Cat, made rape of^ caught without his hole 
The second, Man, made with a cruel soul, 

Brought to his rum with a new-found slei^t. 

And a most wooden engine of deceit. 

They term a Trap, mere munb rcas of our M«x. 

The last, that in my love held special price, 

And hu rare mother’s, this Physi^nathus 
(\Vith false pretext of wafrfng to his house) 
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Strangled m chief deeps of his bloody stream 
Come then, haste all, and issue out on them. 

Our bodies deck'd in our Dsedalean arms ” 

This said, his words thrust all up m alarms. 

And Mars himself, that serves the cure of war. 

Made all in their appropriates circular 
Fust on each leg the green shales of a bean 
They closed for boots, that sat exceeding clean , ^ 
The shales they broke ope, boothaling by night. 

And ate the beans , their jacks art exquisite 
Had shown in them, being cats’ skins, everyivhere 
Qmlted ivith quills , their fenceful bucklers ere 
The middle rounds of can’sticks , but their spear 
A huge long needle was, that could not bear 
The brain of any but be Mars his own 
Miortal invention , their heads’ arming crown 
Was vessel to the kernel of a nut 
And thus the Mice their powers in armour put 

This the Frogs hearing, from the water all 
Issue to one place, and a council call 
Of wicked war , consulting what should be 
Cause to this murmur and strange mutiny 
While this was question’d, near them made his stand 
An herald with a sceptre in his hand, 

Embasichjitrus ^ call’^ that fetch’d his kind 
From Tyroglyphus^ with the mighty mind, 
Denouncing ill-named war in these high terms 
“ O Frogs ' the Mice send threats to you of arms, 
And bid me bid ye battle and fix’d fight , 

Their eyes all wounded with Psicharpax’ sight 
Floating your waters, whom your king hath kill’d 
And therefore all prepare for force of field, 

You that are best born whosoever held ” 

This said, he sever’d his speech firing th’ ears 
Of all the Mice, but freez’d the Frogs m ith fears. 
Themselves conceiting guilty , whom the king 
Thus answer’d, nsing, “Fnends ' I did not bnng 

^ EO T A(TK^aavTes, ah acK^w elahorati concinno 

^ Enter-pot, or search-pot 

® Cheese-mmer Qitr caseiim rodendo cavat 
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Pncharpax to his end he^ wantoning 
Upon our craters, pmchsing to swun, 

Aped us,^ and drcrwn d without my nght of him. 

And yet these worst of vcrmm accuse me, 

TTiough no way guilty Come, consider we 
How we may rum these deceitful Mice, 

For my part, I grye voice to this advice. 

As seeming fittest to direct our deeds 
Our bodies decking with our amuDg weeds, 

Let all OUT pow’rs stand rais’d m steep ft rtpose 
Of all our shore that, when they charge ui dose, 

We may the helms snatch off from all so deckt, 

Dating our onset, and them oil deject 

Down to oar waters who, not knowing the sleight 

To dive our soft deeps, may be ftranglcd straight, 

And sre tnumphmg may a trophy rear 
Of an the Mice that we have slaughter’d here. 

These words pat all m arms and mallow leaves 
The^ drew upon their legs, for arming greave*.» 

Their carets, broad green beets their hucklers were 
Good thick leaved cabbage, proof gainst any spear 
'nietf spears sharp bulrushes, of winch were all 
Fitted With long ones thcir parts capital 
Hiey hid in subtle cockleshells from blowa. 

And thus all arm d, the steepest shores the? chose 
r encamp themselves where lance with lance they 
Imed, 

And brandish d bravely each Frog full of mmd. 

Then Jove call d aH Gods ui his flaming throne, 
And shoVd all all this preparation 
For resolute war these able soldiers, 

Many and great, all shaking lengthful ipcars. 

In show like Centaurs, or the Giants host 
^Vhen, sweetly trailing, he Inquired who, most 
Of oh th Immortals, pleased to add their aid 
To Frogs or Mice and thus to Pallas said 

O Daughter 1 Must not your needs aid these 
Mice, 

That, with the odours and meat saenflee 

AptoS or tahadnt m. 


Baju at w»r 
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Used in )our temple, endless triumphs make, 

\nd serve }ou for }Our sacred Mctuals’ sake?” 

Pallas replied “O I*ather, never 1 
Will aid the Mice m an> miserj 
So man) mischiefs b) them I have found, 

Eating the cotton that m) distaffs crovvn’d,^ 

M) lamps still haunting to devour the oil 
But that which most ni) mind cats, is their spoil 
Made of a veil, that me in much did stand, 

On which bestowing an elaborate hand 
A fine woof working of as pure a thread, 

Such holes therein their petulancies fed 
'I’hat, putting It to darning, when ’twas done, 

I’he darner a most dear pav stood upon 
For hib so dear jiains, laid down instantly, 

Or, to forbear, exacted usur) - 

So, borrowing from my fane the weed I wove, 

I can b) no means th’ usurous darner move 
To let me have the mantle to restore 
And this IS it that rubs the angr)’ sore 
Of my offence took at these petulant Mice 
Nor will I yield the Frogs’ wants m) supplies, 

For their infirm minds that no confines keep, 

For I from war retir’d, and wanting sleep, 

All leap’d ashore in tumult, nor would stay 
Till one wink sei7ed mine eyes, and so I la) 

Sleepless, and pain’d with headache, till first light 
The cock had crow’d up Therefore, to the fight 
Let no God go assistant, lest a lance 
Wound whosoever offers to adv'ance,v 
Or wishes but their aid, that scorn all foes. 

Should any God’s access their spirits oppose 

Sit we then pleased to see from heaven their fight” 

She said, and all Gods join’d in her delight 
And now both hosts to one field drew the jar, 

Both heralds bearing the ostents of war 

* IZr^fifiaTa Laitas, eo quod colus augant seu corouuit Winch 
our learned sect translate eating the crow ns that Pallas w ore 

" T6Kot Paiiiis, tt id quod pariu tdidit mater Mttap htc 
appellatu) fwnits quod ca itsura ad nos redit 
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And then the wine-gnats,* that thriU trumpets sound, 

Tembly rung out the encounter round 

Jove thund ^ all heaven sad war’s ugn resounded 

And first Hypsiboas* Lichcnor* wounded, 

Standing th impression of the first In fight, 

Hu lance did m his liver’s nitdst alight, 

Along his beHj Down he fell his face 
Hts on that part swa) d, and all the grace 
Of hts soft hair fil d with disgraceful dust. 

Then Troglodytes * bis thi^ javelin thrust 
In Pelion s ® bosom, bearing him to ground, 

Whom sad death sead nis soul flew through hti 
wound. 

Seutlceus* next Embanchytros slew 
His heart through-thrusting Then An ophapis* threw 
His lance at PolTOhou,* and struck hun (juitu 
Through his ttiid-belW down he fell upright. 

And £r^ his limbs took his soul her Ihght. 

Limoochani,* beholdmg Polyphon 
Thus done to death, did, with as round a stone 
As that the null turns, Troglodytes wound, 

Near his mid-neck, ere he bb onset found 
>l’hctte eyes sad darkness seu’d. Ljchcnor cast 
A flying dart ofi^ and his mm so placed 
Upon Limnochana, that sure he thought ** 

The wound he wish d him nor untruly wrought 
The dire success, for through bu liver flew 
The fatal lance which when Crombopbagua knew 
Down the deep waves near shore h^ mving, fled } 

But fled not fate so the stem enemy fed 
Death with ha life m divmgj never more 
The air he drew lO hii vermiliod gore 

K wW Cmitx vim*riia * Lood motttlL 

* Kkdxs w d beker 
Hofe^UveOer Qn f»r*miM ttMt 

* VtTsWjcrru Bcet'dertttv 

^ The STtai tvod eolei 

* DeXv^arfw The trml Doke-m*k*r thrill or blf TOfcird. 

* The Uke Vwer »* Qui ttmM ad ri ru*. 

Trrwn^ ixitxJisdm ml aritrm ia m ^ rmm 

" 'Hw c»bb«ac.«»leT 
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Stain’d all the waters, and along the shore 
He laid extended , his fat entrails lay 
(By his small guts’ impulsion) breaking nay 
Out at his wound Limmsius ^ near the shore 
Destroy’d Tyroglyphus Which fnghted sore 
The soul of Calaminth,^ seeing coming on, 

For wreak, Pternoglyphus , ® who got him gone 
With large leaps to the lake, his target thrown 
Into the waters Hydrochans ^ slew 
King Pternophagus,^ at whose throat he threw 
A huge stone, strook it high, and beat his brain 
Out at his nostrils Earth blush’d with the stain 
His blood made on her bosom For next prise, 
Lichopinax to death did sacnfice 
Borborocoetes’ faultless faculties , 

His lance enforced it , darkness closed his eyes 
On which when Prassophagus ’’ cast his look, 
Cnissodioctes ® by the heels he took, 

Dragg’d him to fen from off his native ground, 

Then seized his throat, and soused him till he drown’d 
But now Psicharpax creaks his fellows’ deaths. 
And in the bosom of Pelusius ® sheaths. 

In centre of his liver, his bright lance 
He fell before the author of the chance , 

His soul to hell fled I^Tiich Pelobates 
Taking sad note of, wreakfully did seize 
His hand’s gnpe full of mud, and all besmear’d 
His forehead with it so, that scarce appear’d 
The light to him IVhich certainly incensed 
His fiery spleen , who with his wreak dispensed 
No point of time, but rear’d iMth his strong hand 
A stone so massy it oppress’d the land, 

And hurl’d it at him , when below the knee 
It strook his right leg so impetuously 

* Paludis incola Loke-lner 
■ Qui in cn.laminth\ herbd palusln habitat 
Bacon eater Qnt aquts dckciatur 

^ Collop dc\ourcr Xlud sleeper 

‘ Leek or scallion lo\tr 
® Ruchen-snicll haunter, or hunter 
Fenstalk. Qin per lutuui it 
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It piecemeal brake it be the dust did scixe, 

Upirards everted. But Cmupisidc* ^ 

Revenged his death, and at his enemy 
Discharged a dart that did his pomt nnply 
In his mid bdly All the abarp-pil d spear 
Got after in and did before it bw 
His nn i ve na l entrails to the earth. 

Soon as his siroln hand gave his >ivlm birth. 

Sitophagus,* beholding the aod nght. 

Set on the shore, vent hiUting from the fighh 
Vex’d with hti wounds extremely and, to make 
from extreme fate, Icapd into the lake. 

'fYoxartes strook, m th insteps upper part, 
Phyngnathus who (pnvy to the smart 
His wauiHj imparted) with hii utmost haste 
Leapd to the uke, and fred Traxoites enst 
Hu eye upon the foe that fell before, 

And, seeing hnn half liv'd, long'd again to gore 
Hu gutless bosom and, to kill him quite, 

Ran fiercely at him. \Vhtch Prassaus • sight 
Took instant note and the first in fight 
Thrust desp rate way through, casting his keen 
lance 

Off at Troiartes whose shield turn d th advance 
The sharp head made, and check d the mortal chanca 
Amongst the Mice foogbt on egregious 
Young spnngall, and a doee-encountnng Mouse, 
Pure Artepitalos’i ^ dear descent 
A pnnee mat Mars hnnsclf show'd where he went 
(Call’d Mendarpai,*) of so huge a might. 

That only he still domineer'd in fight 
Of all the Mouse-host He advancing dose 
Up to the lake, post all the rest arose 
In glorrous ob}e^ and made vannt that he 
Came to depopulate all the progeny 
Of Frogs, affected with the limce of war 
And cotamly he had put on as far 

1 Vocif*r»tor * Eal-cocn, 

• S<J. ntop -<l«T om t x Bf«d-botrtyw 

Senp, or broko-am-cater 
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As he advanced his vaunt, he was endu’d 
With so unmatch’d a force and fortitude, 

Had not the Father both of Gods and men 
Instantly known it, and the Frogs, even then 
Given up to ruin, rescued with remorse 
Who, his head movmg, thus began discourse 
“No mean amaze affects me, to behold 
Prince Mendarpax rage so uncontroll’d, 

In thirst of Frog-blood, all along the lake 
Come therefore still, and all addression make, 
Despatching Pallas, with tumultuous Mars, 

Down to the field, to make him leave the wars. 

How potently soever he be said * 

Where he attempts once to uphold his head ” 

Mars answer’d “ O j ove, neither She nor I, 

With both our aids, can keep depopulacy 
From off the Frogs ' And therefore arm we all, 
Even thy lance letting brandish to his call 
From off the field, that from the field withdrew 
The Titanois, the Titanois that slew. 

Though most exempt from match of all earth’ 
Seeds, 

So great and so inaccessible deeds 
It hath proclaim’d to men , bound hand and foot 
The vast Enceladus , and rac’d by th’ root 
The race of upland Giants ” This speech past, 
Saturnius a smoking lightnmg cast 
Amongst the armies, thund’ring then so sore. 

That with a raptmg circumflex he bore 
All huge heaven over But the temble ire 
Of his dart, sent abroad, all wrapt in fire, 

(Which certainly his very finger was) 

Amazed both Mice and Frogs Yet soon let pass 
Was all this by the Mice, who much the more 
Bum’d m desire t’ exterminate the store 
Of all those lance-loved soldiers Which had been. 
If from Olympus Jove’s eye had not seen 
The Frogs with pity, and with mstant speed 
Sent them assistants Who, ere any heed 

* Kparepbi, vahdus seu potms tn retimndo 
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Waj given to thor approaoh, came crawling on 
^Vrth invili on tbeu' backj, that, beat upon ^ 

Never 10 much, arc never weaned jrt 
Crook-paw’d, and wreited on with foul cloven feet, 
Tongues in then mouths,* bnck-backd, oh over bone, 
Broad shoulder’d, whence a ruddv yellow shone, 
Distorted, and small-thigh d haa eyes that saw 
Out at then- bosoms twice four feet did draw 
About then bodies strong neckd, whence did nsc 
Two heads nor could to any band be pnse 
They call them lobsters that ate from the Mice 
Their tafli, their feet, and hands, and wrested all 
Then lances from them, so that edd appall 
The wretches mit In rout, past aD retoni. 

And now the Fount of lignt forbore to born 
Above the earth when, which men’s laws commend, 
Our battle m one day took absolute end. 

’ Kvri<A«m: ImoUo /trtmUt or aarfl bad Hi Krpm 

latwj duH ftr fwid rnmOii tetiha/tllgd r 

* 4'4XU«rr«Mt- Fmipm Im «rr Sriou. 
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A HYMN TO APOLLO 


I WILL remember and exprc M the pmse 
Of beaten t F»i-darter the fair Kmg of dajT, 

WTiom rren the God* tbeoB»el%-w fear when he 
goe* 

Through Jove* high boose and when hU goodly 
bowf 

He goes to bend, oD from their throne* ansc, 

And clostcr near t adnure hi* Cacoluc*. 

Only Latooa *tm not from her teat 
Close by the 'niuntfrcr dll her Son s retreat 
From ha dread archery but then »he goe*, 

Stackeoi ha ttring, otkI *hau ba qamrr do*e, 

And (haTing taken to her hand his bow 
From OS' ha able thoulden) doth bestem 
UpoD a pb of the elonous tiller 
TTie pin of «ld fix'd ui m* father'* pollar 
Hien doth She to his throoe hi* state apbold, 
^7here ha great Father in o enp of gold, 

Serres him with nectar and *bow* all the grace 
Of ha great son Then th other God* take place 
Ha graaou* mother glorying to bear 
So great an archer a^ a *oq so dear 
All bail, O blest lAtona I to bring forth 
An asue of luch all-out**himDg worth 
Royal Apollo, and the Queen that Io^ts 
T he hurls of dart*. She In ih Or ty g u m groves. 

And he in diSy Delos, leaning on 
The lofty Oro*, and being bunt upon 
^ Cynthus' promment, that his head rear* 

Close to the palm that Inops’ fluent cheer*. 

How shall I praise thee, far bemg worthiest pmoe, 
0 Phoebus? To whose worth the law of lays 
In all kind* a aacnb d, if feeding fk>clu 
By continent or ole. All enunent'tt rPek* 

Did ting for Joy hill-tops, and floods in »ong 
Did br^ thcir billows, a* they flow'd along 
487 
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To serve the sea , the shores, the seas, and all 
Did sing as soon as from the lap did fall 
Of blest Latona thee the joy of man 
Her child-bed made the mountain Cynthian 
In rocky Delos, the sea-circled isle. 

On whose all sides the black seas brake their pile, 
And overflow’d for joy, so frank a gale 
The singing winds did on their waves exhale 
Here born, all mortals live in thy commands, 
Whoever Crete holds, Athens, or the strands 
Of th’ isle ^gina, or the famous land 
For ships (Eubcea), or Eresia, 

Or Peparethus bord’nng on the sea, 

^gas, or Athos that doth Thrace divide 
And Macedon , or Pelion, with the pnde 
Of his high forehead , or the Samian isle. 

That hkevnse lies near Thrace , or Seyms’ soil , 
Ida’s steep tops , or all that Phocis fill , 

Or Autocanes, with the heaven-high hill , 

Or populous Imber , Lemnos Avithout ports , 

Or Lesbos, fit for the divme resorts , 

And sacred soil of blest ^olion , 

Or Chios that exceeds companson 
For fruitfulness , ivith all the isles that lie 
Embrac’d with seas , Mimas, with rocks so high , 
Or lofty-crown’d Corycius , or the bright 
Charos , or yEsagseus’ dazzling height , 

Or watery Samos , Mycale, that bears 
Her brows even vuth the circles of the spheres , 
Miletus , Cous, that the city is 
Of voice-dmded-choice humanities , 

High Cnidus , Carpathus, still strook with wind , 
Naxos, and Paros , and the rocky-min’d 
Rugged Rhemea. Yet through all these parts 
Latona, great-grown i\uth the King of darts, 
Travell’d , and tned if any would become 
To her dear birth an hospitable home 
All which extremely trembled, shook with fear. 

Nor durst endure so high a birth to bear 
In their free states, though, for it, they became 
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Never so fniitfol t31 the rev er end Dtune 
Ascended Ddos, and her soil did saie 
With these wing'd words “O Delos I Woiddst thou 
please 

To be my son Apollo 1 native teat, 

And bmld a wealthy fane to one bo grea^ 

No one shall blame or question thy kmd dced- 
Nor think I, thou dost sheep or oxen feed 
In any such store, or m vinet exceed, 

Nor liing’st forth such tnnnmcrable plants, 

^Vhlch often make the nch inhabitants 
Careless of Deity If thoa then shonklst rear 
A fane to Phcebui, nil men would confer 
Whole hecatombs of beev es for sacrifice, 

StQl thronging hither and to thee would rise 
Ever nninetirar’d odours, sbouldst thou long 
Noonah thy King thus and from forciCT wrong 
The Gods would guard thee whjmi thine own 
address 

Can never compass for thy bairenoni. 

She said, and Delos jo/d, replnng thus 
“ Most happy sister of ^tumios ' 

I gladly w^d with all means entertain 

The king your son, bemg now despised of men, 

But should be honour’d with the greatest then- 
Yet this I fear nor wfll conceal from thee 
Your son, some soy wCD author misery 
In many kinds, as bemg to tustaia 
A mighty empire over Gods and men, 

Upon the holy-gift-girer the Earth. 

And bittcriy 1 fear that, when hii Urtb 
Gives him the nght of my so barren soil. 

He win contemn, and grve me up to spoil, 

Enforce the sea to me, thnt ever will 
Oppress my heart with many a waPry bilk 
And therefore let him choose some other land, 

^Vhe^e be shall please, to build at hii command 
Temple and grove^ set thick with many a tre^ 

For wretched polyposes breed m me 
Rebnng chamDcf^ and black sca-calvw den 
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In my poor soil, for penury of men 

And yet, O Goddess, \\ouldst thou please to swear 

The Gods' great oath to me, before thou bear 

Thy blessed son here, that thou u ilt erect 

A fane to him, to render the effect 

Of men’s demands to them before they fall. 

Then will thy son’s renown be general. 

Men w'lll hts name in such variety call. 

And I shall then be glad his birth to bear ” 

This said, the Gods’ great oath she thus did sw ear 
“ Know this, O Earth ' broad hea\ en’s inferior sphere, 
And of black Styx the most infernal lake, 

(Which IS the gravest oath the Gods can take) 

That here shall ever rise to Phoebus’ name 
An odorous fane and altar , and thy fame 
Jlonour, past all isles else, shall see him employ’d ” 
Her oath thus took and ended, Delos joy’d 
In mighty measure that she should become 
To far-shot Phoebus’ birth the famous home 
Latona then nine days and nights did fall 
In hopeless labour , at w’hose birth were all 
Heaven’s most supreme and worthy Goddesses, 
Dione, Rhaea, and th’ Exploratress 
Themis, and Amphitnte that will be 
Pursu’d -with sighs still , ever)' Deity, 

Except the snowy-wnsted wife of Jove, 

Who held her moods aloft, and would not move , 

Only Lucina (to whose virtue vow's 

Each childbirth patient) heard not of her throes, 

But sat, by Juno’s counsel, on the brows 
Of broad Olympus, wrapp’d in clouds of gold 
Whom Jove’s proud wTife in envy did withhold. 
Because bnght-lock’d Latona w'as to bear 
A son so faultless and in force so clear 
The rest Thaumantia sent before, to bring 
Lucina to release the envied king. 

Assuring her, that they would straight confer 
A carcanet, nine cubits long, on her. 

All woven -with -wires of gold But charg’d her, 
then. 
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To call apart from th i\ory wmtcd Qncen 
The chDdbmh-gmding Godde«, for just fear 
her charge utter’d to Sotunua » ear 
She, afier might diisuade her from descent 
^\*hen wmd*»wtft-footcd Ini knew th mtent 
or th other Goddeiae*, a’ray •he went, 

And irulanily the pojtf'd the mhnite apace 
Twixt earth and bea%'en when, coming to the 
place 

llTiere dwelt th Immortals, stmlght without the 
gale 

She gat Ludna, and did all relate 

The Goddtises commanded, and mdm d 

To an that they demanded her dear mmd. 

And on their way they went, Uke those two dorci 
That, walking htf hway*, owr shadow moves 
Up from the earth, forc’d with their natural fear 
ent nng Ddos, She, that u so dear 
To dames in labour made Latona straight 
Prone to dcllrcn and to wield the wti^t 
Of her dear bunhen with a worid of ease. 

\\Tien, with her fair band, she a palm did seae, 

And, staymg her by it, stock her tender knees 
Amidst the soft mead, that did smile beneath 
Her sacred labour ond the chDd did breathe 
Tlic air m th Instant All the Goddesses 
Prake in Vmd tears and ibrkVs for her quick, ease, 
And thee, O archer Phoebus, with waves dear 
l\ ash d fweetl) oi*er swaddled with sincere 
And spotless twalhbands and made then to flow 
About thy breast a mantle, while as mow 
Fine, and new made and cast a veil of gold 
Over th) forehead. Nor )*el forth did bold 
Thy mother for thy food her golden breast. 

But Themis, m supply of it, address’d 
I/JTcly Ambrosia, and drank off to thee 
\ bowl of nectar mterchangeably 
IMth her immortal fingers serving Ihmc 
And when, O Phoebus, that eternal wme 
Thy taste had rdish d, and that food diviD^ 
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No golden swathband longer could contam 
Thy panting bosom , all that would constrain 
Thy soon-eas’d Godhead, every feeble chain 
Of earthy child-rites, flew in sunder all 
And then didst thou thus to the Deities call 
“ Let there be given me my lov’d lute and bow, 

I’ll prophesy to men, and make them know 
Jove’s perfect counsels ” This said, up did fly 
From broad-way’d Earth the unshorn Deity, 

Far-shot Apollo All th’ Immortals stood 
In steep amaze to see Latona’s brood 
All Delos, looking on him, all with gold 
Was loaden straight, and joy’d to be extoll’d 
By great Latona so, that she decreed 
Her barrenness should bear the fruitful’st seed 
Of all the isles and continents of earth. 

And lov’d her from her heart so for her birth 
For sb she flourish’d, as a hill that stood 
Crf Vfn’d wth the flow’r of an abundant wood 
^‘^d thou, O Phoebus, bearing m thy hand 
Tpny silver bow, walk’st over every land, 

Sometimes ascend’st the rough-hewn rocky hill 
Of desolate Cynthus, and sometimes tak’st will 
To visit islands, and the plumps of men 
And many a temple, all ways, men ordain 
To thy bright Godhead , groves, made dark with trees. 
And never shorn, to hide the Deities, 

All high-lov’d prospects, all the steepest brows 
Of far-seen hills, and every flood that flows 
Forth to the sea, are dedicate to thee 
But most of all thy mind’s alacnty 
Is rais’d with Delos , since, to fill thy fane. 

There flocks so many an Ionian, 

With ample gowns that flow dovn to their feet. 

With all their children, and the reverend sweet 
Of all their pious wives And these are they 
That (mindful of thee) even thy Deity 
Render more spntely ^vlth their champion fight. 
Dances, and songs, perform’d to glonous sight. 

Once having publish’d and proclaim’d their stnfe. 



A mint TO APOLLO 


493 


And thc»c arc acted with such esqaisite life 
That one wotild u) ‘‘Now the Ionian ftrami 
Arc tamd Immortal*, rwrknow what age mean*. 
Hu mind would take inch pleasure from hu eye, 
To sec them serv’d by all mortality 
Their men »o human, women so well gracd. 

Their ship* so swift, their nehes so inctcas d, 

Since th) obsertance, who, being all before 
Thj opjiositc*, were all despisd and poor 
And to all these this absolute wonder add, 

^\'ho*c praise shall render all postenuc* glad 
The Ddian virgms are thy handmaids all, 

Arid, since thej serv’d Apollo, jomtly fall 
Before Laiona, and Utina too, 

In sacred sennet, and do therefore know 
How to make mention of the onaent tnmi 
Of men and womeo, in their well made hymnii, 
And soften barbanrat nations with their song^ 
Being able all to speak the several tongue* 

Of foreign rutKms, and to imitate 
Thor muucs there, with art so fortunate 
That one would say there csery one did speak. 
And all their tune* m natural accents break, 

Thetr song* so well compeud aix, and tbctr ait 
To answer all sounds u of sodi desert 

But come, Latona, and thou King of flames, 

\N ith Pheebe red rest of chaste thoughts in dames 
Let me salute ye, and your grace* call 
Hereafter to my Just memorial. 

And you, O Mian virgin*, do me grace, 

WTicn an) stranger of our earthy nice, 

\\Tiosc resiles* life afilictkm hath m chacc. 

Shall hither come and question you, who b, 

To )-our chaste ca^^ of choicest faculuc* 

In sacred poesy and with most r^ht 
1* author of )‘onr absolulst delight, 

^ c shall vourselve* do all the right ye can 
To answer for our name* — T1^ sightless man 
or stony Chios, AH whcKc poems shall 
In all last ages stand for capital 
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Dart-dear Diana, even with Pbcebui bred. 

Danc’d Hkewiae there and Man a march did tread 
With that bcave bevy In whose consort fell 
Aipodea, th ingeniotu sentineL 
PhcEbns-ApoUo Umdi d bia Inte to them 
Sweetly ai^ softly a roost glonoiu beam 
Castmg about him, as he done d and play’d. 

And even hii feet were all with rays array’d 
His weed and all of a most cunous tnm 
With no less lustre grac d and cncled him 

By these Latona, with a hair that shin d 
Like burnish d gold, and, with the mightv tn^d, 
Heaven ■ counsellor, Jove, sat with deligntsonie eyes, 
To tec then son new rank d with Doties. 

How shall I praise thee, then, that art all praise ? 
Amon^ the bndes shall I thy Dot) raise ? 

Or bong m love, when sad thioo went st to bw 

The virgin Asa, and dsdst overthrow 

The even with-Gods, Elation s mighty seed. 

That had of goodly horse so brave a b reed, 

And Photboi, son of sovereign Tnopus, 

Vahant Leuappus, and Ereuthetu, 

And Tnopus nimtelf with equal fall. 

Thou but on foot, and they on horseback oil ? 

Or than 1 smg thee, as thou first didst grace 
Earth with thy foot, to find thee forth a place 
Fit to pronounce thy orades to men ? 

Fist from Olyinpus thou oligbtedit then 

Into Plena, pa—mg ah the l^d 

Of fruitless Lesbos, cbok d with dnfts of sand, 

The Magnets likewtse, and the PcTThfcbcs 
And to lolcuB vanedit thy access, 

Cencuf’ tops ascending that then- base 
Make bright Eubcea, being of ships the mcc, 

And fil’d thy fan stand In Lelantus' field, 

That did not yet thy minds contentment yidd 
To raise a Cane on, and a sacred grove. 

Passing Eonpus then, thou madst rtmoYC 
Up to earth s ever-green and holiest hilL 
Yet swiftly thence, too, thou transcendedst 
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To Mycalessus, and didst touch upOrt 
Teumessus, apt to make green couches on, 

And flowery field-beds Then thy progiess found 
Thebes out, whose soil with only woods was crown’d. 
For yet was sacred Thebes no human seat, 

And therefore were no paths nor highways beat 
On her free bosom, that flows now with wheat. 

But then she only i\ore on it a wood 
From hence (even loth to part, because it stood 
Fit for thy service) thou putt’st on remove 
To green Onchestus, Neptune’s glorious gfove, 
Where new-tam’d horse, bred, nourish nerves so rare 
That still they frolic, though they travell’d are 
Never so sore, and hurry after them 
Most heavy coaches, but are so extreme 
(In usual travel) fiery and free, 

That though their coachman ne’er so masterly 
Governs their courages, he sometimes must 
Forsake his seat, and give then spints their lust. 
When after them their empty coach they draw, 
Foaming, and neighmg, quite exempt from awe 
And if their coachman guide through any grove 
Unshorn, and vow’d to any Deity’s love. 

The lords encoach’d leap out, and all their care 
Use to allay their fires, with speaking fair 
Stroking and trimming them, and in some queach, 

Or strength of shade, vithin their nearest reach. 
Reining them up, invoke the deified King 
Of that unshorn and everlasting sprmg, 

And leave them then to her preserving hands. 

Who IS the Fate that there the God commands 
And this V as first the sacred fashion there 
From hence thou went’st, O thou in shafts past peer, 
And found’st Cephissus with thy all-seemg beams, 
IITiose flood affects so many silver streams, 

And from Lilaeus pours so bright a vave 
Yet forth thy foot fieii, and thy fair eyes gave 
The vie\i of Ocale the nch in tow’rs , 

Then to Amartus that abounds in flow’rs. 

Then to Delphusa putt’st thy progress on. 
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"Whose blessed bo3 nought hannfol breed* upon 
And there thy pleasure would a Cane adorn, 

And nourish woods whose shades should neer be 
shorn- 

Where thi* thou told ft her, standing to her close 
"Delphusa, here I entertain suppose 
To build a for-fam d temple, ai^ ordom 
An orade f inform the minds of men, 

Who shaD for ever offer to my love 
Whole hecatombs even all the men that move 
In ndi Peloponnesus, and aD those 
Of Europe, and the isles the seas enclose, 

Whom future search of act* and beings bnogs. 

To whom I'll prophesy the truth* of thmgs 
In that nch temple where my crude srog*. 

This said, the All boonds-reachcr with his bow 
The fane i dmne foundation* did foreshow 
Ample they were, and did huge length impart, 

With a continuate tmoor full cf art 
But when Deiphusa look'd into bis end, 

Her heart grew angry and did thns extend 
Itielf to Fheabus “ Pbeehua, since ihv mind 
A for-fam d fane hath in itself design Q 
To bear an crude to men In me, 

That hecatomb* may put m fire to thee, 

This let me tell thee, and impose for »tav 
Upon thy purpotc Th inarticulate neigh 
Of fire-hord horse will ever duobev 
Tliy numerous ear and mules wilJ for theu dnnk 
Trouble my »acred spnogs, and 1 should think 
That any of the human race had rather 
See here the hnme* of nch conche* gnthet 
And hear the haughty neighs of swift-hoVd horse, 
Than m hi* pleasure * place convert recourse 
Ta mi^ty temple and hts wealth bestow 
On pietiea, where hu sports may freely flow 
Or see huge wealth that he shall never owe. 

And, therrfore, wonldst thou hear my free advice, — 
Though mightier Car thou art, and much more wise, 
O lar^ than I, thy poVr being grcat’it of all 
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In Cnssa, underneath the bosom’s fall 
Of steep Parnassus, — let thy mind be given 
To set thee up a fane, w here never driven 
Shall glorious coaches be, nor horses’ neighs 
Storm near thy w ell-built altars, but thy praise 
Let the fair race of pious humans bring 
Into thy fane, that lo-preans sing 
And those gifts only let thy deified mind 
Be circularly pleas’d v ith, being the kind 
And fair burnt-offerings that true Deities bind ” 
With this his mind she altered, though she spak 
Not for his good, but her oi\n glor)'’s sake 
From hence, O Phoebus, first thou mad’st retr 
And of the Phlegians reached the ailed seat. 
Inhabited iMth contumelious men. 

Who, slighting Jove, took up their dwellings thei 
Within a large cave, near Cephissus' Jake 
Hence, swiftly moving, thou all speed didst mak 
Up to the tops intended, and the ground 
Of Cnssa, under the-wuth-snow'-still-crown’d 
Parnassus, reach’d, w'hose face affects the West , 
Above which hangs a rock, that still seems prest 
To fall upon it, through whose breast doth run 
A rocky cave, near which the King the Sun 
Cast to contnve a temple to his mind. 

And said, “ Now here stands my conceit inclin’d 
To build a famous fane, where still shall be 
An oracle to men, that stUl to me 
Shall offer absolute hecatombs, as w^ell 
Those that m rich Peloponnesus dwell 
As those of Europe, and the isles that he 
Wall’d with the sea, that all their pains apply 
T’ employ my counsels To all which will I 
True secrets tell, by way of prophecy, 

In my nch temple, that shall ever be 
An oracle to all postenty ” 

This said, the fane’s form he did straight present. 
Ample, and of a length of great extent , 

In which Trophonius and Agamede, 

Who of Erginus were the famous seed. 
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Impos’d the stony entry and ibc heart 
Of every God had for their atccJlent ort. 

About the temple dwdt of human name 
Urmomber’d natrons, it acquired such fame, 

Bang all of stone, built for eternal date. 

And near it dxl a fountam propagate 
A fair stream far away when Jove t bright seed, 

The hang ApoUo, with on arrow freed 
From hu strong itnng, destroj d the Dragones* 

That wonder nonrtshVl, bang such e cc e as 
In sue, and homdneti of monstrous shape, 

That on the forc’d earth she wrought many a rape, 
Many a spoil made on it, many an ill 
On crook hautich d herds brought, bang imptirpled 
Still 

^Vhh blood of all sorts ^ having undergone 
The chaiw of Juno, with the golden throne, 

To notmsh Ty^oo, the abhorrd ofTn^bt 
And bane of mortal^ whom mto the light 
Satumta brought forth, being incensed with Jove, 
Because the most renown d fruit of bis love 
nPaBaa) he got, and shook out of bis brain. 

For which majestic Juno d»d complain 
In this kind to the Blets’d Court of the skks 
“ Know all ye so-dhunguiih d Daliea, 

That Jove, assembler of the doudy throng, 

Begins wi^ me first, and affeds with wrong 
My nght m him, m^e by himself his wife, 

That knows and does the honour'd marriage life 
All honest offices and yet bath he 
"Undtily got, without my company 
Blue-eyed Mmerva, who of all the sky 
Of blest Immortals is the absolute grace 
Where I have brought into the Heavenly Race 
A son, both taken m hu feet and head, 

So ugly and so for from worth my bed, 

Tbat, ravish d mto hand, 1 took and threw 
Down to the vast sen hu detested view 
Where Nercus’ daughter TTiehs, who her way 
With silver feet makes, and the fair array 



HYMNS 


500 

Of her bright sisters, saved, and took to guard 
But, would to hea^en, another yet were spared 
The like grace of his godhead 1 Crafty matCj 
What other scape canst thou excogitate? 

How could thy heart sustain to get alone 
The grey-eyed Goddess ? Her conception 
Nor bringing forth had any hand of mine, 

And yet, know all the Gods, I go for thine 
To such kind uses But I’ll now employ 
My brain to procreate a masculine joy, 

1 hat ’mongst th’ Immortals ma) as emineht shine. 
With shame affecting nor my bed nor thine 
Nor will I ever touch at thine again. 

But far fly it and thee , and yet will reign 
Amongst th’ Immortals ever ” This spleen spent 
(Still yet left angry) far away she went 
From all the Deathless, and yet pray’d to all. 
Advanced her hand, and, ere she let it fall, 

Used these excitements “Hear me now, O Earth ' 
Broad Heaven abote it, and beneath, )Our birth, 

The deified Titanois, that dwell about 

Vast Tartarus, from whence sprung all the rout 

Of Men and Deities > Hear me all, I say, 

With all your forces, and giie instant way 
T’ a son of mine without Jo\e, who yet may 
Nothing inferior proie in force to him, 

But past him spring as far in able limb 
As he past Saturn ” Tins pronounced, she strook 
Life-bearing Earth so strongly, that she shook 
Beneath her numb’d hand Which when she beheld. 
Her bosom with abundant comforts swell’d. 

In hope all should to her desire extend 
From hence the year, that all such proofs giies end. 
Grew' round , yet all that time the bed of Jove 
She never touch’d at, never w as her love 
Enflam’d to sit near his Daedalian throne. 

As she accustomed, to consult upon 
Counsels kept dark with many a secret skiU, 

But kept her vow-frequented temple still, 

Pleas’d w'lth her sacrifice , till now', the nights 
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Aivd dayi accomplish d, and the Tear’s whole rights 
In all her revolutions twnng expired, 

TIic hours and all run out that were required 
To vent a bmh-nght, ihe brought forth a boo, 
lake Gods or men m no condition. 

But a most dreadful and pcmloous thmg 
Call d Tjphon, who on all the human «pnng 
Conferr'd confosioo. I\’hich received to band 
^ Juno, instantly ehe mvc command 
yn to ill addmg) that the Dragoness 
^oald bring it np who tool, and did oppress 
Wth roanT a nusery <to maintain th excess 
Of that mhutnan monster) all the race 
Of men that were of aD the world the grace, 

Tin the tax woriung Pheebus at her sent 
A fiery arrow that mvoked event 
Of death ^ve to her execrable iHe. 

Before winch yet she lav m brttcr mfe, 

Wuh dying pains, groNuUmg on earth, and drew 
Ertrerue short respirations for which flew 
A shout about the tszj whence no man knew 
But came by power divine. And then the lay 
Tumbling her trunk, and wmding every way 
About her nasty nest, quite leaving then 
Her murderous life, embiued with deaths of mcn- 
Tbcn Pheebus gleined, saying Thyself now lie 
On men-*ustaming earth, and potref) 

^Vho first of putrefaction was uiformd. 

Now on thy life have death s cold vapours storm d. 
That storm dst on men the cartb-fwl bo much death 
In envy of the oSspring they made breathe 
Their lives out on my altars. Now from thee 
Not Typhon shall enforce the misery 
Of mented death, nor Sbe^ whose name implies 
Such scathe (Chitmcra\ but black earth make prise 
To putrefacQon thy Iramanities, 

And bn^t Hypenon, that h^t aS eyes shows, 

Thine with a rught of rottenness shall dote. 

Thus spake he giorying. And then seiz’d upon 
Her homd heap, with putrefaction, 
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H3'penon’s lovely pov’rs, from v hence her name 
Took sound of Python, and hea\en’s Sovereign Flame 
Was surnam’d Pythius, since the sharp-eyed Sun 
Affected so with putrefaction 
The hellish monster And no^\ Phoebus’ mind 
Gave him to know that falsehood had strook blind 
Even his bnght eye, because it could not find 
The subtle Fountain’s fraud, to whom he flew, 
Enflamed with anger, and in th’ instant drew 
Close to Delphusa, using this short vow 

“ Delphusa ' You must look no longer now 
To vent your frauds on me, for well I know 
Your situation to be lovelj', worth 
A temple’s imposition, it pours forth 
So delicate a stream But j'our renown 
Shall now no longer shine here, but mine owm ” 

This said, he thrust her promontoiy' down, 

And damm’d her fountain up with mighty stones, 

A temple giving consecrations 

In w oods adjoining And in this fane all 

On him, by surname of Delphusius, call. 

Because Delphusa’s sacred flood and fame 
His wTath affected so, and hid in shame 

And then thought Phoebus what descent of men 
To be his ministers he should retain, 

To do in stony Pythos sacnfice 

To which his mind contending, his quick eyes 

He cast upon the blue sea, and beheld 

A ship, on whose masts sails that wing’d it sw'ell’d, 

In which w'ere men transferr’d, many and good. 

That in Minoian Cnossus ate their food, 

And were Cretensians , who now' are those 
That all the sacnficing dues dispose, 

And all the laws deliver to a w ord 
Of Day's great King, that wears the golden sw'ord. 
And oracles (out of his Delphian tree 
That shrouds her fair arms in the cavity 
Beneath Parnassus’ mount) pronounce to men 
These now his pnests, that lived as merchants then, 

In traffics and pecuniary rates, 
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For tandy Pylos aod the Pylian itntes. 

Were tinder »aiL Bat now encounter d them 

Fhceboj-Apollhj, who into the itreara 

Cast hims^ headlong, and the itrange di*gm*e 

Took of t dolphin of a px)dly riic. 

like which he leop’d Into ibetr ahip, and Uy 

Afl on ottent of infinite diimay 

For none with any strife of mind could look 

Into the omen, all the sbip-ma*ts shook, 

And silent all sat with the fear they tool^ 

Arm d not, nor ttrook they sail, but as before 
Went on with full tnm, and a forenght blore, 

Stii^ and from forth the south the snip made lly 
AVhen first they stnnpd the Malean proraonfry 
Touch d at Laconians soD, in which a town 
Their ship omv d at, that the sen doth croan 
Called Tenams, a place of much delight 
To men that serve Heaven s Comforter of sight. 
In whKh are fed the famous flodci that bear 
The wealthy Seeces, on a delicate lair 
Being fed and seateii WTherc the merchants fam 
Would have put in, that they might out again 
To tell the miracle that chamced to them. 

And try if It would take the sacred stream 
Rushing far forth, that he again mi^t bear 
Those other fishes that abounded mere 
Delightsome company or still would stay 
Alx»rd then dry ship. But it fail d f obey 
And for the rich Pcloponnesuin shore 
Steer'd her free sail Apollo made the blore 
Directly guide it That obeying still 
Reach d dry Arena, and (what wish doth fill) 

Fair Argyphrea, and the populous height 
Of Thryus, whose stream siding her doth wait 
^V^th safe pass on Alphreua, Pytos* sands, 

And Pylian dwellers keeping by the strands 
On which th inhabitants of Crunius dwell, 

And Hehda set opposrte to hdl 
Chalcis and Dymes reach d, and happily 
Made soil by Pheras aD b^g overjoy’d 
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With that frank gale that Jove himself employ’d 
And then amongst the clouds they might descry 
The hill, that far-seen Ithaca calls her Eye, 

Duhchius, Samos, and, with timber graced, 

Shady Zacynthus But when now they past 
Peloponnesus aU, and then when show’d 
The infinite vale of Cnssa, that doth shroud 
All rich Morea with her liberal breast, 

So frank a gale there flew out of the West 
As all the sky discover’d , ’twas so great. 

And blew so from the very council seat 
Of Jove himself, that quickly it might send 
The ship through full seas to her journey’s end 

From thence they sail’d, quite opposite, to the East, 
And to the region where Light leaves his rest, 

The Light^himself being sacred pilot there. 

And made the sea-trod ship arrive them near 
The grapeful Cnssa, where he rest doth take 
Close to her port and sands And then forth brake 
The far-shot King, like to a star that stroii s 
His glonous forehead where the mid-day glows, 

That all m sparkles did his state attire, 

Whose lustre leap’d up to the sphere of fire 
He trod where no way oped, and pierced the place 
That of his sacred tnpods held the grace, < 

In which he lighted such a fluent flame 
As gilt all Cnssa , in which every dame. 

And dame’s fair daughter, cast out vehement cnes 
At those fell fires of Phoebus’ prodigies. 

That shaking fears through all their fancies threw 
Then, like the mind’s svift light, agam he flew 
Back to the ship, shaped like a youth m height 
Of all his graces, shoulders broad and straight, 

And all his hair in golden curls enivrapp’d , 

And to the merchants thus his speech he shap’d ' 
“Ho> Strangers' What are you? And from v hat 
seat 

Sail ye these v ays that salt and water sweat ? 

To traffic justly? Or use vagrant scapes 
Void of all rule, conferring wrongs and rapes. 
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Like pirates, on the men yc nerer saw 
With mmds project exempt from list or law ? 

Why sit ye here to ttupened, nor take 

Lariti wMe ye may not depoauon make 

Of naval arms, when this the fashion is 

Of men indoitnoua, who (thetr faculties 

Weaned at sea) leave ship, and nae the land 

pOT food, that, with thet healtha and stotnaidis stand ? 

This itfliH, with bold minds he their breatt snpphed. 
And thus made aniwcr the Cretensian guide 

“Stranger I Because yon oeero to ui no seed 
Of any mortal, but celestial breed 
For parts and pierton, }ov your steps ensue, 

And Gods make good the bbss we think your due. 
Vouchsafe tu true relation, on what land 
We here arrive, and what men here command. 

We were for well known partt bound, and from Crete 
(Out vaunted country) to the Pylian seat 
vow’d our whole ^yw yet emve we here, 

Qtnte ooss to those that our motions steer 
^Yiahlng to make rMum some other way 
Some other course desroos to assay 
To pay our lost puna. But some God hath fill d 
Our frustrate Bads, defeatang what we wiB d. 

Apollo answer'd “ Strangers t Though before 
Ye dwelt m woody Cnosaus, yet no more 
Ye must be made your own rccrprocais 
To your loved aty and fair scverala 
Of wives and houses, but ye have here 
Mt wealthy temple, boDOor'd far and near 
Of many a nation for m3rself am son 
To Jove himself and of ApoUo won 
The gloTKros title, who thus safely through 
The sea s vast billows still have held verur plough, 

No ill intending that will yet ye make 
ify temple here your own, and honours take 
Upon yourselves, ah that to me are given. 

And more, the counsels of the King of Heaven 
Yourselves shall know and with his will receive 
EiTr the honours that nil men give. 
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Do as I say then instantly, strike sail, 

Take down your tackling, and jour \essel hale 
Up into land , jour goods bring forth, and all 
J'he instruments that into sailing fall , 

Make on this shore an altar, fire enflame. 

And barley white cakes offer to mj name, 

And then, cn\ ironing the altar, praj, 

And call me (as je saw me in the daj 
\\''hen from the windy seas I brake swift way 
Into your ship) Delphinius, since I took 
A dolphin’s form then And to e\erj look 
That there shall seek it, that my altar shall 
Be made a Delphian memorial 
From thence for c\er After this, ascend 
Your swift black ship and sup, and then intend 
Ingenuous offerings to the equal Gods 
That m celestial seats make blest abodes 
Wlien, having stay’d your healthful hunger’s sting. 
Come all with me, and Io-pa;ans sing 
AllA’ue waj'’s length, till j’ou attain the state 
Where I your opulent fane have consecrate ” 

To this they gave him passing diligent ear, 

And \ow’d to his obedience all they were 

First, striking sail, their tacklings then they losed, 
And (w ith their gables stoop’d) their mast imposed 
Into the mast room Forth themsehes then went, 
And from the sea into the continent 
Drew up their ship , which far up from the sand 
They rais’d wuth ample rafters 1 hen m hand 
They took the altar, and inform’d it on 
The sea’s near shore, imposing thereupon 
White cakes of barlej', fire made, and did stand 
About It round, as Phoebus gave command, 
Submitting invocations to his will 
Then sacrific'd to all the heavenly hill 
Of pow’rful Godheads After which they eat 
Aboard their ship, till wnth fit food replete 
They rose, nor to their temple used delay 
Whom Phoebus usher’d, and touch’d all the way 
His heavenly lute with art above admired. 
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GncefuUy IcfldiDg them- When all ipcre fired 
With tmI to Vimi, and foDow’d wond all 
To PythoB and opon hh name did call 
With lo-pceana, ai Cretana uae. 

And m ^ar bosoina did the deified Muse 
Voicei o{ honey-harmony mfosc. 

Wth Dcrer weary feet tbeir way they went, 

And made with ah alaoity ascent 
Up to Parnassus, and that long'd-for place 
\Vhere they should live, and of men the grace. 
When, all the way Apollo ahoVd them still 
Their fai-atretch d Talleya, and then two-topp d hill, 
Then famous fane, and ail that all could raise 
To a supreme height of their Joy and praise. 

And then the Cretan captain thna mqmred 
Of Kmg Apollo “ Smce you have retn^ 

0 tovereign our sad hvet ao lar from fnends 
And natrve soil (because to far extends 
Your dear mind s pleasure) tell ua how we shah 
Lave m your service ? To which quesuon call 
Our provident minda, because we see not crown d 
Tha toll with ttote of viaet, nor doth abound 
In wealthy meadowi, on wtuch we may hve, 

As well as on men our attendance give. 

He tmiled, and stud “O men that nothmg know 
And to are follow’d with a world of woe, 

That needs will tuccour care and cunous moan. 

And pour out sighs without cestabon. 

Were oU the nches of the earth vour own I 
\Vithout muci busmeas, I will render known 
To your aimpUatiet an eaty way 
To wealth enough. Let every man pnrvcy 
A ikeane, or ilaugbPrmg ated, and hn right hand, 
Brdvely bestowing^ evermore see mann d 
l\Tth tdlling thecp, that to my fane will flow 
From all far nabons. On all which beatow 
Good obserrabon, and all dse they give 
To me make yon your own aD, and *0 live. 

For all which wat^ before my temfde well, 

And oD my counteli, above all, conceal 




A HYMN TO HERMES 

Hermes, the »on of Jore and Maia, sing, 

0 lluie, th Arcadian and Cylleman king, 

TTicy nch m flocks, be heaven enriching still 
In messages return d vnth all hw vdU. 

Whom glonons Maia, the nymph nch in ham 
Moong mth Jove m amorous aflair 
Brought forth to him, aastanimg a retreat 
From all th Immortals of the blessed seat, 

And hnng in the anme dark cave, where Jove 
Inform d at midnight the effect of love, 

Unknown to ather man or Deity 

Sweet sleep once having seized the jealous eye 

Of Juno deck d with wnsts of ivory 

Bat when great Jove t high mind was consnmmste, 

The tenth month had in heaven epnfined the date 

Of Mans laboai, and mto the sight 

She brougjit m one huth labours mfimte 

For then she bore a son, that all tned ways 

Could turn and wind to wishd events assays, 

A fair*tongu d, bot false hearted, counsellor 
Rector of ox-stealen, and for all stealths bore 
A vaned finger spe^cr of rent’s spies, 

And ^de of all her dreams' ooscunties 
Guard of door-guardians and was bom to be, 
Amongst th ImmoruU, that wing'd Deity 
That m an instant shotfld do acts would ask 
The po w ers of others an eternal task. 

Bore in the more, he form d his late at noon, 

At night stole aH the oxen of the Sun 
And all this m his birth s first day was doue, 

INTuch was the fourth of the mcxeasing moon. 

Because celestial limbs sustain d his strains, 

His sacred swath bands must not be his chains, 

So, starting up, to Phoebus' herd ho stept. 

Found straight the high rooTd cave where they were 
kept, 
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And th’ entry passing, he th’ invention found 
Of making lutes, and did in ^\ealth abound 
By that invention, since he first of all 
Was author of that engine musical, 

By this means moved to the ingenious ^^ork 
Near the cave’s inmost overture did lurk 
A tortoise, tasting th’ odoriferous grass, 

Leisurely moving, and this object \sas 
The motive to Jo^e’s son (\\ho could convert 
To profitable uses all desert 
That nature had in any ^\o^k convej'’d) 

To form the lute, vhen, smiling, thus he said 
“Thou mov’st in me a note of excellent use. 

Which thy ill form shall ne\er so seduce 
T’ avert the good to be inform’d by it, 

In pliant force, of my form-forgmg ^\lt ” 

Then the slow tortoise, wrought on by his 
mind. 

He thus saluted “ All joy to the kind 
Instinct of nature in thee, born to be 
The spinter of dances, company 
For feasts, and following banquets, graced and blest 
For beanng light to all the interest 
Claim’d in this instrument ' From whence shall 
spring 

Play fair and sweet, to which may Graces sing 
A pretty painted coat thou putt’st on here, 

O Tortoise, while thy ill-bred vital sphere 
Confines thy fashion , but, surpnsed by me. 

I’ll bear thee home, where thou shalt ever be 
A profit to me , and yet nothing more 
Will I contemn thee in my mented store 
Goods with good parts got worth and honour gave. 
Left goods and honours every fool may have, 

And since thou first shall give me means to live. 

I’ll love thee ever Virtuous qualities give 
To live at home wuth them enough content, 

^Vhere those that want such inw^ard ornament 
Fly out for outward, their life made their load 
Tts best to be at home, harm lurks abroad 
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And certainly thy virtae than be blown, 

'Gtmit great ill-causuig mcantatwn 
To serve as for a lance or ajnufct 
And where, m comfort of thy vital beat, 

Thon now breath st bm a scnind confus’d for iong, 
Expos’d by nature, after death, more strong 
■Ihon fhalt m sounds of art b^ and command 
Song infinite sweeter Thot with ertber hand 
He tooV It up and mstantlr took fltght 
Back to his cave with that bis home delight 
IVhcre (gmng to the mountain tortoise vents 
Of life and motion) with fit msliumenU 
Forged of bright s^ be stnu^bt mform d a lute, 
Put neck and freti to it, of which a suit 
He made of tpUtted Quills, in equal space 
Impos’d upon the netic, a^ did embrace 
Both bock and bosom. At whose height (as gins 
T extend and ease the *tnng) he put m pins. 
Seven imngi of several tunes he then applied. 
Made of the entnulj of a dieep well-dr^ 

And throughly twisted Nc« be did proiodfi 
A case for all, made of an oi^t hide, 

Out of hk counsels to preserve as 
As to create. And all this aetkm fell 
Into an instant consequence. His word 
And work had tndividaal accord 
All being as swiftly to peifccbon brought 
As any worldly man s most ravish d thought, 
IVhose rmnd care cuts in an infinity 
Of varied parts or passions instantly 
Or as the frequent twinklin« of an eye. 

And thus his houae^hjpt given absolute end, 
He touch d it, and did every string extend 
(IVhh an exploratory ipint assay’d) 

To aD the parti that could on it be pla/d 
It sounded dreadfully to which be sung, 

As if from thence the first and true force sprung 
That fashions 'rotne. God in him did ting 
His ^y was likewise an unspeakable thing, 

Yet, but as an citemporal assay 
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Of what show it would make being the first way, 

It tned his hand , or a tumultuous noise, 

Such as at feasts the first-flow er’d spirits of boys 
Pour out in mutual contumelies still, 

As little squaring ivith his curious will. 

Or ivas as ivanton and untaught a store 
Of Jove, and Maia that rich shoes still wore. 

He sung , who suffer’d ill reports before, 

And foul stains under her fair titles bore 
But Hermes sung her nation, and her name 
Did Iterate ever , all her high-flown fame 
Of bemg Jove’s mistress, celebrating aU 
Her train of servants, and collateral 
Sumpture of houses , all her tnpods there, 

And caldrons huge, increasmg every year 
All which she knew, yet felt her knowledge stung 
With her fame’s loss, which (found) she more wish’d 
sung 

But now he in his sacred cradle laid 
PIis lute so absolute, and straight convey’d 
Himself up to a watch-toiv’r forth his house, 

Rich, and divinely odoriferous, 

A lofty w'lle at w'ork m his conceit. 

Thirsting the practice of his empire’s height 
And where impostors rule (since sable night 
Must serve their deeds) he did his deeds their 
nght 

For now the never-restmg Sun was turn’d 
For th’ under earth, and m the ocean burn’d 
His coach and coursers, when th’ mgenious spy 
Plena’s shady hill had in his eye. 

Where the immortal oxen of the Gods 
In air’s flood solaced their select abodes. 

And earth’s sweet green flow’r, that w'as never 
shorn. 

Fed ever down And these the witty-bom, 

Argicides, set senous spy upon, 

Severmg from all the rest, and settmg gone 

Full fifty of the violent bellowers 

"Which dnving through the sands, he did reverse 
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King Pallas-Megamedes’ seed (the Moon) ^ 

When through th’ Alphsean flood Jove’s powerful son 
Phoebus- Apollo’s ample-foreheaded herd 
(^Vhose necks the lab’rmg yoke had never sphered) 
Drave swiftly on , and then into a stall 
(Hilly, yet pass’d to through an humble vale 
And hollow dells, m a most lovely mead) 

He gather’d all, and them divinely fed 
With odorous cypress, and the ravishing tree 
That makes his eaters lose the memory 
Of name and country Then he brought withal 
Much wood, whose sight into his search let fall 
The art of making fire , which thus he tried 
He took a branch of laurel, amplified 
Past others both in beauty and in size. 

Yet lay next hand, rubb’d it, and straight did nse 

A warm fume from it , steel being that did raise 

(As agent) the attenuated bays 

To that hot vapour So that Hermes found 

Both fire first, and of it the seed close bound 

In other substances , and then the seed 

He multiphed, of sere-wood making feed 

The apt heat of it, in a pile combined 

Laid in a low pit, that in flames straight shined, 

And cast a sparkling crack up to the sky, 

All the dry parts so fervent were, and high 
In their combustion And how long the force 
Of glonous Vulcan kept the fire m course. 

So long was he in dragging from their stall 
Two of the crook-haunch’d herd, that roar’d ivithal, 
And raged for fear, t’ approach the sacred fire. 

To which did all his dreadful pow’rs aspire 
Vfiien, blust’nng forth their breath, he on the soil 
Cast both at length, though with a world of toil, 

For long he was in gettmg them to ground 
After their through-thrust and most mortal wound 
But work to work he join’d, the flesh and cut, 

Cover’d with fat, and, on treen broches put, 

In pieces roasted , but in th’ intestmes 
The black blood, and the honorary chines, 
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Together with the carcase*, b) there, 

Pnet on the cold earth, as no Dcilki cheer 
The hides upon a rugged rock he t^ircad. 

And thus were these now all in pieces shred, 

And undislmgunh d from earth • common herd, 
Though bom for long date, and to hcavm endear d. 
And now mart ever lire in dead event 
But Hermes, hen. hence basing his content. 

Cared fcir no more, but drew to pbces even 
The fat works, that, of force, must have for hca\-cn 
Thetr capital ends, though rtoln, and therefore were 
In twelve parts cut, for twcl\c choice Deities dicer 
^ this dc\*otJon. To all which he ga%c 
Their so’cral honours, and did wish to have 
His equal part thereof os frtic and well 
As th other Danes but the falip smell 
Afibeted him, though he Immortal wert^ 

Phyn^ mortal parts, and being like mortals here 
Yet hu proud raind nothing the more obeyd 
For being a God himself; and hn own aid 
Having to cause his due, and though in heart 
He highly wish d rt but the weaker part 
Sobdoed the Kronget, and went on m ilL 
Even heavenly pow'r had rather haic his will 
Than have hu nghl and will s the worst of all, 
^\'hcn bnt m least sort it is cnrolnal. 

One taint bciog author of a naenber itilL 
And thus, rcsohed to leave h»s hallo* d hill, 

First both the fat parts and the flesh) all 
Talang away at the iiecp-cntncd stall 
He laid all, all the feet and heads entire. 

And oD the acre-wood, making clear with fire. 

And now he leaving there then ah things done, 

And finish d m their fit perfection, 

The coals put out, and mar bbek ashes thrown 

From all discovery by the Joi-cly lazhl 

The cheerful moon cart, shming aU the night, 

He strait aouroed a novel voice ■ note. 

And m the whirl pit-eating flood afloat 
He set his ton dais. When now once again 
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The that-morn-born C>llenius did attain 

His home’s divine height, all the far-stretch’d uay 

No one bless’d God cncouni’nng his assay, 

Nor mortal man , nor any dog durst spend 
His born-to-bark mouth at him , till in th’ end 
He reach’d his ca^e, and at the gate r\ent m 
Crooked, and wrapt into a fold so thin 
That no eje could discover his repair, 

But as a darkness of th’ autumnal air 
When, going on forc-nght, he straight arrived 
At his nch lane , his soft fect quite deprived 
Of all least noise of one that trod the earth, 

They trod so sw ift to reach his room of birth 
Where, in his swath-bands he his shoulders wrapt, 
And! (fike an ini'ant, newfy having scap’t 
The teeming straits) as in the palms he lay 
Of his loved nurse Yet instantly w ould play 
'freeing his right hand) with his bearing Qloth 
About his knees wrapt, and straight (loosing both 
His right and left hand) w ith his left he caught 
Hij, much-loved lute His mother yet was taught 
l^s wanton wiles, nor could a God’s wit he 
^Jjid from a Goddess, who did therefore trjr 
Jrns answ^er thus “Why, thou made all-of-sleight, 
And whence arriv’st thou in this rest of night? 
Improvident impudent > In my conceit 
Thou rather shouldst be getting forth thy gate, 
With all flight fit for thy endanger’d state, 

(In merit of th’ inevitable bands 
To be impos’d by vex’d Latona’s hands, 

Justly incens’d for her Apollo’s harms) 

Than he thus wrapt, as ready for her arms, 

To take thee up and kiss thee Would to heaven. 
In cross of that high grace, thou hadst been given 
Up to perdition, ere poor mortals bear 
Those black banes, that thy Father Thunderer 
Hath planted thee of purpose to confer 
On them and Deities 1 ” He returned reply 
“ As master of the feats of policy, 

Mother, why aim you thus amiss at me. 
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As ir I iTCTC a ton ihai infancy 

Could keep from all the tkill that ape can leach. 

Or had in chcaunp but a childish reach 
And of a mother s mandates fear d the lireach ? 

1 raouni that art at first, that wiU be bc^t 
WTien ah times crnisummalc their cunninpcst. 

Able to counsel now mj^lf and thee 
In all things best, to all cicmity 
W e cannot lux like Gods here without gifts, 

No, nor without corruption and shifts. 

And, much less, wnhoui calmp as we mU'O, 

In keeping thy rules, and in Unng just. 

Of which we cannot urKiergo the loads 
Tis belter here to imitate the Gods, 

And wmc or wench out oil lime s periods 
To that end growing nch in read) heap* 

Stored with revenues, being in com field reaps 
Of infinite acres than to lire cnclcucd 
In cares to all earth s sweetest air i xjioscd 
I os much honour hold as 1 hicbus does 
And if my bather please not to djs]*osc 
Possessions to me, I m)'sUf will set 
If I can force them m for I an be 
Pnnee of all ihict cs. And, if laiona v son 
Moke after my stealth mdignation, 
m hast a sape as wcU as lie a san-h. 

And overtake him with a grater Innh 

For 1 can post to Pythos, and break through 

His huge house there, where harbours wealth enough, 

htost prcaous inpodi, caldrons, steel, and gold, 

Garments nch wrought, and full of liberal fold. 

All which will I at pleasure own, and tliou 
Shalt see all, wilt thou but thy sight bestow 

Thus changed gial words the Goal hide wearers 
son, 

And Mala of majestic fashion. 

And now the air bt^ot Aurora ro«« 

From oat the Ocean great-wvelAiVuriTl Hows, 

IVhen, at the never-shorn purc-ond-falr grove 
(Onchestufl) consecrated to the lore 
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Of round-and-long-neck’d Neptune, Phoebus found 
A man whom heavy years had press’d half round, 
And yet at work in plashing of a fence 
About a vineyard, that had residence 
Hard by the highway , whom Latona’s son 
Made it not strange, but first did question, 

And first saluted “ Ho you ' aged sire. 

That here are hewing from the vme the bnar, 

For certain oxen I come here d inquire 

Out of Plena , females all, and rear’d 

All with horns wreath’d, unlike the common herd , 

A coal-black bull fed by them all alone , 

And all observ’d, for preservation, 

Through all their foody and delicious fen 
With four fierce mastiffs, like one-minded men 
These left their dogs and bull (which I admire) 

And, when was near set day’s eternal fire, 

From their fierce guardians, from their delicate 
fare. 

Made clear departure To me then declare, 

0 old man, long since born, if thy grave ray 
Hath any man seen makmg steathful way 
With all those oxen ” Th’ old man made reply 
“ ’Tis hard, O fnend, to render readily 
Account of all that may invade mine eye. 

For many a traveller this highway treads. 

Some m much ills search, some in noble threads. 
Leading their lives out , but I this young day. 

Even from her first point, have made good display 
Of all men passing this abundant hill 
Planted with vines, and no such stealthful ill 
Her light hath shown me , but last evening, late, 

1 saw a thing that show’d of childish state 
To my old lights, and seem’d as he pursued 
A herd of oxen ivith brave heads endued, 

Yet but an infant, and retam’d a rod, 

Who weanly both this and that ivay trod, 

His head still backwards turn’d ” This th’ old man 

Which he well thought upon, and swiftly brake 
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Into hu pirmiii irith abandant mug, 

That strook Imt one plain, ere he knew the thmg 
That was the thief to be th impostor bom 
\\'hom Jove jet w^ hu ion 1 name did adorn. 

In study and with ardour then the King 
Qovc 1 danimg ton) placed hii cxplonng wmg 
On saoed Pylot, for hu forced herd, 

Hu ample ahoulden in a cloud enspherd 
Of fiery crimson. Straight the «cps he found 
Of hu stol n herd, and said “Stiaugc itghls confound 
My appTchcntivc powers, for here I sec 
The track* of oxen, but rn'cravel^ 

Converted towards the Pienan hills. 

As tr eadin g to therr mead of dafTodds 

But nor mmc eye men s feet nor women t draws, 

Nor hoary wolves’, nor bean nor Itont wwi, 

Nor thick neck d bulls, they show But nc that docs 
These monsiroos deed^ with never *0 swrft shoe* 
Hath passd from that hour hhher but from hence 
Hu foul course may meet fouler consequence. 

WHh thu took Pbosbui wing and Hermes ttBl, 

For all hu threats, secure lay m bs hiD 
Wall d with a wood and more, a rock, beside, 

NVhere a retreat ran, deeply muIUphed 
In blinding shadows, and where th endless Bndc 
Bore to Satumnu his ingenious son 
An odour worth a heart's desire, bong thrown 
Along the beaN-en- ft weet bill, on whose herb fed 
Rich flocks of sheep, that bow not where they tread 
Their homy pastemv 'ITierc the Ljoht of men 
Gore's ton, Apollo) straight descend^ then 
The marble pavement, In that gloomy den. 

On whom when Jore and Maas son let eye. 

Wroth for his own, on then, hotantlN 
Hu odorous iwath-bond* m whxh as dose 
Th impostor lay as m the cool repose 
Of cast-on ashes hearths of burning coals 
Ljc hi the woods hid, under the controls 
Of skilful coUtcTi even *0 dose did lie 
Inscrutable Hermes m Apollo s eye. 
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Contracting his great Godhead to a small 
And infant likeness, feet, hands, head, and all 
And as a hunter hath been often view’d, 

From chase retired, with both his hands embrued 
In his game’s blood, that doth for water call 
To cleanse his hands, and to provoke withal 
Delightsome sleep, new-wash’d and laid to rest , 

So now lay Hermes m the close-compress’d 
Chace of his oxen, his new-found-out lute 
Beneath his arm held, as if no pursuit 
But that prise, and the virtue of his play, 

His heart affected But to Phoebus lay 
His close heart open , and he likewise knew 
The brave hill-nymph there, and her dear son, new- 
Born, and as well wrapt in ins viles as weeds 
All the close shrouds too, for his rapinous deeds. 

In all the cave he knew, and with his key 
He open’d three of them, in which there lay 
Silver and gold-heaps, nectar infinite store, 

And dear ambrosia , and of weeds she wore, 

Pure white and purple, a rich wardrobe shmed 
Fit for the bless’d states of Pow’rs so divined 
All which discover’d, thus to Mercur)' 

He offer’d conference “Infant ' You that he 
Wrapt so in swath-bands, mstantly unfold 
In what conceal’d retreats of yours you hold 
My oxen stol’n by you , or straight we shall 
Jar, as beseems not Pow’rs Celestial 
For I will take and hurl thee to the deeps 
Of dismal Tartarus, uhere ill Death keeps 
His gloomy and inextncable fates. 

And to no eye that hght illuminates 
Mother nor Father shall return thee free, 

But under earth shall sorrow fetter thee. 

And few repute thee their supenor ” 

On him replied craft’s subtlest Counsellor 
“ What cruel speech hath past Latona’s care ' 

Seeks he his stol’n wild-cows vhere Deities are? 

I have nor seen nor heard, nor can report 
From others’ mouths one \\ord of their resort 
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To any ttiangcr Nor will I to piln 
A base rewarU, a false rcUtton feign. 

Isor woqW T could I tcU. Resemble 1 
An oi-thjc^ or a man ? EspccnlK 
A man of such a courage, rich a force 
As to that labour ^oes, that stolcnt courre? 
ho mfanl t work w that. M) pow rs aspin. 

To sleep, and qucrvchlng of m> hunger’s fire 
MTth mother's mQk, and, gainst cold shades, to 
arm 

^Vilh cmdle-doihj m> shoulders, and baths warm 
That no man maj concarc the war jx>u threat 
Can spring m cause from my so peaceful heat 
Arid, even amongst ih Immortals it would bear 
Event of absolute mtracJe, to bear 
A new bom infant 1 forces should inmccnd 
The limits of hh doors much less contend 
W'ilh unlam d oxen. This speech nothing seems 
To nvour the decorum of the beams 
Cast round about the air Apollo breaths 
IVhcra hij dmne rauid her faitcnixm speaks. 

I brake but )c«CT(iay the blessed womU 
My feet are tendff and the common tomb 
Of men (the north) Ives sharp beneath their tread. 

But, If yc« please, e%‘cn b) my 1- other’s head 
m take the great oath, iluu nor I protest 
Myself to audwT on your Interest 
Any such usurpation, nor have I 
Seen any other that fckmlouil) 

Hath forced your oxen. Strange thing ! \Vhai arc 
those 

Oxen of yours? Or what arc oxen? Knows 
My rude mind, think you? My cars only touch 
At their renown and bear that then, arc such." 

'nui speech he paas’d and, mcr os he spake, 
Beams from thL hmr about hii eyelids brake, 

Hi 5 eyebrows up and down cast, and his eye 
Every way lootd askarme and carelessly 
And he into a lofty whistling fell, 

As if he Idle thought Apollas spell 
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Apollo, gently smiling, made reply 
“ O thou impostor, whose thoughts ever he 
In labour with deceit > For certain, I 
Retain opinion, that thou (even thus soon) 

Hast ransack’d many a house, and not in one 
Night’s-work alone, nor in one country neither, 

Hast been besieging house and man together, 

Riggmg and nfling all ways, and no noise 
Made with thy soft feet, where it all destroys 
Soft, therefore, well, and tender, thou ma/st call 
The feet that thy stealths go and fly withal. 

For many a field-bred herdsman (unheard stiU) 

Hast thou made drown the caverns of the hill. 

Where his retreats he, with his helpless tears, 

When any flesh-stealth thy desire endears. 

And thou encount’rest either flocks of sheep. 

Or herds of oxen > Up then ' Do not sleep 
Thy last nap m thy cradle, but come down. 
Companion of black night, and, for this crown 
Of thy young rapines, bear from all the state 
And style of Prince Thief, into endless date ” 

This said, he took the infant in his arms, 

And mth him the remembrance of his harms, 

This presage utt’nng, lifting him aloft 
“ Be evermore the miserably-soft 
Slave of the belly, pursuivant of all, 

And author of all mischiefs capital ” 

He scorn’d his prophecy so he sneezed in’s face 
Most forcibly , which heanng, his embrace 
He loathed and hurl’d him ’gainst the ground, yet 
still 

Took seat before him, though, with all the ill 
He bore by him, he would have left full fain 
That hewer of his heart so into twain 
Yet salv’d all thus “Come, you so-sw^addled thing ! 
Issue of Maia, and the Thunder’s King ! 

Be confident, I shall hereafter find 
My broad-brow ’d oxen, my prophetic rmnd 
So far from blaming this thy course, that I 
Foresee thee in it to posterity 
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The gxiide of aH men, alirap, lo their end^" 

Thu tpoken, Hermes from the earth a»ccnd-s 
Starting aloft, and as in ttudy went, 

Wntpjang himself in his mie^ment, 

And thus oskd Pheebos “XVliithct force you me, 
Far-ihot, and far most powerful Deiiy? 

1 know for all yonr fognbig you re mil wroth 
About your oxen, and suspect m) troth. 

OJumier! I wish the general race 
Of all earth a oxen rooted from her face. 

I steal yonr oxen ! I agam profess 
That ndlher I have «ol n them, nor can guess 
\Mio else should steal them. ANTut sirangc beasts 
are these 

\ cur so4os-cd oxen ? 1 must say to nlcasc 
\oor humour thus far that even mj lew hours 
Have heard ihdr fame But be the sentence yours 
Of the debate betwixt in, or to jo\x 
(For more indifTercncT) the cause remove. ” 

Thus when the rohtudc-aflcctmp (fOd, 

And the Latonlan seed, had laid abroad 

ATI things betwixt them though not >ct agreed, 

Yet, might 1 speak, Apollo did proceed 
Nothing unjusth to diaigc Mercury 
U ith steabng of the cows he does den> 

But his pTofesskm was, with Wed speech, 

And craft s fair compliments, to o\xrTcach 
All, and e^*cn Pheebus. MTio beeauic he Ijiew 
Hi£ trade of subtlety be stQI at view 
Hunted his foe through all the sandy siay 
Up to 01>'Tnpus. Nor would let him stray 
From out his sight, but kept behind him stiU. 

And now they reach d the odonrrous hill 
Of high Olympus, to their Father Jo\c, 

To arbitTate the cause in srhkh they strove. 

IVbere, before both, talents of iusilce were 
Propos'd for him whom Jove would sentence clear 
In cause of their contention. And now 
About Olympus, ever arrwn d with snow 
The rumour of their controversy flew 
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All the Incorruptible, to their view, 

On Heaven’s steep mountain made return’d repair 
Hermes, and He that light hurls through the air. 
Before the Thund’rer’s l^ees stood , who begun 
To question thus far his illustnous Son 
“Phcebus ' To what end bring’st thou captive here 
Him m whom my mind puts delights so dear ? 

This new-born infant, that the place supplies 
Of Herald yet to all the Deities ? 

This senous busmess, you may witness, draws 
The Deities’ whole Court to discuss the cause ” 
Phoebus replied “ And not unworthy is 
The cause of all the Court of Deities, 

For, you shall hear, it comprehends the weight 
Of devastation, and the very height 
Of spoil and rapine, even of Deities’ nghts 
Yet you, as if myself loved such delights, 

Use words that wound my heart I bnng you here 
An infant, that, even now, admits no peer 
In rapes and robb’ries Finding out his place, 

After my measure of an infinite space. 

In the Cyllenian mountain, such a one 
In all the art of opprobration, 

As not in all the Deities I have seen, 

Nor in th’ oblmon-mark’d whole race of men 
In night he drave my oxen from their leas. 

Along the lofty roar-resounding seas, 

From out the road-way quite , the steps of them 
So quite transpos’d, as would amaze the beam 
Of any mind’s eye, being so infinite much 
Involv’d m doubt, as show’d a deified touch 
Went to the work’s performance , all the way. 
Through which my cross-hoved cows he did convey, 
Had dust so darkly-hard to search, and he 
So past all measure wapt in subtilty 
For, nor ivith feet, nor hands, he form’d his steps, 

In passing through the dr)^ way’s sandy heaps. 

But used another counsel to keep hid 

His monstrous tracts, that shoved as one had slid 

On oak or other boughs, that swept out still 
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The footsteps of his oxen, and did fill 
Tlieir pnnts an ever to the duffodHl 
^ damty^eeding meadow) as they trod, 

Dnven by this cauteloua and infant God. 

A mortal mnn, yet, taw him dnvmg on 
His prey to Pyloa. Which when he nad done, 

And got hit pass sign d, wnh a sacred fire, 

In peace, and freely (though to his dcaire, 

Not to the Gods, he offer’a port of theae 
My ravish d oxen) he retiret, and liei, 

to the gloomy ni^t, m hia dim den, 

All hid m daikneis and in clouts again 
Wmppd hnn so dosely that the shnrp-secn c>t 
O f your own eagle could not tee him he. 

For with hi3 hands the oir he nmfied 
(This way and that moved) tin boght gleams did 
gWe 

About his bemg, that, If ony eye 

Should dare the dartness, bg^it appos’d so nigh 

Mi^t blind tt quite with her antipaih? 

WlSch wile he wore, in cunoos care i lUude 
Th extreme of any eye that could mtrude. 

On which relying, be outrageously 
(^Vhen I acc^d him) trebled hu reply 
I did not see, I did not hear nor 1 
^ViIl teH at all, thnt any other stole 
Your broad broVd beeves. Which an impostor’s 
soul 

Would soon have don^ and any author fain 
Of purpose only a reward to gam. 

And thus he colour’d truth in every he. 

This said, Apollo sat and Mcrcirry 
The Gods’ Comnunder pleased with this reply 
“Father 1 111 tell thee truth (for I am true. 

And far from ait to he) He did pursue 
Fven to my cave his oxen this aeff day 
The sun new-msmg hi» iUnstnotu ray 
But brought with him none of the Bhss-endued, 

Nor any ocular witness, to conclude 
His bare assertion but hu own command 
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Laid on with strong and necessary hand, 

To show his oxen , using threats to cast 
My poor and infant powers into the vast 
Of ghastly Tartarus , because he bears 
Of strength-sustaining youth the flaming years, 
And I but yesterday produced to light 
By which it fell into his own free sight, 

That I m no simihtude appear’d 
Of power to be the forcer of a herd 
And credit me, O Father, since the grace 
Of that name, m your style, you please to place, 

I drave not home his oxen, no, nor prest 
Past mine own threshold , for ’tis manifest, 

I reverence with my soul the Sun, and all 
The knowmg dwellers m this heavenly Hall, 

Love you, observe the least , and ’tis most clear 
In your own knowIedge,that my ments bear 
No least gudt of his blame To all which I 
Dare add heaven’s great oath, boldly sweanng by 
All these so well-biit entnes of the Blest 
And therefore when I saw myself so prest 
With his reproaches, I confess I bum’d 
In my pure gall, and harsh reply return’d. 

Add your aid to your younger then, and free 
The scruple fixt m Phoebus’ jealousy ” 

This said he wink’d upon his Sire , and sbll 
His swathbands held beneath his arm , no will 
Discern’d in him to hide, but have them shown 
Jove laugh’d aloud at his ingenious Son, 
Quitting himself with art, so likely wrought. 

As shoiv’d in his heart not a rapinous thought , 
Commanding both to bear atoned minds 
And seek out th’ oxen , in which search he binds 
Hermes to play the guide, and show the Sun 
(All grudge exil’d) the shrowd to \vhich he won 
His fair-eyed oxen , then his forehead bow’d 
For sign it must be so , and Hermes show’d 
His free obedience , so soon he inclmed 
To his persuasion and command his mind 

Now, then, Jove’s jamng Sons no longer stood, 
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Bat sandy Pjicis and th Alphjean flood 
Reach d instantly, and made as qnick a fall 
On thotc ncb-fee^g fields and lofty stall 
Where Phcebuf* oxen Hermes safely kept, 

Dnrcn m by night When tnddenly he itept 
Up to the stony caye, and mto light 
Drave forth the oxen. Fboeboa at first tight 
Kneir them the tame, and saw apart dispn^ 

Upon a high-rais'd ro^ the hides new fiead 
of th oxen sacrific’d. Then Pbcebat said 
“ O tbon in crafty counsels nndisphud I 
How conldst thou cnt the throats, and cast to earth 
Two such huge oxen, bang so young a birth, 

And a mere mfant ? I admire thy force, 

And will, behind thy badL Bot this swift course 
Of growTEig into strength tboo hadst not need 
Contmue any long date, O thon Seed 
Of honour’d Mata 1 Hermes (to ihow how 
He did those deeds) did (orthwrth cut and bow 
Strong osvn in toft folds, and ctrappled straight 
One of his hugest oxen, tJl bts wei^t 
La/ng prostrate on the earth at Pbibos feet, 

All his fotix cloven hovea eaily made to greet 
Each other upwards, all together brought. 

In aH which bands yet all the beast’s p uwe n wrought 

To nae, and stand when ah the herd about 

The mighty Hermes rash d m, to help out 

Their fellow from his fcttera. Phoebus’ view 

Of all this up to admiration drew 

Even his high forces and stom looks he threw 

At Hermes for his herds wront and the place 

To which be had retir’d them, oemg m grace 

And fruitful nches of it so entire 

All whxii set all his force on cnvkras fire. 

All whoec heat flew out of bis eyes m flames, 

Which. faiEL he. woiilfi hase. had, to hode thamea. 
Of his ill-gOTem d passwna. But with ease 
Hermes could calm them, ond his bumouni please 
StiU St his pleasure, were he neet so great 
In force and fortitude, and high m beat. 
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In all which he his lute took, and assay’d 
A song upon him, and so strangely play’d. 

That from his hand a ravishing horror flew 
Which Phoebus mto laughter turn’d, and grew 
Pleasant past measure , tunes so artful clear 
Strook even his heart -strmgs, and his mind made 
hear 

His lute so powerful was m forcing love. 

As his hand rul’d it, that from him it drove 
All fear of Phoebus , yet he gave him still 
The upper hand , and, to advance his skill 
To utmost miracle, he play’d sometimes 
Single awhile , m which, when all the climes 
Of rapture he had reach’d, to make the Sun 
Admire enough, O then his voice would run 
Such points upon his play, and did so move, 

TheV took Apollo pnsoner to his love 
And\iow the deathless Gods and deathful Earth 
He subg, beginning at their cither’s birth 
To fui extent of all their empery 
And, first, the honour to Mnemosyne, 

T^he pluses’ mother, of all Goddess states 
He gave , even forced to’t by the equal fates 
And then (as it did in pnonty fall 
Of age and buth) he celebrated all 
And with such elegance and order sung 
(His lute still touch’d, to stick more off his tongue) 
That Phoebus’ heart with infinite love he eat 
Who, therefore, thus did his deserts entreat 
“ Master of sacnfice 1 Chief soul of feast ! 

Patient of all pains ' Artizan so blest, 

That all thmgs thou canst do m any one ' 

Worth fifty oxen is th’ invention 

Of this one lute We both shall now, I hope, 

In firm peace ivork to all our wishes’ scope 
Inform me (thou that every w^ay canst wind. 

And turn to act, all wishes of thy mind) 

Together with thy birth came all thy skill ? 

Or did some God, or Goddike man, mstill 
This heavenly song to thee ? Methink I hear 
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A new voice, inch as never yet came near 
Tlie breait of any either man or God, 

Tni m thee it bod prime and period. 

What ait, what iluse that inedcine can prodace 
Tor caret most curelcBi, what mveteiaie nse 
Or practice of a virtue so profuse 
0^ch three do all the contribution keep 
^at Jot or Love confera, or pleasing Sleep,) 

Taught thee the sovereign focture of them all ? 

I of the Muses am the capital 

Consort, or follower and to these belong 

The grace of dance, all worthy ways of song, 

And cver-flounshicg verse, the delicate set 
And soimd of mstniments. But never yet 
Did anything so much affect my mind 
With ond CBie to compast, os this kind 
Of song and play that for the tpntdy feast 
Of flotmshing assembllea ore the beat 
And a ptes t works that ever worth gave act 
My powers with admiration stand distract, 

To hear with what a hand to make m love 
Thou rul St thy lute. And (though thy png’ll hours 
move 

At full art m old councils) here 1 vow 
(Even by tha cornel dart 1 use to throw) 

To thee, and to thy mother HI make thee 
Amongst the Gods of glonous degree. 

Guide of men s ways and them and will impart 
To thee the mightv impeiato^ art, 

Bestow nch gifts on thee, and m the end 
Never deceive thee. Hermc* (os a fnend 
That wrought on all advantage, and gnm 
His capital object) thus did entertain 
Pheebus Apollo Do thy dignities, 

Far working God and cucularTy wise, 

Demand my Tntues? Without envy I 

tVTII teach thee to ascend my faculty 

And this day thou shalt reach it finding me, 

In acta and counsels, all ways kind to thre , 

As one that all things knows, and first tak’st seat 
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Amongst th’ Immortals, being good and great, 

And therefore to Jove’s love mak’st free access, 
Even out of his accomplisht hohness 
Great gifts he likewise gives thee , who, fame says, 
Hast won thy greatness by his will, his ways. 

By him know’st all the powers prophetical, 

O thou far-worker, and the fates of all ' 

Yea, and I know thee nch, yet apt to learn, 

And even thy wish dost but discern and earn 
And smce thy soul so burns to know the way 
So play and sing as I do, sing, and play , 

Play, and perfection in thy play employ , 

And be thy care, to learn things good, thy joy 
Take thou my lute (my love) and give thou me 
The glory of so great a faculty 
This sweet-tuned consort, held but in thy hand, 
Smg, and perfection in thy song command 
For thou already hast the way to speak 
Fairly and elegantly, and to break 
All eloquence into thy utter’d mmd 
One gift from heaven found may another find 
Use then securely this thy gift, and go 
To feasts and dances that enamour so. 

And to that covetous sport of getting glory. 

That day nor night ^vlll suffer to be sory 
Whoever does but say m verse, sings still , 

^Vhlch he that can of any other skill 
Is capable, so he be taught by art 
And wisdom, and can speak at every part 
Things pleasing to an understanding mind , 

And such a one that seeks this lute shall find 
Him still it teaches eas’ly, though he plays 
Soft voluntanes only, and assays 
As wanton as the sports of children are, 

And (even vhen he aspires to singular 
In all the mast’nes he shall play or sing) 

Finds the whole work but an unhappy thing. 

He, I say, sure shall of this lute be lung 
But he, whoever rudely sets upon 
Of this lute’s skill th’ inquest or question 
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Never 90 ardently and angrily 

\VithoDt the aptness and obilitv 

Of art, and nature fitting, never shall 

Aipue to thii, but utter trivial 

And KHe accent*, though sung necr *0 loud, 

And never so commended of the crowd. 

But thee I know O eminent Son of Jove, 

TTie fiery learner of whatever Love 
Hath aharpen d thy affection* to achieve. 

And thee I give this late. Let us now live 
Feeding upon the hill and bone-fed earth 
Our never4iandled oxen whose dear birth 
Thar females, fellow d with then males, let flow 
In store enough hereafter nor must you 
(However cunnmg-heaned your wits ore) 

Boil In your gall a grudge too circular 
'Hius gave he him his lute;, which he embiuc d, 
And gave again a goad, whose bngbt bead cost 
Beams like the light forth leaving to ho care 
His oxen 1 keeping. Which, with joyful fare, 

He took on him The lute ApoDo took 
Into his left hand, and aloft be shook 
Delightsome sounds up, to which God did sing 
Then were the oxen to thelt endless spring 
Tumd and Jove* two illiistTOus Offsprmgi flew 
Up to Olympus where it ever snew 
Delighted with their lute s sound aH the way 
^Vhom Jove much joy’d to sec, and endless itny 
Gave to then knot of friendship. From which date 
Hermes gave Phoebus an ctcnial state 
In hi* affection, whose lure pledge and sign 
His lute was, and the doctrine so divmc 
Jointly confcn^d on him which well might be 
True symbol of hi* love s simpliatv 
On th other part, Apolk) in his fncnd 
Form d th art of wisdom, to the bindmg end 
Of his vow’d fnendihlp and (for further meed) 
Gave him the far heard flstulary reed. 

For all these forms of friendship, Phoebu* yet 
FcaFd that both form and substance were not met 
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In Mercury’s intentions , and, in plain, 

Said (since he saw him born to craft and gain. 
And that Jove’s will had him the honour done 
To change at his will the possession 
Of others’ goods) he fear’d his breach of vows 
In stealing both his lute and cunning hows, 

And therefore wish’d that what the Gods affect 
Himself would witness, and to his request 
His head bow, swearing by th’ impetuous flood 
Of Styx that of his whole possessions not a good 
He would dimmish, but therein maintain 
The full content in which his mind did reign 
And then did Maia’s son his forehead bow, 
Makmg, by all that he desired, his vow 
Never to prey more upon anything 
In ]ust possession of the far-shot King, 

Nor ever to come near a house of his 
Latonian Phoebus bow’d his brow to this, 

With his like promise, saying “ Not any one 
Of all the Gods, nor any man, that son 
Is to Saturnius, is more dear to me, 

More trusted, nor more honour’d is than thee 
Which yet ivith greater gifts of Deity 
Injffuture I’ll confirm, and give thy state 
A'f^od that nches shall accumulate. 

Nor leave the bearer thrall to death, or fate, 

Or any sickness All of gold it is. 

Three-leaved, and full of all felicities 

And this shall be thy guardian, this shall give 

The Gods to thee m all the truth they live. 

And, finally, shall this the tut’ress be 
Of all the words and works informmg me 
From Jove’s high counsels, making known to thee 
All my instructions But to prophesy, 

Of best of Jove’s beloved, and that high skill 
^^^nch to obtam lies burning in thy vill. 

Nor thee, nor any God, will Fate let learn 
Onl) Jove’s mind hath insight to discern 
^^’hat that importeth , yet am I allov^’d 
(kl) know n faith trusted, and my forehead bow’d. 


! 
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Our great oath taken, to resolve to none 
Of all th Immortals the lestnction 
Of that deep knoirledge) of it oU the mmd 
Smee then it sits in such fast bounds confin d, 

0 brother when the golden rod u held 
In thy strong hand, seek not to have reveal d 
Any sure &te that love trill have conceal d. 

For no man ahall, by know’ng, prevent his fate 
And therefore vrill I hold in my free state 
The pow'r to hurt and hdp That man I wiD, 

Of all the greatest, or least touch d with ill. 

That walk within the circle of mine eye, 

In on the tribes and sexes it shall try 
\ et, truly any man shall have hia wffl 
To reap the of my prophetic skill, 

Wboevet seeks it by the voice or wing 
Of btrda, bom truly such cventB to sing 
Nor will I falsely nor with falUaes, 

Infringe the tru^ on which hu faith relies, 

But he that troths in chattering plumes would &id, 
Qmte opposite to them that prompt my mind, 

And leam 1^ natural forger* of vain li« 

The more-than-evcr-cettam Dejbea, 

That man shall sea ways tread that leave no tracts, 
And false or no ^uide find for all his facts. 

And jci will I ha gifts accept as weD 
As his to whom the simple truth I telL 

Ot>c other thing to thee IH yet make known, 
Maia s exceedingly renowned son. 

And Jove &, and of the God:^ whole session 
The most ingemous gemui There dwell 
Withm a crooked cranny in a dell 
Beneath Parnassus, cerli^ Sisters bom, 

Call d Parcse, whom extreme rwift wings adorn, 
Thar nambe three, that have upon their heads 
White barifjvilaiir .sdU J5nnnklr4 Aoil .are maids 
And these are schoolmistresses of thmgs to come, 
Without the ^ of prophecy Of whom 
(Bong but a Doy and Keeping oxen near) 

1 leam d thor skill, though my great Father were 
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Careless of it, or them These flying from home 
To others’ roofs, and fed with honeycomb. 

Command all skill, and (being enraged then) 

Will freely tell the truths of thmgs to men 
But if they give them not that Gods’ sweet meat, 
They then are apt to utter their deceit. 

And lead men from their way And these will I 
Give thee hereafter, when their scrutiny 
And truth thou hast both made and learn’d , and then 
Please thyself with them, and the race of men 
(Wilt thou know any) with thy skill endear. 

Who will, be sure, afford it greedy ear, 

And hear it often if it prove sincere 

Take these, O Maia’s son, and in thy care 
Be horse and oxen, all such men as are 
Patient of labour, lions, white-tooth’d boars, 

Mastiffs, and flocks that feed the flow’ry shores. 

And every four-foot beast, all which shall stand 
In awe of thy high imperatory hand 
Be thou to Dis, too, sole Ambassador, 

Who, though all gifts and bounties he abhor, 

On thee he will bestow a wealthy one ” 

Thus king Apollo honour’d Maia’s son 
-With all the rites of fnendship, all whose love 
Had imposition from the -will of Jove 

And thus vath Gods and mortals Hermes lived, 
Who truly help’d but few, but all deceived 
With an undifferencing respect, and made 
Vain words and false persuasions his trade 
His deeds vere all associates of the night, 

In vhich his close vrongs cared for no man’s right 
So all salutes to Hermes that are due, 

Of vhom, and all Gods, shall my Muse sing true 


THE END OF THE H\MN TO HERMES 
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The force, O Muse, and fanctwnu now unfold 
Of Cypnan Veoua, grac’d with mmci of gold 
Who even m Deities lights love* sweet deme, 

And all Death s kinda of men make* kiss her fire. 

All air’s wing’d nation, all the bellume, 

That or the earth feeds, or the seas confine. 

To all which ^pertain the love imd care 
Of wch crown d Venus’ wotka. Yet three there 
are 

Whose mmds She nather can deceive nor move 
Pallas, the Seed of v^lgis-beanng Jove, 

Who stiU lives mdevugmate, her eyes 
Being blue, and sliding the frrenng sbea, 
Whom all the gold of Venus never can 
Temrt to aflfect her farts with God or man. 

She, lorme strife, and Mara’s woikiiig bones, 

Pit(± d fidds and fights, and famous aiTions, 

Taught earthy men first all the arts that are, 

Qianots, and all the frames vehicular 
Chiefly with brass arm d, and adeem d for war 
Where Venus only soft skmn d wcnche* fills 
TOth wanton bouse works, and suggests those skills 
StiH to their studiea WTiom Diana neither, 

That bears the raldcn distafl, and together 
CaHi horns, ana hollows, and the cnes of hounds. 
And owns the epithet of loving sounds 
For their sake*, tpnngmg from such spntcly sports, 
Can catch with her kind lores but hill resorts 
To wild-beasta, slaughters, accent# far-off heard 
Of harp* and dances, and of woods unsheai’d 
The tdied shades she loves, yet lie* as well 
Gibes where good men and their ofikprmg dwell. 

The third, whom her kmd pamoDS nothing please. 

Is vugm Vesta whom Saturrade# 

Made reverend with his counsels, when his Sue, 

That adverse counsels agitates, Iffe s fire 
535 
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Had kindled in her, being his last-begot 

Neptune woo’d to knit with him the knot 
Of honour’d nuptials, and Apollo too , 

A^diich with much vehemence she refused to do, 
And stern repulses put upon them both, 

Adding to all her vows the Gods’ great oath, 

And touching Jove’s chm, which must consummate 
All vows so bound, that she would hold her state, 
And be th’ mvmcible Maid of Deities 
Through all her days’ dates For Satumides 
Gave her a fan* gift m her nuptials’ stead. 

To sit in midst of his house, and be fed 
With all the free and nchest feast of heaven, 

In all the temples of the Gods bemg given 
The prize of honour Not a mortal man, 

(That either, of the Pow’rs Olympian 
His half-birth ha\nng, may be said to be 
A mortal of the Gods, or else that he, 

Deitie^ wills doing, is of Deity) 

But gi|’s her honour of the amplest kind 
Of aU-J^ese three can Venus not a mind 
Decjeivc, or set on forces to reflect 
Of all Pow’rs else 3’^et, not a sex, nor sect, 

Flies Venus, either of the blessed Gods, 

Or men confin’d in mortal penods 

But even the mind of Jove she doth seduce. 

That chides with thunder so her lawless use 
In human creatures, and by lot is given 
Of all most honour, both in earth and heaven 
And yet even his all-wise and mighty mind 
She, when she lists, can forge affects to blind. 

And mix with mortal dames his Deity, 

Conceal’d at all parts from the jealous eye 
Of Juno, who was both his sister born. 

And made his wnfe , v horn beauty did adorn 
Past all the bev}' of Immortal Dames, 

And nhose so chiefly-glonfied flames 
Cross-counsell’d Saturn got, and Rhfea bore. 

And Jove’s pure counsels (being conqueror) 

His ife made of his sister Ay, and more. 


A HYllN TO VENU8 537 

Cast ffach on amorouB lire into her mmd 
At made her (like Him ) with the mortal kmd 
Meet m unmert bed uamg utmost haste, 

L4st she should know that ne lived so unchaste. 

Before herself felt that fault m her heart, 

And gave her tongue too just edge of desert 
To tai his lightness. With this end, beside, 

Lest laughter-studying Venus should dende 
The Go<£ more tVian the Goddesses, and tty 
That she the Gods commix’d m amorous play 
With mortal dames, begetting mortal seed 
T* immortal nres, and not make Goddesses breed 
The like with mortal Others. But, t* scquite 
Both- Gods and Goddesses of her despite, 

Jove took (even in herself) on him her pow*! 

And made bei with a mortal panuuoui 
Use 08 deform d a nuxture as the rest 
KmdliDg a kind affecdou m her breast 
To God Uke-hmb d Anchisca, u he kept, 

On Ida I top-on-top-to-heaven ►pole4ieapt,* 

Amoogst the many fountains there, bis herd. 

Fo^ alter hrs brave person had appear’d 
To her bright eye, her heart flew all on fire. 

And to amaze she bum d m his dcane. 

Flew straight to Cyprus, to her odorous fane 
And altars, that the people Pophian 
Advanced to her Where, soon as enter’d, she 
The shining gates shut and the Graces three 
Wash d, anA with oils of evcriastin^ scent 
Bathed, as became, her deathless Imeament. 

Then her ombrosian mantle she assum d. 

With nch and odoriferous airs peiftim d- 
Whlch bemg put on, and all her trims beside 
Farr and wuh aB aliuiemcnU amplified. 

The aliof-gold-made laugbter-lovuig Dame 
Left odorous Cyproi, and for Troy oecame 
A swift contenoiess, her pais cutting all 
Along the clouds, and made her instant fall 

JLV«TlXot. AttissimuM JUiau vtrticfm njms wmmitai 

i/nrn 
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On fountful Ida, that her mother-breasts 
Gives to the preyful brood of savage beasts 
And through the hill she went the ready way 
T’ Anchises’ oxstall, where did fawn and play 
About her blessed feet wolves grisly-gray, 

Temble lions, many a mankind bear. 

And lybberds swift, insatiate of red deer 
Whose sight so pleas’d, that, ever as she past. 
Through every beast a kindly love she cast. 

That, in their dens obscured with shadows deep. 
Made all, distinguish’d in kind couples, sleep 
And now she reach’d the rich pavilion 
Of the heroe, m whom heavens had shown 
A fair and goodly composition. 

And whom she m his oxstall found, alone, 

His oxen feeding in fat pastures by, 

He walking up and down, sounds clear and high 
From his harp striking Then before him she 
Stood like a virgin, that invincibly 
Had borne her beauties , yet alluringly 
Bearing her person, lest his ravish’d eye 
Should chance t’ affect him with a stupid fear 
Anchises seeing her, all his senses were 
With wonder stricken, and high-taken heeds 
Both of her form, brave stature, and nch weeds 
For, for a veil, she shin’d in an attire 
That cast a radiance past the ray of fire 
Beneath which wore she, girt to her, a gown 
Wrought all with grovnng-rose-buds, reachmg down 
T’ her slender smalls, which buskms did divme. 
Such as taught Thetis’ silver feet to shine 
Her soft white neck rich carquenets embraced. 
Bright, and with gold m all vanety graced, 

That to her breasts let down lay there and 
shone, 

As, at her joyful full, the nsmg Moon 
Her sight shoVd miracles Anchises’ heart 
Love took into his hand, and made him part 
With these high salutations “Joy, O Queen • 
Whoever of the Blest thy beauties been 
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That light these entnes or the Deity 
That ditB affecteth or that ga\e the Eye 
Of heaven hu heat and lattre or that movei 
The heart* of all tnth all-commanding love* . 

Or generous Therms or the bhie-ey^ Maid 
Or of the Grace* any that are laid 
^Vrth all the Gods m comparable scales, 

And whom fame ap to immortalrty calls 
Or any of the Nymphs, that nnihom groves, 

Or that this fair hilthabitatwo, loves, 

Or valleys flowing with earth s fattest goods, 

Or fountains pouring forth eternal floods I 
Sav which of aH thou art, that In *ome place 
Oi carcular prospect for thmc eyes' dear grace, 

I may on altar bmld, and to thy powers 
I Make sacred all the year's derotM hours, 

[ Wth consecradons fweet and opulent 
I Assur'd whereof; be thy benign mind bent 
j To these wish d blessings of me Give me parts 
Of chief attraction In Trojan hearts 
I And, after grve me the r^olgency 
1 Of most renown d and nch posterity 
Long, and free life, and heaven * sweet light as 
' long 

' The people • blessing*, and a health so itrong 
I That no disease it let my life engage, 
j 'nn th utmoft limit of a human nge. 

■ To this Jove 8 Seed this answer guve again 
Anchise* 1 Happiest of the human strain 1 
I am no Goddess I \Vby a thrall to death 
^ Think’rt thou IDce those that immortality breathe ? 

I A woman brought me forth my tather'B name 
W a* Otxeui, if ei er his high fame 
Thme can have witness d, for he govern d all 
, The Phrygian state:, whose every town a wall 
ImpregnaUe embrac’d. Your tongue, you bear 
I speak so well, that in my uatinal sphere 
(As I pretend) it must have taken pnme. 

I A woman, likewise, of the T^Jan dime 
Took of me, In her bouse, the name s caire 
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From my dear mother’s bosom , and thus are 
My ords of equal accent with your ow n 
How here I come, to make the reason known, 
Argicides, that bears the golden rod, 

Transferr’d me forcibly from my abode 
Made with the maiden train of Her that joys 
In golden shafts, and loves so veil the noise 
Of hounds and hunters (heaven’s pure-living Pow’r) 
Where many a nymph and maid of mighty^ dow’r 
Chaste sports employ’d, all circled vith a crovn 
Of infinite multitude, to see so shovn 
Our maiden pastimes Yet, from all the fair 
Of this so forceful concourse, up in air 
The golden-rod-sustaining Argus’-Guide 
Rapt me in sight of all, and made me ride 
Along the clouds vith him, enforcing me 
Through many a labour of mortality. 

Through many an unbuilt region, and a rude, 

^Vhere savage beasts de^our’d preys warm and 
crude, 

And V ould not let my fears take one foot’s tread 
On Her by v horn are all lives comforted. 

But said my maiden state must grace the bed 
Of king Anchises, and bnng forth to thee 
Issue as fair as of dmne degree 
Which said, and showing me thy moving grace. 

Away flew he up to th’ Immortal Race 
And thus came I to thee. Necessity^ 

With her steel stings, compelling me t' apply 
To her high pow’r my will But you must I 
Implore by Jove, and all the reverence due 
To your dear parents, who, in bearing y^ou. 

Can bear no mean sail, lead me home to them 

An untouch’d maid, being brought up in th’ extreme 

Of much too cold simplicity to know 

The fiery' cunnings that in Venus glow 

Show me to them then, and thy brothers born, 

I shall appear none that parts disadorn. 

But such as well may serv’e a brother’s wife. 

And show them now, even to my future life. 
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such OT no my pre«nt win extend. 

To hOTK-brecd vary’ng Phrygia likewise sencl, 
r mform my sue and mother of my state, 

Phat live for me extreme disconsolate 

tVho gold enoagh, and weB-woren weeds, wHl gire. 

Ml whose nch gifts m my amends receive. 

Ml this perform d, and cclebmOon then 
Df honour’d nuptials, that by God and men 
?ire held in reverence. All this while she 
into hia bosom jomtly she convey’d 
The fires of love when, olhenaroour’d, he 
In these terms answer’d If mortality 
Confine thy fortunes, and a woman were 
Mother to those attmctionB that appear 
in Tiiy afiimf 6 iora, 'diy great laihei »'vtTi 
High name of Otreils and the Spy oT beav^ri 
g^mmortnl Mercury) th enforceful cause 
That made thee lose the prue of that applatJse 
That modesty immaculate virgms gives, 

My wife thou ihalt be calld through both om 
lives. 

Nor shaTl the poVrs of men nor Gods withhold 

My fiery resolution to enfold 

Thy bosom m mine arms which here I vo^ 

To firm performance:, past delay and now 
Nor should Apollo with hu sflver bow 
Shoot me to instant death, would I forbear 
To do a deed so fall of cause so dear 
For with a heaven sweet woman I will he, 

Though straight I stoop the house of Du, and die. 

Thu cud, he took her band, and she took way 
Wth him, her bright eyes casting round whose 
stay 

She stud: upon a bed, that was before 
Made for the kinft and wealthv coverings wore. 

On wVudi bears mdes and big vole d lions h^y 
IVhose preyful hves the bng^d made his 
Hunting th Idfllian hiUa. Tlds bed when inev 
Had both ascended, first he took from her 
The fiery weed, that was her utmost wear 
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Unbutton’d her next rosy robe , and loos’d 
The girdle that her slender waist enclos’d , 

Unlac’d her buskms , all her jewelry 

Took from her neck and breasts, and all laid by 

Upon a golden-studded chan: of state 

Th’ amaze of all which being remov’d, even Fate 

And council of the equal Gods gave way 

To this, that with a deathless Goddess lay 

A deathful man , since, what his love assum’d, 

Not with his conscious knowledge was presum’d 
Now when the shepherds and the herdsmen, all, 
Turn’d from their flow’ry pasture to their stall, 

With all their oxen, fat and frolic sheep, 

Venus into Anchises cast a sleep, 

Sweet and profound , while with her own hands now 
With her nch i\ eeds she did herself endow , 

But so distinguish’d, that he clear might know 
His happy glones , then (to her desire 
Her heavenly person put in tnms entire) > 

She by the bed stood of the well-built stall, 

Advanc’d her head to state celestial, 

And m her cheeks arose the radiant hue 
Of nch-crown’d Venus to apparent view 
And then she rous’d him from his rest, and said 
“ Up, my Dardanides, forsake thy bed 
Vdiat pleasure, late employ’d, lets humour steep 
Thy lids in this inexcitable sleep ? 

Wake, and now say, if I appear to thee 
Like her that first thine eyes conceited me ” 

This started him from sleep, though deep and dear. 
And passing promptly he enjoy’d his ear 
But V hen his eye saw Venus’ neck and eyes, 

Whose beauties could not bear the counterpnse 
Of any other, down his ow n eyes fell. 

Which pallid fear did from her view repell, 

And made him, with a main respect beside, 

Turn his whole person from her state, and hide 
(With his rich w eed appos’d) his royal face. 

These wing’d words using “ VTien, at first, thy grace 
Mine eyes gave entertainment, well I knew 
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Thy Btite was deified bat thoa told ft not true 
And therefore let me pray thee (by thy lore 
Borne to thy father, jEgivbeanng Jove) 

That thoQ wilt never let me hve to be 
An abject, after fo drvine degree 
Taken in fortmae, but take nnh on me. 

For any man with a Goddess hes. 

Of intereit m immonnhtie^ 

If nerer long liv’d.” She replied Forbear 

0 happiest of mortal men, this fear 

And rest aamred, that (not for me, at least) 

Thv least ills fear fits noy nor for the rest 
Of all the Blessed, for thou art their friend 
And so far from sustaining instant end, 

That to thv long-enlarg d hfe there ihall spring 
Amongst the Trojans a dear 000, and kmg, 

To whom shall many a son, and son s son, nae 
In everlasting great postenoe* 

His name .^neas ^erem keepoig life, 

For ever m my much-concoted gneh 
That I immortal, fell into the 
Of one whose blood mortnhty must shed 
But reft thou comforted, anq all the race 
That Troy shall propagait in this high pace 
That, pan all races else, the Gods itand near 
Your glorious patioa, for the forms ye bear 
And natures to mgenuoui and amccre. 

For which, the great-m-connsds (Jupiter) 

Your goliHockd Ganymede* did transfer 
(In rapture far from men ■ depressed fates) 

To mate him consort with our Deified States, 

And fcale the tops of the Saturnian shci, 

He was so mere a marvel m their eyes. 

And therefore from a bowl of gold he fills 
Red nectar that the rude distcnaion kills 
Of winds that m your human stomachs brted. 

But then did lan^or on the hvet feed 
Of Tros, his father that was king of Trov 
And ever did hu memory employ * 

CX^rm. C ims mumtri trit ftrftiit*. 
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With loss of his dear beauty so bereaven, 

Though with a sacred ^^h^rl^^lnd rapt to heaven 
But Jove, m pity of him, san him given 
Good compensation, sending by Heaven’s Spy 
White-swift-hov’d horse, that Immortality 
Had made firm-spinted , and had, beside, 

Hermes to see his ambassy supplied 
With this vow’d bounty (using all at large 
That his unalter’d counsels gave m charge) 

That he himself should immortality breathe, 

Expert of age and woe as w ell as death 

“ This ambassy express’d, he mourn’d no more. 

But up with all his inmost mind he bore. 

Joying that he, upon his swuft-hov’d horse. 

Should be sustain’d m an eternal course 
“So did the goldcn-throned Aurora raise, 

Into her lap, another that the praise 
Of an immortal fashion had in fame. 

And of your nation bore the noble name, 

(His title Tithon) w'ho, not pleased w ith her, 

As she his lovely person did transfer. 

To satisfy him, she bade ask of Jove 

The gift of an Immortal for her love 

Jove gave, and bound it wnth his bowled brow. 

Performing to the utmost point his vow 

Fool that she was, that would her love engage, 

And not as long ask from the bane of age 
The sweet exemption, and youth’s endless flow’r ' 

Of which as long as both the grace and pow'’r 
His person entertain’d, she loved the man, 

And (at the fluents of the ocean 
Near Earth’s extreme bounds) dw^elt with him, but 
when 

According to the course of aged men) 

On his fair head, and honourable beard. 

His first grey hairs to her light eyes appear’d, 

She left his bed, yet gave him still for food 
The Gods’ ambrosia, and attire as good 
Till even the hate of age came on so fast 
That not a lineament of his was grac’d 


A HYiEN TO VENUS 


545 


With pow'r of motion, nor did *l31 lustun, 

Much lets, the ngour'hjwl f adTance a vein 
The virtue loit m etch eihacwted limb, 

Thtt at his wuh before would tniwer him 
AH poVrs BO quite dectT’d, that when he spake 
Hb voice no perceptible accent brake. 

Her counsel then thought beat to stnve no more, 

But lay hmi in hia bed and lock his door 
Such an Immortal would not I wish thee, 

T* extend all dara so to ctemit) 

But -as now tnou couldst perform thj course 
In grac* of form, and all corporeal force, 

To an eternal thou then shouldit bear 
My husband s worthy name, and not a tear 
Should I need ram, for thy deserts declin d, 

From my all-doud^ bhtcmets of mmd. 

But now the ftcm storm of relentless age 
IVHl quickly drcle thee, that waits t engage 
AD men alike, even loathsomeness, and bane 
\ttendmg wi^ rt, every human wane, 

Which even the Gods hate. Such a penance lie* 
Impos’d on fiesh and blood a mfirmities t 
Which I myself must taste m great degree, 

And, date as endleai, for consorting thee. 

AD the Immortals with toy opprobry 
Are fuU b) this time on theirJieai^ so he, 

(Even to the stmg of fear) my cunnings us d, 

And wiving conversations mlWd i 
Into the bosoms of the best of them 
Wth women, that the hail and mortal btream 
Doth daily ravish, AD this long since done. 
iVhlch now no more, but ^th effusion 
Of tears, I must m heaven to much as name, 

I have so forfeited in this my fam^ 

And am impos’d jiain of so great a land 
For 80 much emng from a Goddess’ mmd. 

For I have put beneath iriy girdle here 
A ton, whose sue the human mortal sphere 
Gives grcumscription. Bu^ when first the light 
Hu eyes shaD comfort, Nymphs thtft haunt the height 

T 



Of hill'-, brciM-. In c. of tno4 c1lc[i rccoifit, 

'^Inll ht ins mir'''.’' \.ho inha!>ii no 

\ hill of so \'ist and (Iimik i hrow 

\s nnti nor(iO(l ( m (ono at th ir rntcals ; 

Who luc loo:, 11 ' and t it tinmo'ti! mtat', 

\nd \ ith limiiomh in 'lu iMfiO' 

( )r < oint 1) (hiK cs f’ in < oatciul, anil rt a 
Into Inith fjUis'ioi v hirh ('t. ^rvi « tin pn/c 
I iiL luiit Sikni iiin m lo\c v ith tht'* . 

\nd, of nil 'sjiiLs the i’ritm., \ri;i( idi 

In \\cll irmitn d O’ i tlurr uirti niLLliins niadt 

\iul with the lui s ot thi se fioth life invarli. 

Or odonnis hr tr or iii::h foreiu ided mfs, 

I’uj^ether tnhmi; tlu ir lie etlliif; strn'es, 

\nd ln\t iluir h'.i.-' and dtnths of i-qinl dates, 

I reos hennnet Unel> and dehghtsonit states, 

Whom Lirlh hr->t feed*-, tint mtn imtiales. 

On her hr^ii lulls she doth their sntes sustain, 

\nd the) their own heitthtb raise .is hi^h again 
riicir growths together made, X)mphs call their 
gro\ es 

\ow’d to th’ Iiiimorl.als services and loves 
WMuch men's sle’cls therefore touch not hut let grow 
l?ul wlicn wise' 1 ales tunes for their fadings know, 

1 he fair trees still before the fair Nvmphs die, 

The hark .about them grown corrupt and dr) 

Vnd all iheir houghs fall’n vield to harth her right 
And then the N)mphs’ lives Ic.ave the lovel) night 
“And these Nvmphs m their e.aves shall nurse mv 
son, 

Wdiom(whe'n m him )oulh’s first gr.acc is begun) 

The N)mi)hs, his nurses, shall present to thee, 

And show thee what a birth thou hast b) me 
And, sure as now I tell thee all these things, 

When E.arlh hath cloth’d her plants m five fair 
springs, 

Myself will m.ake return to this retreat, 

And bring that flow’r of thy enamour’d heat , 

WHiom w hen thou then scest, jo) shall fire thme eyes, 
He shall so well present the Deities 
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The golden bndles joyfully stood near, ■ 

Took up into their arms, and put on her 
Weeds of a never-corruptible wear 
On her immortal head a crown they plac’d, 

Elaborate, and with all the beauties grac’d 
That gold could give it , of a w eight so great, 

That, to impose and take off, it had set 
Three handles on it, made, for endless hold. 

Of shining brass, and all adorn’d with gold 
Her soft neck all with carquenets was grac’d, 

That stoop’d, and both her SLl\er breasts embrac’d, 
Which even the Hours themselves m ear in resort 
To Deities’ dances, and her Father’s court 
Grac’d at all parts, they brought to heaven her graces j 
Whose first sight seen, all fell into embraces, 

Hugg’d her white hands, saluted, i\ ishing all 
To ^^ear her maiden flow’r m festival 
Of sacred Hymen, and to lead her home , 

All, to all admiration, overcome 
Wit^l Cytherea with the violet cro\\ n 

So to the Black-broi\ ’d Sweet-spoke all reno\Vn ! 
Prepare my song, and give me, in the end. 

The victory to whose palm all contend ’ 

So shall my Muse for ever honour thee, 

And, for thy sake, thy fair postenty 


BACCHUS, OR THE PIRATES 

Of Dionysus, noble Semele’s Son, 

I now intend to render mention. 

As on a prominent shore his person shone. 

Like to a youth whose flow’r v as newly blown, ' 
Bnght azure tresses play'd about his head. 

And on his bright broad shoulders was dispread 
A purple mantle Strait he vas descried 
By certain manly pirates, that applied 
Then: utmost speed to pnse him, being aboard 
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BACCHUS OR THE PIRATES 

A TTcU bmlt bait, about vhoic broad tvdes roar d 
The tnne-black Tyrrhene billow* death os black 
Brought them upon him m their future wrack- 
For Boon ub they har^ pnrcha«'d but hi* view 
Mutual sign* pa*t them, and OBbore they flew 
Took him, and brought him instantly aboard, 

Soothing ^eir hope* to have obtain d a hoard 
Of ncfaes with him and a Jove kept king 
To such a floiFr most need* be natuiul ipring 
And therefore straight strong fetter* they must fcteh, 
To mnV<» him turn. Bot no such tticngth would 
stretch 

To his constrain d pow*r5. Far flew all their baud* 
From any least force done his feet or hnndt. 

But he &at casting cnilea from his black eye* 

At all their woisL At which discovenes 
M&de br the majtei^ he did thus debort 
All hu asaooate* Wretchca! Of what sort 
Hold ye the penon ye assay to band ? 

Nay which of all the Pow^r d 

Esteem ye bun, whose worth yields so much weiAt 
That not our welkbmit bark wfll bear hi* freight? 

Or Jove himscH he is, or He that bear* 

The silver bow or Neptune. Nor appear* 

In hnn the least resemblance of a man. 

But of a strain at least Olympian. 

Come 1 ttoke we quick diimission of hi* state, 

And on the black-s<^ d earth exonerate 
Our sinkmg vessel of hi* deified loaxi. 

Not dare the touch of an mUngible God, 

Le*t winds outrageous, and of wrackful scathe, 

And smoking tempests, blow hi* fiery wrath. 

This well-spoke matter the tall captam gave 
Hateful and horrible language calFd htm slave, 

And bade him mark the ptosp*rouB gale blew 
And bow thar Te»»el with her flew 

Bade afl take arms, and said, their works requir’d 
The care* of men, and not of an inipiFd 
Pore zealous matter hi* firm hopes bemg fir'd 
With thi* opimou, that they should arnre < 
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In ^gypt straight, or Cyprus, or ^^here live 

Men vhose brave breaths above the north wind blow , 

Yea, and perhaps beyond their region too. 

And that he made no doubt but in the end 
To make his pnsoner tell him every fnend 
Of all his offspring, brothers, v ealth, and all , 

Since that pnse, certain, must some God let fall 
This said, the mast and mainsail up he drev. 

And in the mainsail’s midst a frank gale blei\ , 

When all his ship took arms to brave their prise 
But straight strange vorks appear’d to all their eyes 
First, sveet vine through their svift-black bark did 
flov, 

Of vhich the odours did a little blow 
Their fierj^ spints, making th’ air so fine 
That they m flood v ere there as v ell as v me 
A mere immortal-making savour rose. 

Which on the air the Deity did impose 
The seamen sec’ng all, admiration seiz’d , 

Yet instantly their venders vere increas’d, 

For on the topsail there ran, here and there, 

A vine that grapes did in abundance bear. 

And in an instant vas the ship’s mainmast 
With an obscure-green ivj’s arms embrac’d. 

That flourish’d straight, and vere vith berries grac’d, 
Of vhich did garlands circle every brow 
Of all the pirates, and no one knew hov 
Which when they sav, they made the mister steer 
Out to the shore , v horn Bacclius made forbear, 

With shoving more venders On the hatches He 
Appear’d a terrible lion, hombl) 

Roaring , and in the mid-deck a male boar. 

Made vith a huge mane, making all, for fear, 

Crowd to the stern, about the master there, 

Whose mind he still kept dauntless and sincere, 

But on the captain rush’d and ramp’d, v ith force 
So rude and sudden, that his mam recourse 
^Vas to the main-sea straight and after him 
Leapt all his mates, as trusting to their svim 
To fl\ foul death , but so found vhat thc) fled. 
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Being ail to doiphirva mctaroorphosed- 
The Tpnrt pr he tooV nith of sav'd, and made 
The blessed »t man that erer tncd hi* trade, 
These few words gmng him Be confident. 
Thou God-inspired pilot, m the bent 
Of my affectKm, ready to requite 
I Thy Ute~tO'me mtendied benefit 

I am the roaring God of spmtely wine, 

Whom Scmele (that did even Jove mdme 
To amorous mixture, and was Cadmu** care) 
ilade issue to the miAty Thunderer 
And thus, all excellence of grace to thee, 
Son of nreet-count’nance-cany’ng bemele, 

I must not thee forget in Icojt degree, 

But pray thy spint to render so my song 
Sweet, and all way* tn order'd fury ttrong 


TO MARS 

Maiis, most strong, gold helrad, making chariot* 
crack 

Never without a shield cast on thy back 

Mmd-masta, town-gunrd, with dart* never dnven , 

Strong-handed, all arms, fort, and fence of heaven 

Father of victory with fair ttrokes erren 

Jomt surrogate of justice^ lest she fall 

In unjust ttnfes a tyrant general 

Only of Just men justly t^t dost bear 

Fortitude ft tceptre to heaven s fiery sphere 

Gtver of circular motion, between 

That and the Pleiads that still wand nng been, 

^Vhe^e thy still vehemently flaming horse 
About the third heaven make thew fiery course 
Helper of mortals hear I— As thy fires pive 
The fan and present boldnctsca that Ari^ 

In youth for honour being the sweet-beam d light 
That daits into then lives, from all their height, 
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The fortitudes and fortunes found m fight , 

So v. ould I likewise wish to have the pow’r 
To keep ofi" from my head thy bitter hour, 

And that false fire, cast from my soul’s low kind, 
Stoop to the fit rule of my highest mmd, 
Controlling that so eager sting of wrath 
That stirs me on still to that horrid scathe 
Of liar, that God shll sends to wreak his spleen 
(Even by .\v hole tribes) of proud injurious men 
But O thou Ever-Blessed ' give me still 
Presence of mind to put in act mj will, 

Varied, as fits, to all occasion , 

And to live free, unforc’d, unviTOught upon. 
Beneath those laws of peace that never are 
Affected with pollutions popular 
Of unjust hurt, or loss to any one , / 

And to bear s^e the burthen undergone 
Of foes infleMve, and inhuman hates. 

Secure from violent and harmful fates 


TO DIANA 

Duna praise, Muse, that in darts delights, 

Lues still a mud, and had nutritial rights 
With her born-brother, the far-shooting Sun 
That doth her all-of-gold-made chariot run 
In chase of game, from IMeles that abounds 
In black-broiN ’d bulrushes, and, where her hounds 
She first uncouples, joining tliere her horse. 
Through Smjrna earned in most fiery course 
To grape-nch Claros, where (in his nch home, 
\nd constant expectation She w ill come) 

'5its Pheebus, that the silver bow doth bear, 

To meet witli Pheebe, that doth darts transfer 
\b far as He Ifis shafts As far then be 
Thj chaste fame shot, O Queen of archery ' 
Saenng mj song to ever) Deit) 
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TO A^NUS 

To Cvpnan Venu# itfll my verges vow 
VAiO mfta a* swett as honey doth bestow 
On all mortality that ever tmfles, 

And rules a face that ail foes reconciles , 

Ever sustaining in her hand a flenTV 
That all dciire keeps ever m her pow’r 

Hail, then, O Queen of well built Salamine, 
And all the state that Cyprus doth confine, 
Inform my song inth that celestial fire 
That m thy beauties kmdles all desire. 

So shall my Muse for ever honour thee, 

And any other thou commend st to me. 


TO PALLAS 
Paluls Minerva onlj I bedn 
To give my tong that makes war's terrible din, 
U patroneu of does, and with Mors 
Mushatl d In all the care and cure of wars, 

And m everted ones, fights, and cnes. 

Btrt never doth herself set down or nse 
Before a city but ot both tunes She 
AH mjur’d people sets on foot and free. 

Give, with thy war's force, for tun e then to me, 
And, with thy wisdom s force, fehaty 


Saturkia, and her throne of gold, I sing, 
That was of Rhea the eternal ipnnfe 
And empress of a beauty never )et 
Equall d in hei^t of tincture. Of the great 
Satumius (breojang air in awful noise) 

The for fam d wife and sister whom m joys 
Of high Olympus all the Blessed love, 

And honour equal with nnequall d Jove- 
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TO CERES 

T HE nch-hair’d Ceres 1 assay lo sing , 

\ Goddess, in ^\hose grace the natural spnng 
Of senous majcsi} itself is seen 
And of the %\eddcd, jet in grace still green, 
Proserpina, her daughter, that displays 
A beauty casting c\crj iiaj her rajs 

All honour to thee. Goddess ' Keep this town , 
And take thou chief charge of mj song’s renown ' 


TO THE MOTHER OF THE GODS 

Mothlk of all, both Gods and men, commend, 

O iMuse, whose fair form did from Jo\e descend . 
ihat doth with cjmbal sounds delight her life, 

‘knd tremulous dn isions of the fife , 

Love’s dreadful lions’ roars, and wohes’ hoarse howls, 

Sj'lvan retreats, and hills,'whose hollow knolls 

Raise repercussive sounds about her cars 

And so may honour e\er crown thy jears 

With all-else Goddesses, and c\er be 

E\alted in the Muses’ harmony ' 


TO LION-HEARTED HERCULES 

Alcides, forcefullest of all the brood 
Of men enforc’d with need of earthy food. 

My Muse shall memorise , the son of Jove, 
Whom, in fair-seated Thebes (commi^-’d in love 
With great heaven’s sable-cloud-assemblmg State) 
Mcmena bore to him , and w'ho, in date 
Of days forepast, thrbugh all the sea w'as sent. 
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And Earth s menarmblo continent, 

To ads that king Eorysthena had decreed 
Did many a petdlant and nnpenoDS deed 
Hinueli^ and therefore snfferd many a toil 
Yet noK- inhabit* the iDastnoos so3 
Of white Olympni, and delights his life 
With itin young Hebe, hi» well ankled wife. 

Hail, Kmg, and Son of Jorel Vouchsafe thou 
me 

Wntue, and, her effect, fehaty I 


TO .ESCUIAPIUS 


With .^soilapiua, the phyricaan 
That {air’d aD nckoesa, aod waa Pbabuy ton, 
Mj Muse makes entry to whose life gave yield 
Dmne Coroms m the Dotian field, 

(kmg Phlegms’ daughter) who much joy on men 
Conferr’d, in dear ease of their uksome pcm. 

For which, my salutation, worthy 
And vows to thee paid, ever when I sing 1 


J i> 

TO CASTOR AND POLLUX 

Castor tmd ToIIie^ the Tj'ndandes, 

Sweet Tvluse ninstnite that then^ essences 
Fetch from the high forma of Olympian Jove, 
And were the fair froitt of bn^ht Ledn*8 love, 
Which she prodned beneath the sacred shade ' 
Of steep TaygetuSj be^ anbdod, and made 
To serve th aflectidns of the Thunderer ■* 

And Bb an ^ce to you, "iihon^ aD avef 
(For skill in hones, and their Tnana« given) 

To be the binvest hbrsemcii under heaven I 
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TO AfERCURY 

Hlrmes I honour, the Cjllenian Spy, 

King of Cjllcnia, and of Arcadj 
With flocks abounding and the Alessenger 
Of all th’ Immortals, that doth still infer 
Profits of infinite value to their store , 

Whom to Saturnius bashful Alaia bore, 

Daughter of Atlas, and did therefore fly 
Of all th’ Immortals the sociel), 
lo that dark cate, ttherc, in the dead of night, 
Jote join’d with her in lotc’s ditine delight, 
IVhen golden sleep shut Juno’s jealous eje. 
Whose arms had wrists as white as norj'. 

From whom, and all, both men and Gods beside, 
The fair-hair’d nj mph had scape kept undesened 
Joy to the Jove-got then, and Maia’s care, 
Twixt men and Gods the gener.al Messenger, 
Giver of good grace, gladness, and the flood 
Of all that men or Gods account their good ' 


TO PAN 

Sing, Muse, this chief of Hermes’ love-got joys, 
Goat-footed, tw o-horn’d, amorous of noise. 

That through the fair greens, all adorn’d w ith trees. 
Together goes with Nymphs, whose nimble knees 
Can every dance foot, that affect to scale 
The most inaccessible tops of all 
Upnghtest rocks, and ever use to call 
On Pan, the bright-hair’d God of pastoral , 

YTio yet is lean and loveless, and doth owe 
By lot all loftiest mountains crown’d with snow', 

All tops of hills, and cliffy highnesses, , 

All sylvan copses, and the fortresses , 
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Of thorniest qucachea, here and there doth rove, 

And sometunes, allnremcnt of hh love, 

Wni wade the softnecei- Sometimes 
^ qmte oppos’d tapnctios\ he climbs 
■^e Dsrdest rocks, and hignest, every way 
Ttiinnmg then ndge*. Often win convey 
Hims^up to a watch towVs top, where ahefip 
Have then observance. Oft th^gh hflls as steep 
His goats he runs trpon, and never rcsta. 

Then tons he head, and flks on savage beasts, 

Mod of their slaughters so most sharp an eye 
Settiog upon them, as his beams let fly 
Throi^ all their thickest taptstnes. And then 
rtVhen Hesp ros cHls to fold the flocks of men) 

From the green doraets of his loftiest reeds 
He rushes forth and )cw with song be feed*- 
When, under shadow oi thar rootjons set. 

He plays a verse forth so profoundly sweet, 

As not the bird that m the flow’ry spring, 

Amidst the leaves set, makes the thickets ring 
Of her sour sorrows, sweeten d with hex SDDg» 

Runs her divisions varied so and strong 
And then the tweet voic’d Nymphs that crown hia 
mountains 

(Flodid round about the deep Hadi water’d foun 
tarns) ' 

Fall m with then contention of song 
To whidi the echoes all the hills along 
Then repercussions add. Then here and there 
(Plac’d m the midst) the God the guide doth bear 
Of aE their dances, wmdinc m and out, 

A lynce s hide, besprinkled round about 
Wih blood, cast on his shouldera. And thus Hcv 
AVitb well-mtde songs, maintains th alacnty 
Of hii free mind, m sflken meadows downed 
\Vrth hyacinths and saffrons, ihni abound 
In sweet breath d odours, that th unnumber’d 
grass 

(Bendea their scents) give as through ah they 
pass. 
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And these, in all their pleasures, ever xaise 
The blessed Gods’ and long Olympus’ praise 
Like zealous Hermes, who of all I said 
Most profits up to all the Gods conve)^d 
Who, hkeivise, came into th’ Arcadian state, 

(That’s nch in fountams, and all celebrate 
For nurse of flocks,) where He had vow’d a 
grove 

(Surnam’d Cyllenius) to his Godhead’s love 
Yet even himself (although a God he were) 

Clad in a squalid sheepskin, govern’d there 
A mortal’s sheep For soft love ent’ring him ij 
Conform’d his state to his conceited trim, 

And made him long, m an extreme degree, 

T’ enjoy the fair-hair’d virgin Dryope 
Which ere he could, she made consummate 
The flounshmg rite of Hymen’s honour’d state , 

And brought him such a piece of progeny 
As show’d, at first sight, monstrous to the eye, 
Goat-footed, two-horn’d, full of noise even then, 

And (opposite qmte to other childeren) 

Told, in sweet laughter, he ought death no tear 
Yet straight his mother start, and fled, in fear, 

The sight of so unsatisfying a thing, 

In whoSe face put forth such a bristled spnng 
Yet the most useful Mercury embrac’d. 

And took mto his arms, his homely-fac’d. 

Beyond all measure joyful with his sight , 

And up to heaven with him made mstant flight. 
Wrapp’d in the warm skin of a mountam hare, 

Set him by Jove, and made most merry fare 
To all the Deities else inth his son’s sight , 

AVhich most of all fill’d Bacchus with delight , 

And Ban they call’d him, since he brought to all 
Of mirth so rare and full a festival 

And thus all honour to the shepherds’ King, 

For sacnfice to thee my Muse shall sing > 
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TO \UU.AN 

Praise VulaiB, no«- Muse «hom fame gi% et the pme 

For dqrth and fracture of aJl forge-dcvitc 

\viio» with the aty-ej^d Pallaa, first did 

Men rules of buildingN that before dtd live 

In oivei and dens, arid bills, like aax-age beasts 

But now by art fam d \ ulcan s interests 

In all theiT civil mdusinea, ways dear 

Through th all-lhings-bnngmg to-thur-endi (the year) 

They work out to their ag^ ends, at ease 

Lodg’d in safe roofa from WTnters utmost prease. 

But, Vulcan, stood proritioiu to hk. 

Virtue safe granting, and felicity 1 


ro PHCEBUS 

0 Phcedus 1 Even the swan from fortli ha ^ngs, 
Jumping her proyniug bank, thee sweetly suigs, 

^ bright Peoeus’ wtol-pit mating stieami. 

Thee, that thy lute mak^st sound so to thy beams, 
Thee, first and last, the sweet vote d singer still 
Sings, for thy song’s all-wngs-tianscending skOL 
Thy pleofurc, then, shall my song still supplj 
And so salutes thee King of Poesy 


TO NEPTUNE 

Neptune, the mighty manne God, I smg, 
Earth a mover and the frulUcsa ocean • r^g, 
TTiat Helicon and Ih iEgcan deeps dost hold- 
0 thou Earth-shoWcr 1 Thv cominand two-fold 
The Gods have ported making thee of horses 
The awful tamer and of na\'al forces 
ITie sure preserver Hail, O Saturn s birth ! 
MTiosc paceful green hair circles all the earth 
Bear a ben^ mind and thy helpful hand 
Lend all submitted to ^y dread command. 
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TO JOVE 

Jove now I sing, the greatest and the best 
Of all these Po\\’rs that are iMth Deity blest, 

That far-off doth his dreadful voice diffuse, 

And, being King of all, doth all conduce 

To all their ends Who (shut from all Gods else 

With Themis, that the laws of all things tells) 

Their fit composures to their times doth call. 

Weds them together, and preserves this all 

Grace then, O far-heard Joi e, the grace thou’st given, 
Most Glorious, and most Great of Earth and Heaven * 


TO VESTA 

Vesta, that as a seiwant oversees 
King Phcebus’ hallov ’d house, in all degrees 
Of guide about it, on the sacred shore 
Of heavenly Pythos, and hast evermore 
Rich balms distilling from thy odorous hair, 
Grace this house wath thy housewifely repair ' 
Enter, and bring a mind that most may move, 
Conferrmg even, the great in counsels, Jove, 
And let my verse taste of your eitheds love 


TO THE MUSES AND APOLLO 

The Muses, Jove, and Phoebus, now I smg, 

Eor from the far-off-shooting Phcebus spnng 
All poets and musicians, and from Jove 
Th’ ascents of kings The man the Muses love, 
Felicity blesses , elocution’s choice 
In syrup lay’ng of sweetest breath his voice 

Hail, Seed of Jove, my song your honours give, 
And so in mine shall yours and others’ live ' 
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TO BACCHUS 

IrY-CRO^vN^D Bacchus hcnitc m thy pmica, 

O Muse , whose voice all lofUett ^oc* raises, 
And be with ah th filostnoos Seed of Jore 
Is }om d In honour being the fmii of love 
To him, and Semele the-greal-m^race* 

And from the Kjng ha father’s kind embraces 
By fiur-hair’d N}Tnphi was taken to the dales 
Of Nym, and with conous festivtils 
(jtven hia fair grought, Dir from ha fatho's view 
In Caves from whence eternal odours flew 
And in high nnmber of the Deities pUed. 

Yet when the manv hvmn-given Goa had past 
Ha Nurses cares, in ndes and m bays 
AH over thicketed, hu varied ways 
To lylran c o verts ev-ermo'e He took, 

NVith oh his Norses, whose ihrili voces shook 
Thickets, tn which could no foot s entry Call, 
And he himself made captain of them oh. 

And so, 0 CTape-abotmding Bacchus, be 
Ever saluted by my Muse and roc ) 

Grve US to spend with tplnt our boms out here, 
And every hour extend to many a year 


TO DIANA 

Dt VKA, that the golden spmdlc moves, 

And lofty sounds as well as Bacchus loves, 

A bashful iirgin, and of fearful hearts 
The dcalh-afi^CT with delighted darts. 

By sire and mother Phoclmr sister bom, 
B^ose thigh the golden falchion doth adorn, 
I Sing who Ukcwisc over hilts of shade 
And pTomontoncs that vast winds mvode, 
Arooroia of hunting, bends her all-gold bow 
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And sigh-begetting arrows doth bestow 
In fates so dreadful that the hill-tops quake, 

And bnstled Avoods their leafy foreheads shake, 
Horrors invade earth, and [the] fishy seas 
Impassion’d funes ^ nothing can appease 
The dying brays of beasts And her dehght 
In so much death affects so ivith affnght ' - 
Even all inanimate natures , for, while she 
Her sports applies, their general progeny 
She all ways turns upon to all their banes 
' Yet when her fiery pleasures find their wanes, 
Her yielding bow unbent, to th’ ample house. 
Seated in Delphos, nch and populous. 

Of her dear brother, her retreats advance 
Where th’ instauration of delightsome dance 
Amongst the Muses and the Graces she 
Gives form , in which herself the regency 
(Her unbent bow hung up, and castmg on 
A grKcious robe) assumes, and first sets gone 
The dances’ entry , to which all send forth 
Then heavenly voices, and advance the worth 
Of her fair-ankled mother, since to light 
She children brought the far most exquisite 
In counsels and performances of all 
The Goddesses that grace the heavenly hall 1 
Hail then, Latona’s fair-hair’d Seed, and Jove’s 
My song shall ever call to mind your loves 


TO PALLAS 

Pallas-Minera t’s deity, the renoAin’d, 

My Muse in her a anety must resomid , 
Mighty in councils, A\hose illustrous eyes 
In all resemblance represent the skies 
A reA erend maid of an mflexible mind , 

In spint and person strong , of triple kind , 
Fautress of cities that just Haas maintain , 
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Of Jove, thereat In-cnunoli, xcry brrni 
Toole pnme criitmcc, h>R onboumlctl Ijtowt 
C ould not coniain her rocb impetuous ihroes 
Her birth gave wa\ to, that abroad the ficir 
Arwi itood, in gold arm d, m her Valher « vtew 
Shakmp her «h^ bi>cc. All 01)'tnims thoolc 
So temW)' bci>eaih her that h look 
Up b amares all the IKnttcs ihcrc. 

AU earth resounded wrth voofenws fear 
The tcafias pul up all in purple ira\-w, 

And ictUed suddenly her rudest ras-ci, 

Hyperion* radiant ton hU twlfihm d tlccds 
\ mtghlv time slay d, till her amunp need*, 

A* elOTKnis at the (rods the blac-c> d ^latd 
Took from her deathlct* shoulders but then luy d 
AU ihcte distemper*, and heaven* counsellor Jom: 
R^icd that all thlnpt el'< l»h fU) i-ould move 
So I olute thee ilUI and nill m {Traitc 
Thy fame, and other* ihall my mentory raise. 


TO VESTA AM) MI-RCUK\ 

\ csTA I img, who, In be<pic*t of fate, 

Art torted out an creiUjtmg stale 
In dll th Immortal* high-lnitil roof*, and all 
Thote of earth-dwelling men, a* general 
And anaent honour* g iv en thee for thy gift 
Of free liv’d chastity and prcckm* thnfu 
Nor can there amongst mortal* lianquets U. 

In which, both first ami last they give not thee 
Thar endless gratitude* in pourd-oui wlm, 

\t graoou* pacnficc to thy divine 
\nd useful virtue* being mvokd by all 
IWorc the least taste of Uicir fcsuvtu 
In wine or food alTcct Ihcir appetite*. 

And Thou, that of th adorn d with allnlelighu 
Art the most luefol angel, bom a God 
Of Jove ood Mala, of heaven s golden rod 
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The sole sustainer, and hast poA\ ’r to bless 
With all good all men, great Argicides, 

Inhabit all good houses, see’ng no \\ants 
Of mutual minds’ love m th’ inhabitants, 

Join in kind blessing \Mth the bashful maid 
And all-lov’d virgin, Vesta , cither’s aid « 

Combin’d m every hospitable house , 

Both being best seen in all the gracious 
House-works of mortals Jointly follow then, 

Even from their youths, the minds of dames and 
men 

Hail then, old Daughter of the oldest God, ' 

And thou Great Bearer of Heaven’s golden rod ! 

Yet not to you alone my vovs belong. 

Others as well claim th’ homage of my song 


TO EARTH, THE MOTHER OF ALL 

r 

Mother of all things, the Avell-founded Earth, 

My Muse shall memonze, -who all the birth 
Gives food that all her upper regions breed, 

All that in her divine diffusions feed 
In under continents, all those that live 
In all the seas, and all the air doth give 
Wing’d expeditions, of thy bounties eat , 

Fair children, and fair fruits, thy labour’s sweat, 

O great in reverence , and referr’d to thee. 

For life and death is all the pedigree 
Of mortal humans Happy then is he 
Whom the innate propensions of thy mind 
Stand bent to honour He shall aU things find 
In all abundance , all his pastures yield 
Herds in all plenties , all his roofs are fUl’d 
With rich possessions , he, in all the sway 
Of laws best order’d, cuts out his own way 
In cities shmmg tvith delicious dames, 

And takes his choice of all those stnvmg flames , 
High happmess and nches", like his tram. 
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Folknc his foriancs deltgbu that rctpn 
In an ihdr princes rIot) tnrestv hu tons 
Hxt daughlcn, with ihctr croimd sclccuoni 
Of all the ciiy frolre ihrouph the meads 
And ev ery one her call d for dances ircads 
Along the sofi-fkw r of the daTCT-frass. 

AD ihis, inih all those c\xt comes to pass 
That thy love blesses (KKldess full of grace. 

And ireasuroui Angel t all the human race. 

Hail, then, ( rcat Mother of the Ddficd Kmd, 
NNlfc to the cope of bural Sustain a mind 
I roptuoas to me for ray ptal*^ and give 
(Ansircnng my tnifKl) my vows fit means to live. 


TO T1!I St\ 

PiiE radiant Son t dtrtne renown diffuse 

Tovci daughter great Calliope my Muse 

tlTiom ox-cyd Loryjihacisa gare bmh 

To the bnght Seed of starry llcas'en and Harth. 

tor the far-famd Hypenon took to wife 

His sister Euryphachsa, that life 

Of his high race gave to these lor^ three 

Aurora, >«ih the rosy wmU and She 

That owns th enamounng tres'^ die bnght Moon 

Together with the rK>cr weaned Son, 

WTto (bh hone moonting) gKxs belli morlalr light 
And oD th Immortals. Even to horror bnght 
A bhic bum* from his golden burgonet, 

MTiich to Itthnld exceeds the sharped set 

or any eye s intention beams wj clear 

It all ways pours abroad. The glonoui cheer 

Of his far-«hining face up to ha crown 

Casts cirentar radiance, that comes streaming down 

About his temples, ha bright cheeks, and all, 

Retaining the refulgence of their fall 

About his bosom flows so fine n vreed i 

As doth the thinness of the wind exceed 



Ill rich context , beneath Axhosc deep folds fly 
Ills masculine horses round about the sky, 

Till in this hemisphere he renders stn) 

T' his gold-yok’d coach and coursers, and his \\aj, 
Let down by heaxen, the heaxcnlj coachman makes 
Down to the ocean, where his rest he takes 
Mj salutations then, fair King, rccene. 

And in propitious returns rehex e 

My life with mmd-fit means, and then from thee, 

And all the race of complete Deitj, 

M) song shall celebrate those half-god States, 

That yet sad death’s condition circulates. 

And whose braxe acts the Gods show men that thej 
As brave may aim at, since thej can but die 


'10 THE MOON 

Fun ]\Ioon, now, Muses, teach me to resound. 

Whose wide wings measure such a world of ground, 
love’s daughter, deck’d xxith the mellifluous tongue, 
And seen in all the sacred art of song 
Whose deathless brow s xxheii she from heax en displaj s, 
All earth she xvraps up in her orient rays 
A heaven of ornament in earth is rais’d 
When her beams rise The subtle air is sais’d 
Of delicate splendour from her croxvn of gold 
And when her silxer bosom is extoll’d. 

Wash’d m the ocean, in day’s cquall’d noon 
Is midnight seated , but xxhen she puts on 
Her far-off-spnnkhng-lustrc exening weeds, 

(The month is tw o cut , her high-breasted steeds 
Man’d all with curl’d flames, put in coach and all. 
Her huge orb fill’d,) her whole trims then exhale 
Unspeakable splendours from the glorious sky 
And out 6f that state mortal men impl} 

Many predictions And xx'ith her then. 

In love mix’d, la) the King of Gods and men , 

By w’hom made fruitful, she Pandea bore. 



TO c\STor A\n ron u\ 5^r 

And added her lo th Immortal Store 
HaiV Queen and God(i«\ th Iron ToiMcd Moon 
Dmne, prompt^ fatrhantll With thy price l>epan, 
My Mom »haJl forth, and rxlcbratc the !>««•< 

Of men who« iiatcs the Dcitjcr dnl raise 
To fcmt'dcitics arhosc deeds t cntlless dale 
Mu^c Icn d and sweet-stmp poets rcWiraie 


TO c^^'TOR \Nn rontx 

Jents fur Sons, father’d 1^ th Ochalian Unp 
Muses wcH-woTth all men t, bcholdmps 1 
The dear bhth that bnpht anVl d \x-da liorc 
noTV><ummp Castor and, the conquetor 
Of tooth-tonpud ilotnus 1 ollux rihom bcnoih 
Stcep4jrowd Tantetus she p\'c half pod breath, 

In lore mKd wrth the hlarV cloud Kinp of 
llcaren 

WTio, both of men and dnits bemp itmjwst ilmen, 
M'hen M*mlcrs wrathful cmf^c is In force 
Upon ih Implacable seas, ^n-cserre the course. 

For when the putts begin, if near the shore 
The seamen Icare their ship, and, mcrmorc 
llearmg two milk white hmbs alioani, ihej now 
Kill them ashore and lo Jose* usue sow 
MTien though their vbljv m hocht of all the roar 
The winds and wasts confouno, can lire no more 
In all thch hones then suddenU opjicar 
T^s sanng Sons who 1>olh their lodici bear 
Twfart jxllow wings down from the kpaiWlmg pole, 
WTio straight the rage of thov. rude winds control, 
And all the high-was-cs couch into Uic breast 
Of th hoars seas. All whkh sweet wgni of rest 
To seamen's labours their glad souls concelst, 

And end to oil their irksome jmcsTincc pvc. 

So, once moru, to the swiftdiorsC'nding race 
Of royal Tyndarus, eternal gracet 
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TO MEN or HOSPITALITY 

Ri \ERnNCL a man ^\llh use propitious 
That hospitable rites ^\ants, and a house 
(You of tins cil}’ uith the seat of state 
To ovcy’d Juno ^o^\•’d) }et situate 
Near Pluto’s region At the extreme base 
Of whose so high-haiPd city, from the race 
Of blue-wav’d Hcbrus lovclj fluent, grac’d 
With Jove’s begetting, you dnine cups taste 
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TO CUMA 


T.gm> hospitable rite* and house-respcct, 

Yon that the virein with the fair eyes d(^t 
Male fautres* of your Btatd\-«eal(^ town^ 

At foot of Sardes, mth the nigb-han d crown, 
Inhabiting ndi Cuma where ^ taitc 
Of Hermiis’ heavcnlj finent, all erabmed 
By curi d4iead whirlpit* and wbo*c water* move 
From the drnne seed of immortal Jove 


IN HIS KETURK TO CUMA 

SwiPTLN my feet lostain me to iho town, 

IVhere men inhabit whom due honmm crown 
IMioie minds with freoTglven laculoe* arc mov’d, 
And whose grave coumiclt best of bc*t approv'd 


UPON THE SEPULCHRE OF MIDUS 

CUT IX BRA-Sl, IH TKE nODRK OF A VIRGIN 

A MATT) of hroAS I am, Indxed here 
T ctermie honc*t Mldu*’ •cpulchre 
And while the stream her fluent seed reccivci. 

And iteep tree* airi ihar verdant brow* with leaves, 
IVhile Phctbui rais d above the earth gives sight, 

And th humoruu* Moon takes lustre from his h^t, 
While floods bear waves, and seas shall wash the shore, 
At this his sepulchre, whom all deplore, 
m constantly abide all paojcn 
Informing, Here doth honest Midui be. 
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CUM A 

REFUSING niS OI-hKR TO LTI RM7L THEIR STATE, 
THOUGH IJROUGHT THITHER R\ THE MUSES 

O TO \\hal fate Iiath Father Jo\c gi\cn o’er 
M) friendless life, born c\er to be poor ' 

While in ni) infant state he jilcas’d to sa\e me. 
Milk on m) rc\crcnd mother’s knees he ga.\c me, 
In delieate and ( iirious nursery 
'Eolian Sm\rm, seated near the sea, 

(Of glorious empire, and whose bright sides 
Sacred Meleius’ silver current glides,) 

Being natne seat to me Which, m the force 
Of far-past time, the breakers of wild horse, 
Phnconia’s noble nation, girt with tow’rs, 

Whose >outh in fight put on with fier) pow’rs 
From hence, the Muso-maids, jo\e’s illustrous Seed, 
Impelling me, I made impetuous speed, 

And w cut w iih them to Cuma, w ith intent 
T' eternize all the sacred continent 
And state of Cuma The), in proud ascent 
From off their bench, refus’d with usage fierce 
Ihe sacred aoice which I ascr is serse 
Fheir follies, )et, and madness borne by me. 

Shall by some pow’r be thought on futurely, 

To wTeak of him whoeier, whose tongue sought 
With false impair my fall What fate God brought 
Upon m) birth I’ll bear with an) pain, 

But undeserv'd defame unfcit sustain 

Nor feels my person (dear to me though poor) 

Any great lust to linger an) more 
In Cuma’s hoi) highwa)s, but ni) mind 
(No thought impair’d, for cares of an) kind 
Borne m my body) rather vow s to try 
The influence of an) other sky, 

And spints of people bred in any land 
Of ne’er so slender and obscure command 
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AX ASSW OP HIS BEGUN ILIADS 

luox and all the brarc-horsc breeding soil, 
Dardania, I sing that manj a toil 
Impos d open the mighty Creoan pow n, 
NN'ho ■were of Man the manly semtoyrv 


TO THLSTOR’S SON ^ 
iXQinsmv'L ov iiojicr vcol't tuf extsLa oi ■niiscs 

TuESTORintib of all the skflU unknown 
To errant mortals, there remanw not one 
Of more InscrutaWc o^r to 6 nd 
Than ti the true state of a human rainA 


TO Xbl*'rU\E 

pov’rful Neptune, that shal n earth m m 
Kmg 01 the great green, where ^ncc all the fioirc 
Of farr-harr cl Helicon give prosperoux gaks 
Vnd good paxx, to thev guldcrs of our sails 
Tbor rc^'age rend nng happily dhrctcd. 

And tbar return wHh no in fate affected- 
Grant llketrhc at rough Mlnuu lowest roots 
UTtosc strength up to her tops prerupt rocLs ihoou, 
My passage safe arm-al and that I 
My bashful diipcmlton may apph 
To pious men, and wreak mysdf ul«n 
The man whose verbal circumvention 
In me did wrong i hospltlout Jores whole state, 
And th hospitable table violate. 

lloQKT laitmateO, la tbl« hi umrer to TbCstorUes a iriU i 
IttT* hfan tetm ibe koomWj:® of hlnmtf U.<on be toqnhrd to 
cmiwilr tbe emm of other thlo^ Aad frocs beccr had the 
grw p^potciic. Thrmtitfan, bl« tBo«t jraTo eplpboneine 
fWM fuU *ci a tfM d* al t And. therefore 

accenfinfi to Arlstotk, ftdrlse* ill phQowpbkil lUtdeots to b«cfaa 
vtth that ttodf 
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TO TIIL CUT ERYITIRLA 

WoRSHiPHii Earth, Gncr of all things good ' 

Giver of even felicity , whose flood 
The mind all-over steeps in honejdew , 

That to some men dost infinite kindness shew, 

To others that despise thee art a shrew, 

‘\nd giv'’st them gamester’s galls , v\ho, once their main 
Lost with an ill chance, fare like abjects slain 


'JO MARINI'.RS 

Ve wave-trod watermen, ns ill as she 
'fhat all the earth in infelicity 
Of rapine plunges, who upon jour fare 
As sterv’d-hke-ravenous as cormorants arc , 

The hv^cs ye lead, but in the worst degree. 

Not to be envied more than miscrj . 
fake shame, and fear the indignation 
Of Him that thunders from the highest throne, 
Hospitious Jove, who, at the back, prepares 
Pams of abhorr’d effect of him that dares 
The pieties break of his hospitious squares 


THE PINE 

Vny tree else bears belter fruit than liiec, 
That Ida’s tops sustain, w here ev erj' tree 
Bears up in air such perspirable heights, 

And in which cav'cs and sinuous receipts 
Creep in such great abundance Eor about 
Thy roots, that ever all thy fruits put out, 

As nourish’d by them, equal w ith thy fruits. 
Pour Mars’s iron-mines their accurs’d pursuits 
So that when any earth-encroaching man, 

Of all the martial brood Cebrenian, 

Plead need of iron, they arc certain still 
About thy roots to satiate every w ill 
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TO GLAUCUS 

WHO WAS SO MlBEkABLY SPAWKO THAT HE FZAW3> 
\LL JIEK'S ACCE9 TO HlAI 

GUAUCUS 1 though wise enough, >•€! one word more 
Let my advKre add to thy wtadom 8 ftore. 

For twill be better so Before thy door 
Gf^ rtill thy masofft meat, that will be sure 
To he there, therefore, rtflC not endure 
(With waylflid cars) d\c »ofle3t foot can fall. 

But men and beasti make fly thee and thy italh 


AGAINST THE SAillAK MIKISTRESS, 
OR NUN 

Hear me, 0 Goddesa, that mt'oLe thine ear 
T^oo that dost fees! and fonn the youth Ju\ year, 

And grant that thb dame mav the kn-e* refuse, 

And bedi, of young men, ana aflect to use 
HuntaiiB Hhose temple* hoary hans distam, 

Whose powers arc passing coy whose wills wotild Dun. 


written on the councii chamber 

Of metk, son* are the crowns of ciUe* toVrs 
Of pastures, horse ore the most beauteous flow^ 
Of seas, ships are the grace and money stSl 
\Vith traint and tides doth the family fuL 
But royal counsellor*, m cotmdl set, 

Are omaments past aJl, as deuriv great 
As houses are that shinuig fires enfold, 

Supenor far to house* nuk'd and cold. 
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THE FURNACE CALLED IN TO SING 
BY POTTERS 

If ye deal freely, O my fiery fnends, 

As ye assure, I’ll sing, and serve your ends 
Pallas, vouchsafe thou here mvok’d access, 

Impose thy hand upon this Forge, and bless 
All cups these artists earn so, that they may 
Look black still with their depth, and every way 
Give all their vessels a most sacred sale 
Make all well-burn’d , and estimation call 
Up to their prices Let them market well, 

And in all highways m abundance sell. 

Till nches to their utmost wish arise, 

And, as thou mak’st them nch, so make ane wise 
But if ye now turn all to impudence, 

And thmk to pay with lies my patience. 

Then will I summon ’gainst your Furnace all 
Hell’s harmfull’st spirits , Maragus I’ll call, 
Sabactes, Asbett, and Omadamus, ' 

Who ills against your art mnumefous 
Excogitates, supplies, and multiplies 
Come, Pallas, then, and all command to nse, 
Infestmg forge and house 'vinth fire, till all 
Tumble together, and to ashes fall. 

These potters selves dissolv’d m tears as small 
And as a horse-cheek chides his foammg bit, 

So let this Forge murmur in fire and flit, 

And all this stuff to ashy rums run 
And thou, O Circe, daughter of the Sun, 
Great-many-poison-mrxer, come, and pour 
Thy cruell’st poisons on this Potters’ floor, 

Shivering their vessels , and themselves affect 
With all the mischiefs possible to direct 
’Gainst all their beings, urg’d by all thy fiends 
Let Chiron hke'snse come , and all those fnends 
(The Centaurs) that Alcides’ fingers fled, 
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And all the rest too that hi* hand strook dead, 
(Their gho*ti eiated) come, and macerate 
These earthen men and yet with further fate 
Affect their Furnace aD their tear burst eyea 
Seeing and mourning for their miscnes, 

^Vh^le I k»k on, and laugh their blasted art 
And them to nnm LmrUy if apart 
Any lies lurtmg, and »ees yet, hu face 
Into a cool let th angry fire embrace, 

That an may learn by them, m all their lust, 

To dare deedi great, to see them great and juit 


EIRESIOKE, OR, THE OLIN^ BRANCH 

The turrets of a man of mfitute might, 

Of mfijute action substance mfinite, 

We make to whose whole bong rebounds 
From earth to heaven, and nought but bhsi resounds. 
Give entry then, ye doors more ncbes yet 
Shan enter with me all the Graces met 
In joy of thar fruition, perfect peace 
Confirming all ail crown d vnth such mcrease, 

That CTcrv empty vessel in rour boose 
■\taY stand replete with all uimg* preaous 
Elaborate Ceres may your lardoi fiU 
Wth all dear debcates, and serve m still 
May for your son a wife make wish d approach 
Into yout tow’is, and rapt in m her coadi 
With strong-kneed mules may yet her state prove 
staid. 

With honour’d housewiferies her fair hand laid 
To artful loomwotks and her nakd feet tread 
The gum of amber to a golden bead 

But m return return, and yet not press 
\ our boantiei now assay d with oft access, 

Once a t ear only os the swallow prate* 

Before tne wealtKy Spring’s wide open gates. 

o 



578 


EPIGRAMS 


Meantime I stand at yours, nor purpose stay 
More time t’ entreat Give, or not give, away 
My feet shall bear me, that did never come 
With any thought to make your house my home 


TO CERTAIN FISHER BOYS 

PLEASING HIM WITH INGENIOUS RIDDLES 

Yet from the bloods even of your self-like sires 
Are you descended, that could make ye heirs 
To no huge hoards of com, nor leave ye able 
To feed flocks of innumerable rabble 


THE END OF ALL THE ENDLESS WORKS OF HOiMER 
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Tur xtcrk that I was hem to io ts done ' 

CI^ to Jim thot the cortHMSion 
Mutes the hepnntn^ ej my hfe and nettr 
I^t nt he said to Jrve tt/I I live ever 

Ji teres the outhnns; of mr fortunes then 
I e errant va/entrs of Jvmdt Lemean fen 
That hkt possess d storms hhsst all not \n herd 
H7fh tour ahhorrd heads t Ao^ heeanse cashier d 
Hr menf r monsters think men memsten all 
That are not of roar ped Jlood and \(mr JIall 
IS henjem art nothn^ hut tht senm e>f thugs 
Xnd must he east off drones that have no shn^s 
j\or ant more soul than a stone hath stnnt^ f 
Jvannf re hap I J ottr Aata end seandals art 
Thj rrtrrns and eomforls of a fy>e>d man s eare 
I r vknst mprtial prfendsenhr 
All IS extkh^nee and exeretion all 
That Sou your ornaments and yhrtes call 
J njr vrry mouths censure right ] our hltsiedd 
t ngues 

Tl St h k hut It kts I And whose ulcerous lunp 
C me up at all things permanent and sound ' 

0 r w. hhe fites m dregs re humours drown d 
Xour I'vet, like at ms h st %n gloomx axr 

1 wcuU not retrieve wt/h a wtthedd h ur 

P/dte and ast stiil Tour sftngs then, fn- your hsses 
1 elrox hut truth, arj t imr ap, lauds are hiSstS 
T tee our superalious tn^rJs fr-Oon 
Thar fs.es fsJ k hlef t, anJeemini; darn 
tie sun out rahes fze shoe the more 
■inj hie a eh hJf oJ heireSry the shore 
71 st t*nr pre’sne mi nsfjtn would set 
T a-*j fha see r t Ar^ net a r ean let 
i t thn ojr IciirnJ men wtth thetr lorrerts cone 
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Roaring ftom fheir fo}<^d hills, all aoivii’d with foam, 
Rhat one not taught like them, should lea? n to knoiv 
Theif Greek roots, and ft om thence the g> oves that g; o?c>. 
Casting such Jich shades fom gieat Hoaier’s wings, 
That fist and last command the Muses’ spnngs 
Though he's best scholar, that, thiough pains and voi.vs 
Made Ins own master only, all things knows 
Noi pleads my pool skill foiin, or learned place. 

But dauntless labour, constant prayei , and grace 
And what’s all their skill, but vast varied reading ? 

As if bi oad-beaten highways had the leading 
To Ti util’s absti act, and nan ow path, and pit 
Found in no 'walk of any 'worldly 'wit 
And 'Without Truth, all’s only sleight of hand. 

Or oui law-leai ntng in a foieign land, 

Emin oidery spent on cobwebs, bi aggai t show 
Of men that all thugs learn, and nothing kno'W 
Foi ostentation humble Truth still flies. 

And all confederate fashionists defies 

And as some shaip-bro'w’d doctoi, English bom, 

In much leai n’d Latin idioms can adoi n 
A verse 'with rai e atti actions, yet become 
His English Muse like an Aiachnean loom, 

Wi ought spite of Pallas, and therein bewrays 
More tongue than truth, begs, and adopts Ins bays 
So Ostentation, be he neve? so 
Lai ded with laboui to suboi n his show. 

Shall sooth 'within him but a bastaid soul, 

Ho more heaven lieu ing than. Earth’s son, the mole 
But as in dead calms emptiest smokes aiise, 

Uncheck’d and free, up stiaight into the skies , 

So drowsy Peace, that in her humoiii steeps 
All she affects, lets such use while she sleeps 
Many, and most men, have of 'wealth least stoie. 

But none the gi aciou^skcone that, fits tlfe poor 
So most leal n'd ih^piougL arelgapt^nt. 

But fe'w the giapeiliave totismfe&s their^bant, 

Till lives and learnid^ come com^flMni 
Fai fiom men’s Idv^acts flow 

Vaingloi tons acts thenfliemifiii^te^fl they know 
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Ai ntgA/ the bfe-iwlirung itars best shows 
So Iwes ohevrt the starriest souls disclose 
For wte let just men judge by what I show 
In acts expoid how much I err or kfww 
And let not envy make all worse than nought, 

With her mere headstrong and qmte brainless thought 
Others, for doing nothing gstnng all 
And bounding all worth tn her bursten gall 
God and nr dear Redeemwi rescue me 
From men s immane and mad tmpetj 
And by my lift and soul {sole known to Them) 

Make me of palm or yew an anadem 

And so my sole God, the Thbice Sachkd Trine, 

Fear all th ascription of all me and mine 

Sapplico tibi, Domme, Pater et Dux ratioms 
noftnc, ut nostr® nobiluam recordemnr qoA Tu no* 
oma*u et ot Tu nobis pnestd srs, ut u» qni per *ese 
morentur at « i corponi contagio, brutorumqoe 
affectuam, repurgemor eoagne supeie r u ns, atque 
regamui, et, sicut decet, pro mstnimeDtis us ntamur 
D^de, ut nobis adjnmento su, ad accuntom ratioms 
oostne correctKmetn, et conjunctioDetn cum us qni 
>•0^ sunt per lucem ventatn. Et tertimn Salvaton 
supplex OTo, ut ab oculis animorura Dostrornm 
caligmem prorsus abctereas, at nonmus bene qui 
■Deus, aut raortalis, habeodoa. Amen 


Sine honors vwam, nnlloque numt r o ero 





